
















































































To the Re -ader. 


This Figure, chat thou here feeft put, 
Iewas for gentle Shakefpeare cut; 
Wherein the Grauer hada fhrife 
with Nature, to out-doo the life : 
O,could he but haue drawne his wit 
As well in braffe, ashe hath hit 
Hisface . the Print would then furpafie 
All, that vvas ever vvritin brafle. 
But, fince he cannot, Reader, looke 
Noron his Pi€ure, but his Booke, 
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Right Honouiabl 







rity F 





anki din oar partichhar a 
ue receined from your L.L 


Il fortu 





Tilt wefludte. toh 





annothutkhom sbein dignity great 


of the/e trifles:and,vyhile we name th 














The Epiftle. Dedicatorie: 
dntotheir parent. Theress.agreat difference,yvbether any Booke 
choofe his'Patrones, or finde them: T bis hath done both. For, 
Jo mich were your LL. likings of thea fenerall parts, vvhen 
they were atled,as before they vvere publifhed, the Volume askd to ; 
be yours. We haue but colletted them_,and done an office to the | 
dead, toprocure his Orphanes, Guardians ; avvithout ambition ei | 
ther of Jelfe-profit, or fame: onely to keepethe memory of fo worthy ! 
a Friend, ¢ Fellowalive,aswas our Su axusy an e,by hum- : 
ble offer of bis playes,toyour moft noble patronage. Wherein, as 
we bane iuftly objerued, no man to come neere your LiL. but vith ‘ 
akind of religious addre/Je_;it hath bin the height of our care, who k 
are the Prefenters,tomake the prefent worthy of your H..7. by the Q 


eT Sw 
— 





perfettion, But there we muft alfo crane our abilities to be confiderd, 

my Lords. We cannot go beyond our owne powers. Country hands 3 
reach foorth milke, creame, fruites, or what they haue : and many ‘1 
Nations (we hane heard) that hadnot, gummes or incenfe,obtai- k 
ned their reque/ts with a leauened Cake. L-vvas no fault to approch f 
their Gods, by what meanes they could: eAndthe moft, though 
meane/t, of things are made more precious when they are dedicated \ 
toTemples. Inthat name therefore, we moft humbly confecrate_to ; 
your H.H. thefe_ remaines of your fernant Shakefpeare ; that 
what delightisin them, may be ener your L.L. the. reputation 
his,¢o the faules ours,if any be committed, by a pyrefocarefullto 
ers their gratitude both tothe lining,and the dead, as is 
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YourLordthippesmoft bounden, 


foun Heminan, 
Henzy Conpeur, 
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My gentle Sirake 
For though the Poet: 





rik 


fecond bent 
thefi 
ith it) thas he think 















in shere | 
, and with rage, 
or cheere the dr 
bt fre hence bath monrn 
for thy P 










which, ince thy 


And defpaires day, bm 








Bin: Lonson. 








Vponthe Linesand Life of the Famous 


Scenicke Poet, Mafter WVinttiam 
SHAKESPEARE. 









Ny 





His dayes are done, that mad 
Which mad eG) Fl 








fe make one tothis = 






fi 
ow that he gone is to the graue 
uetysing-houfe) the Wwnciusis 
‘ough his line of life went fo 

‘The life yet of is lines fhall neuer our 
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TEMP ESa2. 





, Scena prima. 
























































































0 peeces : 
init ny very heart : poure 








se funcke tte Sea within 
begood Ship fohaue 
ging Soules witht her. 























iaeeffesno 





















ab reature io her) 


céy.did knocke 







God of power, 


allow djand 


pitreous heart 











ered thar there ig no 














y Mother was apeece of vertue 
0 walt my daug 
F Af lanes 





ules,they pesith’é 





Prof, Both,both my Girley 


| By fowle-play (as thou faift) were we heau’d thence, 





But bleffedly holpe 
Mira, Oroy beart bleedes 

To thinkeoth’ ceeoe that [haueturn’d youto, 

Which is from my remembrance,pleafe you, farche 
Prof. My brother and thy vncle,call’d._Anthonia 

Ipray thee marke me, that a brother fhould 

Be [o perfidious : he, whom next thy felfe 

Ofall che world [ou'd,and to him pur 








sand fortheliberall Artes, 
my fudie, 
I caft vpon my brother, 


ranfported 





Wirhoite aparalell sbofe being 
The Gouernmer 

And tomy State 
Andra 










in fee 
Dot thou ate 
Sirymoft heed 















Jhow to graunt fuires, 





9 t'aduance,and who 


ngs new creared 





n¢,] fay,or chang’d ’em, 






i "em ; hauing be key, 


Ke 





J office fet all hearcs i'th 











Thou attend’finor? 





He being thus Lord 





revenew yeelded, 
Likeone 
fic 


els exa 





Who! 





pa fynner of his memoric 
ownelic,hie did beleeue 

s indeed the Duke,out oth’ Subflitution 
g th ourward face of Roialtie 


titechence his Ambition growing : 













xe 





ale,Sir, would cure deafeneffe, 
9 Schireene between this part he plaid, 
be 





CTohaue 
Andbim he 








for,heneedes y 





ate Millaine, Me (poore man) my Librarie 
nough ; of temporal] roalties 
neapable, Confederates 





he was for Sway) with King of Maples 
jue him Annuall cribute,doe him homag 
;e&t his Coroner,to bis Crowne and bend 
as pore Millaine) 









Prof. Marke his condition,and th'euent,then tell me 
If this might bea brosher, 

Mira. \fhould finne 
Tothinke but Noblie 








‘wy Grand-mothet, 
Good | 


















































he damn’ d, which Speorax 
gaine vndoe: it was n 
ri'd, and heard th 
ne,and let thet our 
“Ar, Uthanke thee Mi 
Pre, Ifchou more murm 














, Iwill rend an Oake 






And peg-thee in his knotty entrailes, cll 
Thou haft howl'd away ewelue winters, 


on Matter, 






Pre. Goemake thy fell 
< but thine,an: 
oetake this fhape 
And hither come in’t: goe: hence 





inuifible 











| Toeucry eye-ball elfes 











exe's wood enough withi 
rch 1 fay, chere’s ocher bufines for thee: 

















Pro. Thou C Cometh: 2? Enter Ariel like awater 
Ar, Sit, ii F ic Arith, Nymph, 
Pre, Ob E ncea 
Once ins moneth hat tho Abin, | My Lord, it thall be do Exit. 
Aa thon fox Pro. T us laue, §divell hinafelfe 
mifchiefes manifold i Vv thy wicked Dam ; com Enter Caliban, 
Cal. As wicked dewe, as ere my mother bruth'd 
D you onyec, 
Ai ter youa ‘ 
Pro.For this be fure, to night thou fhalt haue cramps, 
j side-ftitche: en thy breath vp, Vrchias 
Shall for that vatt of nighe,thar they may worke 





Allexertife onthee : thou fhale be pinch'd 
thickeas hony-combe, each pinch more fi 
Then Bees that made’em. 
‘Cal. Tenuft eat my dinner 
This Mfland’s mine by Syeorax my mother, 
hichou tak’A from me: when thou cam'ftfirt 
| Thou ftroaktme,é& mademuch of me: would? giueme 
Water with berries in’ sand eeach mehow 
Toname the bigger Light, theleffe 
1 burneby day,and night sand then Llou'd thee 
And thew'd chee all the qualities o’th' Ile, 
The freth Springs Brine pits ; barren place and fertill, 
Cured be Ithat did fo : Allthe Charmes 
Of Sycorax  Tosdes, Beetles, Batts lig 
For {am all che Subieéts that youhaue, 
Which frft was min owneKing = and 
Inthishard Rocke, whiles youdoe keepe 
The refto'ch'Iand, 

































on you 














eyou Ay-me 
om me 


finde thee insu 
owle, and penctrate the 




































































6 The Tempeft. 





Frof, Speake notyou for him :hee'saTraicor:come, | 

le manacle thy necke and feetecoge ther: 

Sea water thale thou drinke : thy food fhall be 

3c freth-brooke Mufels, wither'd root, and huskes 
he Acorne cradled « Follow. 

No, 

Git fuch entertainment, till 

7 ha's more pow’ 
Hedrawes, 

Mira, O deere Father, 


Makenottoorath atriall ofhim, for 


Hee’s gentle,and fi | 
Prof: What £ 

My foote my Tutor? Put thy fwword vp Traitor, 

Whomak’t a fhew,but dar'ft not firike:thy © 

Isfo poffelt with gu 

For I canheere di 






































Prof, Silence : One word more 
Shall makeme chide thee, ifnot hatethee: What, 
An aduocate for an Im tor? Huth’: 

‘Thou think'ft chere is nomore fuch fhapesas he, 
(Hauing feene but him and Calibian:) Fools(h wench, 
To th’moft of men, this isa Calsben, 

And they tohimare Angels, 

‘Mira, My affections 
Are then moft humble: Lhaueno ambition 
To ee agoodlier man. 

Prof. Come on, obey : 
Thy Nerues arein their infancy againe, 
And haue no vigour in them. 

Fer, So they ate: 
My fpirits,as in a dreame, are ll bound ¥p : 
My Fathers lotfe, che weakneffe which I feele, | 
The wracke of all my fiends, nor this mans 
To whom J am fu ide, are 
Might { butthrough my prifon on | 
Behold this Mayd all corners elie o'th'Earth | 
Letliberty make v{e of: Space enoug! 
HaueTin fuch 3 prifon. 

Prof. Ie workes: 
Thou hatt done well, 
Harke what thou elfe (halt do mice 

Aira, Be of comfort, 

My Fathers of abetter mature (Sir) 
Theme appeares by {pecch ; this is vawonted | 
Which now came from him. 

Prof, Thou thalt be asfree 
Asmountaine windes ; but then exsAlly do 
Allpoints ofmy commandy 

Ariel, Torh'fy 

Prof, Come fo 
































wm, 








vw fpeske not for hid, 





Exenst, 





Atlus Secundus, 


Scena Prima. 





Enter Alen{s,Sebaftian, Ambanie, Consale, Adrian, 
Francifee, ad etlers, 
Genz. Beleech you Sir, be merry ; you haue eaufe, 











(Sohaue we all) of ioy ; for our efcape 


Ismuch beyond our offe; our hint of woe 
Iscommion, euery day, fome Saylors wife, 

The Mafters of fome Merchant, and the Merchant 
Haue iuft our Theame of woe: But forthe miracle, 
(Imeane our preferuation) few in millions 

Can fpeake like vs: then wifely (goodSir)weigh 


Ourforrow, with our comfort, 


Alonf. Prethee peace. 

Seb. Hereceiues comfort like cold porredge, 

Amt, The Vifitor will not giue him orefo, 

Seb, Looke, hee's winding vp the watch of his wit, 
By and by iewill frike. 

Gen. Sit. 

Seb. One: Tell. 

Gon, When every greefe is entertaind, 
That's offer’d comes to th'entertainer, 

Seb. Adollor. 

Gen, Dolour comesto him indeed,you haue {poken 
truer then you purpos’d, 
: Seb,' You hauetakenit wifelier then meant you 
houl 

Gon, Therefore my Lord. 
Fic, what a {pend-thriftis he of his tongue, 
Ipre-thee fpare. 





Firlt begins to crow? 

Seb, Theold Cocke. 

“Ants The Cockrell, 

Seb. Done: The wager? 

Aut. A Laughter, 

Seb, Ammatch, 

Adr. Though this Ifland feeme to be defert, 

(Seb. Ha, ha, ha, 

want. So: you' 
ir. Von 














bitable, and almoft inacceffible, 







ddr, Yew 
‘Aut, Hecould nor milfe's. 
‘Adr. Iceuttneeds be of fubtle, eender, and delicate 
temperance. 
Ant, Temperance was a delicate wench, 
Seb. Tand a fubtle, as he mott learnedly deliuer'd, 
‘Aér. The ayre breathes ypon vs here moft fweetly, 
Seb, Asifithad Lungs, androtten ones. 
eit, Or,as"ewere perfumn'd by aFen. 
Gen, Heereis every thing aduantageous to life. 
Ant, True, fave meanes toliue. 
4, Ofthat there's none, or litle. 

Gow, Howluth and lufty the graffelookes? 
How greene? 

Ant, The ground indeed is tawny, 

Seb, Withan eye of greene in't. 

e4n, Hemiffes not much. 

Seb, No :he doth but miftake the truth torally. 

Gon. Bur the rariety of itis, which is indeed almoft 
beyond credit. 

‘Seb, Asmany voucherarieties are, 

Gon. That our Garments being(as they were)drencht 
intheSes, hold norwithftanding their frefhne(fe and 
gloffes, being rather new dy'de then ftain'd with falte 
water. 

Ant, but one ofhis pockets could fpeake, would 
itnorfayhelyes ? 

Seb, Tor very falfely pocket vp his report, 

















Gon, 











” The Tempef.. 








Go 
n we putthem 






of che kings faire dau 
4, Twas atw 





heer Claribel to the king of Tass, 


marriage,and we profper wellin 





eurretusnes 
vadvi. Tis wax neuer grac’d befe 
sagonto their Queene, 
Gen, Nothince widdow Dide's time 
“Yani. Widow? A pox o'chat : how came thar Wid- 
dow in? Widdow Dido! 
Su 
Good Lor y 
Adri, Widdow D 



























This Tinie Sit was Carthage. Seb. 5 
? Gon. Vall 
His word is more then 


He hath rais'd thew 


at impofsible mate 
Ithinkehee 










1 Whyin g 





| Gow 











































































Seb. Vi 











yourub the fore, 












hat yvould I do? 








ant of Wine 
monwealth I yyould (by contraries) 
anameof Magifeste: 


be knowne : Riches, poverty, 




















































| Gon. Siywe were talk uF garments feeme 
now os fief) as when we weteat Timis at the marriage 
f your daughter, is now Queene. 
| eres Aeitbe fret sha cresstnc here 
| Seb, Bate(I befeech you) widdow Dide 
An, OWid Dido? |, Widdow Dido, 
Gon, Ysnot Sirmy doublecas frefh as thefirlt day I 
That fort was well fi 
|. When Iwore eat your ¢ 
cram thefe words ino mine eates,aga 
| fomacke ny fernfe : would | had never - 
Married my daughter there: Forcomming thence —_} 
My fonne is lof, and (i 100, , 
Whois fo farre from C i t.Long live Gonzale 
Ine'reagaine fhal! ¢ doyoumsrkeme,Siz? | _ Bis 
Of Naples and of a . thou doft talke nothing to 
Hath made his meale o ? € it 
Fran Sichemay lie, coun 
I faw him beate the fur vader hi fuch fe 
And ride vpon their backes : avgh 
Whofe enmity he flung afide: and ) 
The furge moft fwolne thatr mz his bold bead mn, Wi this k 
‘Boue the cot us waues he kept. and oared | toyous fo youmay ue ,an 
Himfelfe with ood: laity Aroke fn, What a blow wvas ther 
Toth'thores his waue-worne bafis bowed Seb. Ane ; 
As ftooping to relecue him : Tnot doube 1 Gon. You are nettal: you would 
Hecamealiue to Lan lifeche Moone {pheste, ifthe would continue 
Alon, No, no, hee’s gone init fise weekes wvithout changing. 
Seb, Sir you may thank your sreat loffe, Enter Ariell playing folemne Malicke, 
That would not bleife our Europe our daughter, b. Wevgould agoaB 
But rather loofe her to an African, Nayhe benot 
Where the at leat, is banith’d from your eye, Gem, Nol wi 
Who hath caufe co wet the greefe on's. difcretion fo weakly: W: 





Alon, Pre-thee peace. 
Seb. You were kneel’d too, 8c ir 
By all of ys: and the faire foule her felt 
gh'd berweene loathneffe, and obedience,at | 
Which end ane fhould bow: we haueloft your | 
Leave for ever: Millaine and Naples (fon, 
| Mow esin them of thisbufineffe making, 
| Then we bring men to comfort them 








ortun’d otherw’ 
































































ch your fafer 


polfeffes then { 





Mattbe 
Trebbl 


Seb, Wall 


(For hee’s aSpirit of 


wade) the Ki 





Profefes co per 

Tis 

As he that fleep 
paiier 
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npolsible 






Sebi 
at he's v 
Ait; O, ourof nope, 
What great hope haute you? No 






































































The Tempeft. 





the that from WV 











Ten leagues beyond mans 
Can hauenojnate, vnleffe the Sun were pott #1 
The Man: Moone’s too flow,till new-borne chinnes 


Berou 
\Weall were 
And bychat 









iny) to performe an aé& 

’spatt is Prologue; wharrocome 
J my difcharge 

What ftuffeis this ?How fay you? 





creof, 








Tistr 








Sois thehey 





my brothers daug 


tet's Queene of Time, 





of Napler, 









wixt which Regions 


There is fome fpace, 
Ant, “A fpace, whofe eu'ry cubi 
| Scemestocry ovt, how fhall that Clerifeil 


Mesfure vs backeto Naples ? keepe in Tair, 










ndlet Sebajtian wake. Say, this were death 
That now hath feiz'd them, why they wece 
Then now they are: There be chat cai 
As well ashethacfleepes: Lords, tha 

















| Forye ent? E e 
; 








where lies thac? If’twere a kybe 
er: Burl feele no 










or ayemight put 
‘Sir Prudence, who 
our cousfe : for all the reft 
1,282 Cat laps milke, 
They’l tell the cloc! any bi fe chat 
We aylbefics the 
| eb, Thy cafe, deere Friend 
Shall bemy prefident : As thou gov't 4 
Tlecomeby Napler : Draw thy fword, one ftroke 
Shall free thee from the tribute which thou paieft, 
And I the King fhall love: 
Draw together 
And when I rearemy hand, do you 
con Genzala, 
O, but one wor 
Enter Ariell with Muficke and Song. 
Ariel, My Matter through his Act forelees the da 
T (his friend)are in, and fends me forth 
For elfe his proiest dies) ro keepe them liuin 
| ‘Sings in Gonzealoes cart, 
While you bere do fwoaring lie, 
Open-cy'd Conjpiracie 
His vie desk take: 


















like 














































































lttus Tertius. 
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| 
| 





y and by a | 





Scena Prima. 








jer fuch bafenes 





jen refrelh m 














He's fale for thefethree houress 

Fer, Omolt deere Mittris, 
‘The Sunwill fee before I fhall difchay 
What I nm firiuero do, 

‘Mir, Teyou'l fit downe 
Hebeare your Logges the while: proy gi 
ecatry it to the pile. 
7. No precious Creature, 
Thad rather crackesny finewes, b 
Then you fhould fuch dith 
While I Gictazy by. 





me that, 






















‘Mir. Yewould become me 
Aswellasicdo’ 
With 
Andy. 
This vifi 
CMir. You looke v 
Fer, No,noble Mifiris, *tis fre morning with me 


When youare by atnight 
Cheefely, char I 
Whacis your nam 
Mir M: 
Thaue br 
Fer. Admmir’ 
Indecde the 
What's deere 





nda, O my Father, 

















othe worl 

























































Thane ey'd with belt regard, and many ati 
‘Th’harmony of their tongues, hath into bondage 
Brought my reo diligent eate: for feuerall vertues 
Hauel lik'd (euerall women, never any. 
With fo full foule, but fome defedtin her 
tito thefoile. Buryou,O you, 
fo peetlelte, ate et 
Ofeuerie Creatures bef 
Mir. Ldo not kaow 
One ofimiy fexes no womans fa 
Saue front my gl Nor have! 
More that I may call men, th od friend 
And my deere how features are abroad 
1 l ower) { would not with 
Any Companion inth 
Befides your felfe, to like of s bu I practl 
Something too wildely, and my Fathers prec 
therein do fe 
Fer. 1am, in ion 
A Prince (Afirenda) Tdo thinke a Kit 
(would not fo) and would no 
This wodden flauerie, then to.f 
fieblow my mouth pe 





inflanc thae I £ id 
flieto your feruice, 
jauetoit, and for 
jent Logge-man. 






Tomake 
Am Ithis pa 
Cir, Do youloue me? 





Fer 
And 


‘O heaven ; O earth,beare witnes to-t 
b kinde euent 





we what Iproteffe # 







114 ¢ :ifhollowly, inert 
VVhat bettisboaded me, to milehiefe: I, 
Beyon elfeitth world 
Dolo ot yos 





Mir. Yama 


| Toweepe at what am glad of 





{ The Tempe/t. 








| Pros Faire encounter 

| Ofewomofteare a heauens raine giace 
| Onthac which breeds beeweene’em, 
Wherefore weepe you ? 



















we worthineffe, that darenotofier 
| VVbaeld nd much leffe ta 

WVhae I th: ¢ : Buc this is tri 

And all che moreit feckesto hide ic (elf 


bulke it thewes, Hence batt 
laine and holy innoce: 
ou will marrie me; 

bur maid :tobe your fellow 













eryou will orno. 
. My Miftris (deere) 




























And Ithus bumble ener. 
Air, My husband 
Fer. I, witha heart as 
A 
\1 
and, Exon 
they Teanc 
sz'dwith all; buemy reioyeingg 
muft] performe 



















Ste, Drinke feruant Moniter when Ibid thee, thy 





Tris. V iuld chey bee f 





bath d 









0.T 
toiuttlea Co 

| was there euer mat 

|S aslroday 

| buchalfesFifh,and 

| Gat. Los, how hi 
Lord? 





ous lie, Bein 








hou Jet him my 
































chy | Hee’s bara Sor, as Tam; norhath not | 
| One Spirit to commend : they all do hare hina 


| Ase otedly asI. Burne but his Bookes} 








Loe, loe againe : bitchim co death I prethee 
keepe a good tonguein your head: If 
youprouca mutineere, the next Tree =the pore Mon- 
Rer's ject, anid he fh ferindignity. 
(Cal. Tthanke my Wiltthou be pleas'd 
to hearken once made co ch 
Ste. Matty 


Iwill ftand, 20: 






icha’s alioufe, hee'l decke withall 
har moft deeply to confides, is 
pter : he himfelfe 
P Tneuer fawa woman 
rax my Dam, and the; 
Bur fhe as farre fuitpatfeth Sycorax,, 
As grear'tt do's ealt, 
Ste. Isit fo brauea Laffe? 
“al. 1Lord, fe will become thy bed,1 warrarts 
rth braue brood, 













cate, 





Cal. As Lroldthee be 
| AsSorcerer, that by his cans 


Ofthe Ifla 


















fe {hall be Vice-royes 


















I woul out like the plot Trimculo? 
Idonot}yes | Trim, Excellent. 
Trine, chin tale, e, Giueme thy hand, Tam forry I beate thee: 
ad Tw 1 fome of y But while thou liu(t keepea good rongue in thy bead, 
“Trin. Why. p Cal. V his halfe houre will he be afleepe, 
Ste, Munrthen,and no more: proceed, Wiltthou deftroy hima 







Cal, Lfay by Sorcery he got this Ile honour, 












From me, he govic.. If chy Greatneffe will ill T cell my Matter, 
Reuenge it on him, (for I know thou dar'l uu mak'ft me merry: 1 am full of pleature, 
dareno' youtroulethe Catch 
smi . hileare? 





ies Acthy requeltMonfler, Lwilldoreafon, 
Come on Trincul,lecvs fing. 

Singt. 
nd cout "em 2 and shoot ems, aid flons ews, 
ought is free, 





bring mete 

| Cut. Yea, yea my Lord, lleye 

( knockes naife into his head, 

u lieft, thou canft not. Cal, That's not thetune, 

iy de Ninnie’s this? Thou feurs Ariellplaies che tune on a Tabor and Pipes 

Greatnelfe m Whatis this famee | 
en that's gone, Trin. This s the une of our Catch, plaid by the ple 




























how belt a man,(hew thy elfe in thy likenes: 
lta divell, take'¢ as thou lit. 





f, aad by this my fines, 










ne my e'doores, andmakea | Sie, Heth paycrall debts: I defie thee; 
| ae did I? did 5 Cal, Arcthouatfeard? 
| | No Moniter, not I, 
elyed |, Benor affeard, the Ifle is full of noyfes, 







Will hum about mine eares ; 

Thacifl 

Willmake 

inking dooy | The clou 
take y 


ednothee time. d fometime voices, 
ahad wal’d after bong fleepe, 
¢pe againe, and then in dreaming, 
ought would operand thew riches 
| Ready to drop vpon me, that when I wak’d 
Ste, This will proueabraue kingdometome, 
i with your Tale prethee'fand | Where thall hauemy Muficke for nothing. 
} Cal, When Profpere is dettroy’d, 
tle time Ste That thall be by and by : 
| Iremember the toric. 
| _ Trin, Thefoundis going away, 
| Lets ollowit, and after do our werke. 
| Sie. Leade Montter, 
Wee'lfollow : I would I could fee this Taborer, 
| Helayes ion. 
Tris. Wilecome? 
Ie follow Stephane. 








Sounds,and fweet aires, chat 
[i netimes a thouland twa 
sittes,and 









Why, as told thee 
cepe: there thou 


























be Tempeft. H 


Whofe heads ftood in 
cof fiuef 
arrant ofe | 
and to, and feede, 


Scena T ertia: 
















Enter Alonfa;Sebaftian, Antbonio,Goncall, 
Adrian, Francifcase> 

Gon, By'clakin,1 can goeno fureh 

My old bones aked shere’s a maze cr 


mae 
+: my Lord,the Duk 
Enter Arie 








Stand too, 





indeed Thunder aed L ll (ike a Farpey) 



















‘Through fourthyrlghts,&Meandlers : by your patience, 1 vpon th th a quien 
Inecdes mutt . gnet Ganifis 

Al, Old Lord, Icaniiot blame thee, er, You are of Gane, whom def 
Who, am my felfeartach’<' with wedrine(Te path to ee world, 
To th'dulling.ofm 2Sicdowiie , c aes 
Ewen here I will put off my hope;and keepe Hath caus'd to belch vp you; and on this Iland, 
No longer for my sdroun'd Where m abiegyon’ceongt heh, 





om thus we theSeamocks 





ayt 
urfrufteate fearch on land + well,Jer him ge 
‘Aut, Lamnvight gladjchathe’s fo our of hope 
Doenot for one repulfe forgae the purpote 
That you refolu’d te 
stb, Thenexcad 
Ant, Leviebeconight, 


















For now they ate oppretvd with tr 
Will not,nor eam 

Aswhen they ar ) 
Soleme ana fran | 


teed Pance about it wilogentleation 
jnmitng the Ring,ccaweate,th 





Gen. Marucllous fweet Muficke. 
Giuevs kind keepers,heaugs: what were the! 

Seb, A living Drolerie: now Lwillbelecue p 
That thereare Vnicornes : that 


There is one Tree,che Pheenix throke,one Phieeni 














| Ant. Mebeteeue 
| And whac. 





| Though fooles a 
cam, Ein Naples 




















| 1 fhould reporethis now, ying on 
| If fhould fay 1 {aw fuck Iflsnd: Brat Harpie batt show 
| (For cerces,theCeate pcopic ) p ny Ariell)a grace it had devou 

I ehey are ofmo th: my Tnfirastios e 





gentle, kinde,then © In what thou had'tt to fay : fo with good live, 





jer minillers 





Our humaine generation you fhall find \ An 










igh charmes work, 
fe (mine enemies) areall knicvp 
actions: they now are 
jeaue them, while vi 





eft Lord, 
wells for fomeof you there 





Are worfe then 











Al, Teannottoo much mute 


Soch fhapes,fuch g d mine lou’d darli 









fture,anrd fuck found exp 






















chegforant g holy, Sir,why fland you 
cllene dimber I J 
‘Pro. Pts nftrous : mon 
Fr. They va M lowes fpoke,and told mé of ity | 
(macks. | Th mie = and the Thun 
for weehauefto- | (T an-Pipe) prononn< 





Treipatie, 
bedded ; and 


nec foundedy 


The 
(Boyes | Ther 
neede not feares when wee were| | Tee 











| Who would beleetethaeeheretwere Mounsaynceres, }| And with him th ' 
Dei ofettiroarshadhangingatem }| — Seb. Butone ¢ 
Wallets of fleth ? or that chere were fuch men Hefighttheir Le 
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|” Ame, Te bethy Seconds Exewt. | _ Pro. Dearcly,my delicate Ariell: doe not approach j 
| Gon All three of them arede(pecace: their great guile: | Till chou do’? heare mecsll, } 

(Like poyfon given to worke a great time after) ‘Ar. Well: Lconceiue, f Exit, 
Now gins to bite the (pirits: I doe befeectt you Pre, Lookethou betrue : doe not give dalliance 
(CThacare of fupplerioynes) follow them fwifly, Too much the raigoe :the ftrongeft oathes,are ftraw 
Andhindershem from whacthisextafic To thifireith’ blood :bemoreabfteaious, 
‘May now prouoke them to, Orelfe good night yourvow. 

Ad, Follow, pray yous Exxennt ammet, Fer, Lwarrant you, Sit, 

The white cold virgin Snowiypon my heart 
a ae Abstes the ardour of my Liver. 
. ‘Pre Well. 
Aélus Quartus, Scena Prima. Now comemy Arielijbring a Corolary, 
—$__—___—_—__—— Ratherthen want a Spiritsappear,8¢ pertly. Soft muck, 
Entet Profpere, Ferdinand,and Miraeda, No tongue all eyes : be filent, Enter Iria, 

Pro, I{Lhavexoo auiterely punith’d you, Tr. Ceres, molt bounceous Lady, thy rich Leas 
Your compen(ation makes amends, for Of Wheate,Rye Barley, Fecches,Oatesand Peale 
Haue given youhere,a thitdof mine owne life, Thy Turphie-Mountaines,where live nibling Sheepe, 
Orthacfor which Lines who,once againe ‘And flat Medes thecchd with Stoner,them to keepet 
Trendertothy hand: Allthy vexations | Thy bankes with pioned, and cwilled brims 
‘Were but myerials of thy loue, and thou Which fpungie Aprill,aethy heft betrimss 
Haft teangely ftood the ceft shere,afore heauen Tomake cold Nymphes chalt crownes; & thy broome. 





Ltatifie chis my rich guitt: O Ferdinand, 
Doe not fmileat me, that I boatt her of, 


Whofe thadow the difmiffed Batchelorloues, (groues; 

Being la fe-lorne : thy pole-clipt vineyard, 

For thou thale finde fhe sill our-ftrip all praife y Seaemarge firrile,and rockey-hard, 

And make it hals,bchindeher. cre thou thy felfe do'fRayre,the Queene o'th Skie, 
Fer, doe belecueit Whofe watry Arch, and meffenger,am le 

Againgtan Oracle, Bids thee leauethefe,8z with her foneraigne grace, Zeno 
frre. Thenasmy gueft,and thine awneacquifition | Hereon this graffe-plor,in this very pinse defcends, 















Worthily purchas'd,« | To come,aud fpore: here Peacocks flye amaine : 
| G| Approach, rich Ceresshereoentertaine, Enter Ceres, \ 
| /| “Cer. Haile,many. coloured Meffenger, that nere | 
| gh ed, | Do'f difobey the wife of Zup iter 
No fweet afperfion thall the hesuens lee fll | Who,with thy faffron wings,epon my flowres 








Tomake this contra 





A grow; bur barraine hate, |_| Diffufeft hony drops, refrething (howres, 














Sower-ey'd difdsine, and difcord (hall bettrew: And with each end of thy blew bowe do'ft crowne } 
The vnion of your bed, with weedes fo loathly \ | Myboskieacresyand my vofhrubd downe, 
Thar you fall hate it both : Therefore take hecde, Rich fearph to my proud earth: why hath thy Queene 
AsHymens Lampsdhall light you. Summond me hither,to this fhore geas'd Greene ? 

Fer. AsTbope Jr. Acontract of true Loue,to celebrate, 








For quiet dayes,faire Iffue,and long life, | And fome donation freely to citate 

‘With fisch loue,as"tis now thie murkiett den, | Onthebles'd Louers. 

The moft opportune place, the tirongft{uggeftion, Cer, Tell me heavenly Bowe, 

Our worfer Genius can,thall never melt | | 1€¥enue oF hee Sonne,as thow do’ know, 

































































Mine honorinto lult, torakeaway Doe now attend the Queene ?fince they did plot 
The edge ofthat dayes celebration, Themeanes,that duskie Dis,my daughter gor, 
When1 thall thinke,or Phabws Stecds arefounderd, | | Her,and her blind-Boyes {candald company, 
OrNight kept chain'd below. | | Thaue forfwore. 
Pro, Fairely fpoke 5 \\| dr. Of hee focierie 
Sit then, and talke with her,(he is thine one ; Be not afraid : Imet her deitie 
What drielimy indufttions ferude Ariel. Enter Ariell] | Cutting the clouds towards Papher: and her Son 
‘Ar. What would my potentmafter?herelam. || Douesdrawn with her: herethought they co haue done 
Pro. Thou, snd thy meaner fellowes, your laft feruice\ | Some wanton charme,ypon this Man and Maid 
Did worthily performe and I mult vfe you ‘Whote vowes are,thatno bed-right thall be pai 
fas Tn fach another tricke: goebring the rabble Till Hymens Torch be lighted : butin yaine, | 
is (Ore wbiom! giuerheepowre) here,co this places |} _Afarfer hor Minion is returnd againe, | 
"i Incite them co quicke motion, for I mult Her wal(pith beaded fonne,has broke his arrowes, 
lea Beftow vpon the eyes ofthis yong couple | Swears he will fhoorenomore,but play with Sparrows, 
pt Some vanity‘ofmine Art sitis my promife, (| And bea Boy right our. 
ag And they expestit from me, Cer, Highe®t Queene of State, 
H - Ary Prefontly 2 | Great Zues comes,| know her by her gate. 
$3 ‘Pro. Lewith atwineke, | Ia How do's my bounteous filter ? goe with me 
ha er, Before you can fay come,and gor, Tobleife this twaine,that they may proiperous be, 
talon | | And breathe ewice 5 and cry, fo, fo. |: | And honourd in their Iffue, They Sing. 
Each one tripping onhis Toc, { In. Honor riches gmarriage blefing, 
Will be here with mop,and mowe. i Long continuance,and encreajing 
Doeyouloueme I | Howely ioper, be filtupon zen, 
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‘nafs ber bleffings on yew, 
Eartos sncreafe,foyon plenti, 
Barnet,and Garner’, never empeys 
ring bunches crewing, 
bowing : 
artheft, 











Vanes, with cls 






oeily burt 
yew at 
every end Of Hara 

fie yoy 
you. 
















Fer. Thisisa mott mai 
Harmonions charmingly 
Tothinkethee fpirits? 

Pro, Spatite,whieh by mine Art 
Thaue fromm their confines call'dto enact 
My prefencfancie 

Fer. Letmeliuchere ever, 
Sorarea wondred Bacher, and 
Makes this place Paradife 

Pro, Sweet ow, (ilence 
Tune ard Ceres whilper ferioutly, 
There's fomerhi 
Orelfe out fpellis m: 

Tuno and 

Tris. YouNimmphs cals Nayades of j wi 
With yourfedg’d crownes,and ever 
Leaue your crifpe channels, and on 
Anfwere your fummons, luxe do's 
Come temperate Nimphes, and help 
AContraét of true Loue : bent too lates 
Enter Certaine Nimph 

You Sun-burn'd Sicklemen of Augu(t weai 
‘Come hether from the furrow, and be mer 
Make holly day : your Rye.(traw hats put on, 
And thefe Freth euery one 
In County footin 
Enter certaine Re 
the Namphes in a graceful 

of, Profpera farts fodai 

Strange holler and confufed nore, they beanity vari). 























Land 





















nphes encoun 





perly babited :) they iayme witb 








fier which to a 








Pra, Thad forgot that foule confpirs. 
Of che beatt (ul 
Againft my life: the minute of theie plot 
Tsalmott come + Well done, auoid:no more. 

Fer. This is flrange : your fathers in fome paffion 
That workes him ftrongly. 

Mir. Newer till his 
Saw Lhimcouch'd with anger, fo diftemper's 

Pre. You doe lnoke (my fon) jnamou'd 
‘As if you were difmaid : be checeefull Sir, 
OurReuelsnow are ended : Thefe our adtors , 
(AsI foretold you) were all Spirits, and 
Are melted into Ayre, into thin Ayre, 
And like che bafeleffe fabricke of this vifio 
The Clowd-cape Towres, the gorgeous Pallaces 
The foleranie Temples, the great Globe ic felfe, 
Yea,all which itinberit, hall dif 
And like this infubftantiall Pagea 
Leauenota facke behinde: we ate fach fuffe 
Asdreames are made on; and our litele lite 
Isrotinded withiafleepe ¢Sit, 1am vext, 
Beare with my weakeneffe,mny old braineis troubled: 
Benot diftutb'd with my infirmicie, 








jbaw, and his confederate 






































Ifyoubepleas'd, retireintomy Cell, 
And thererepofe, a turmie ortwo, Hewalke 
To Rill my beating minde, 
Fer, Mir We with your peace, Exit, 











Pro,Come with a thought; Ithank thee Arif: come. | 
Enter Arie 

Ar. Thy thoughts Icleaueto, pleafirre? | 
Pra, Spitit: Wemutt preparcto meet with Caliban, | 
Ar, Imy Commander. whenIprefented Ceres | 

Ithought co haue told thee ofr, bur fear'd 

LeattI might anger thee. | 
Pro, Say again, where didf thou leaue 
Ar. Ttold youSir,they were red 

So fall of valonr,that they finote the 

For breathing in their faces : beate the ground 
‘or kiffing of their feete; yet alwaies bending 

Towards their proieét :then I beate my Tabor, 

Acwhich like vnback’t colts they pricke th 

Aduane'd their eye-lids, lifted vp theirnofes 

As they fmelemulicke, fo charm'd their eares 

That Calfe-like, they my lowing follow’d; through 

h'd briats,(harpe firzes, pricking goflc,& thors, 

Which entred their fraile thins :at]aft Left them 

Ikhy mantled poole beyond your Cell, 

‘There dancing vp oth'chins, that the fowle Leke 
ftunck their feet. 
Pro. This was well done (my bird ) 

Thy thape invifible retaine thou ft 

The rrumpery in my houle, goe bring ihither 

For taleto catch thefe the Ar1go,1 gor. Exit 
Pro. ADeuill, a borne-Deuill, on whofe nature 

Nurture can neuer fticke :on whom my paines 


Humasiely takeo, all;all loft, quite loft, n 























































And, as with age, his body ouglier growes, 
his minde cankers : I will plague chem all , 
uen to roaring : Comey hang on them this line, 
Enter Ariell, loaden with gliftering apparel, orc. Enter 
Caliban, Stephano, exdTrinculo, all wer, 
Cal, Pray you tread foftly, that the blinde Mo! 
: wenow are neere his Cell. 
St. Monfter,your Fairy, you fay is a harmles Fairy, 
Has d etter then plaid chiPlacke with va 
Trin. Montter, I do fell all horfe-pitle, at whic 
My nofe is in great indignation. 
ine. Do youheare Monfter#1fI fhould 
eagainit you: Looke you, 
ut a lo Monfter. 
e me chy fauour fil, 
je bring thee too 
ichance stherefore fpeake foftly, 
Ali's hufheas midnight yer, 
Trin, I, butto loofe our bottles in the Poole. 
Stes There is not onely difgraceand difhonor in 
Monfter, but an infinite loffe. 
Tr. That's more to me thenmy wetting 
Yer chisis your harmletfe Fairy, Monftes. 
Ste, Lwill fetch offmy bortle, 
Though Tbe o're eares for my labour. 
(ul. Pre-thee (my King) be quiet. Seeft thou heere 
This is the mouth o'th Cell :no noife,and ener 
Do that good mifcheefe,whichmay make this Ifland 
Thine owne for euer, and thy Caliban 
Foraye thy foot-licker, 
Ste, Giue methy hand, 
Ido begin to haue bloody though: | 
Trin. O King Stephane, O Peese : O worthy Stephane, | 
Looke whata wardrobe heere is for thee, | 
Cal. Let it atone thou foole, it is but traf 
Tri. Oh, ho, Monfter : wee know what belongs ro a 
frippery, OKing Stephano. 
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not hiewre a for fa 























Takes difpleat 
Trim Tho 
Cal. Gooden 

Be pariene, for the p 

‘Shall hudwinke thi: 
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16 The Tempeft. 


~ Pavolf chat gowne (Wrinewa) by thisbandile , Him thae you tem Sir the good old Lord Gensall, 
























| hauethat gowne. His teares runs downe his beard like winters drops 

Tri, Thy gracethall haucit. (meane } From eaues of reeds = your charm fo firongly works’em 
Cal. The dropfie drowne this foole, what doe you (| That ifyou now beheld them, your affections 

To doare thas on fuch lug: #let’'salone Would become tender. 

‘And doethemurther irtt if he awake, | Pre, Doftthouchinke fo, Spirit ? 

( From toc to rot ec’ fill our skins with pinc! | .dr, Mine would ,Sis, were I humane, 
Make vs firange ftuff, E Pre. And mine thall, 
nt quiet (Monfter)) Mrfris fine , is nc | Haftthou (which art but aire) touch, a feeling 








} shy Teckin? now is the Terkin-ynder he line: now Ier~ | Ofcheir affliGions, and fhall not my felfe, 
kin youarelike to lofe yout haire,8eprowea bald lerkin. | Oneof their kinde, chat rellith all as fharpely, 
| Trin Dos, doe; we ftealeby lyne andleuell, and | Pafhion as they, be kindlier mou’d then thouart? 
like your grace, | Thogh with their high wrongs Tam ftrook to th’quick, 
Ste. Ithankethee for ox't: | Yet, with my nobler reafon, gaintt my furie 
Wic thall not goe vn-rew gofchis | Doel take part: therarer Aion is 
Steale by lineand x pale | Invertue, then in vengeance: they, being penitent, 
of pate: there's another garment for'ts fole drift of my purpofe doth extend 
Tri. Monkter , come pur fome Lime wpon your fin | Not a frowne further : Goe,releafe them Ariel, 
gets, and away with th My Charmes Ile breake,their fencesIlereftore, 
Cal, L will have none on’r : we fhall loofe our tin | And they fhall be themfelues. 

And all béturn’dto Barnacles,orco | le feech them, Sir. Exit. 
With foreheads ¥ ¢ Elues ofhils,brooks,(tading lakes & groues, 
, | printlefle foore 

away, where my hi Doe chale the ebbing-/Veprune, and doe fiehim 
outof my kingdome : goe to, cosy this, When lie comes backe : you demy-Puppets, that 

By Moone-fhine doe the greene fowre Ringlets make, 
ad this. Whereof the Ewenor bites: and you, whole paftime 
Hunters heard. Enter diser Isto make midnight-Muthrumps, chat reioyce 
















































bers } Toheare the f Curfewe, by whofe ayde 
and Ari ng them on. }, (Weake Matters though ye be) [haue bedymn’d 
Pre. Hey Mountaine, bey. TheNi ide Sun,caii'd forth the mutenous windes, 





Ari, Suluer >thereit gort, Silwer. | And 
} Pro. Fury, Fory :there Tyrant, theres barke, harke, | | Set roar 
| Goe, charge my Goblins chatthey grinde thew ioynts | | Have I gi 
Withdry Convultions, fhorten vp their finewes 
‘Withaged Cramps, & more reed makethem, de fhake, and by the{purs plucktwp 
Then Pard, or Cat o’ Mountaine. | Cedar. Graues army command 
Ari, Harke, thefrore. Have wak'd their fleepers, op'd,and let’em forth 
Pre, Letthem be hunted founsly ny fo potent Art, Burthisrough Magicke 
all mine enemies cere ablure sand when I hauerequir'd 
tly Chall all my fabours end, and chou Some heaueuly Muficke (which euennow Ido) 
Shalt have the ayre at freedotne : fora litele To worke mine end ypon their Sences, that 
Follow, and doeme fertiice. Exeuot, This Ayrie-charme is for,1'lebreake my ftaffe, 
Bury it certaine fadomes inthe earth, 
= . And deeper then did euer Plummet found 
oA tts quintus: Scena Prima. Tle drowne my booke. Solenmme mficke. 
Heere enters Arie! before: Then Mlonfo with a franticks ge- 
‘fiwre, attended by Gonzalo, Sebaftian and Anthonioin 
like manner attended by Adrian and Frasieifeo : They all 
enter the circle which Prolpero had made andehere ftand 





tht greene Sea, and the azur’d vault 

arre: To the dread ratling Thunder 
fireyand rifted Zones Rowt Oke 

ne Bolt: The trong bafi'd promontorie 





















Lies at my mer. 
She 
























robes) and Asicl. 


































Pro, Nowdo'smy Proiegt gather toahead: 5 : 
cs centlonneGh Spirits obey,and Time chars ds witch Prstpero Baie AE 
oe with his carriage: how's the day? Afolemne Ayre,and the beft comforter, 
er, Onthefixthowes, at which time,my Lord: | Toan vnfetled fancie, Cure thy braines 
You {aid our worke fhould ceafe, (Now vieleffe) boile within thy skull there ftand 
Pre, Vaid fay fo, For you are Spell-(topt. 
‘When fitft Irais'd the Teinpeft : fay my Spirit, Holy Gonzaile, Honourableman, 
How fares the King, and's followers ? Mine eyes év'n fociableto the fhew of thine 
Confin'd together Fall fellowly dzops : The charme diffolues apace, 
In the fame fathion, as you gaue in chatgey ‘And as the morning Reales ypon the night 
Tuftas you lefe thems all prifooers Sie (Melting the darkeneffe) fo their rifing fences 
Inthe Line-growe whichweather-fends yourCell, | | Begintochacethe ignorant fumes that mantle 
They cannot boudgetill yourreleafe: The King, \_ | Their clecrerreafon. O good Gewzale 
| His Brother, and yours,abide all three diftratted, ‘My true preferuer, and aloyall Sir, | 
od che remainder mourcing ouerthem, To him hou follow’ will pay thy graces | 
} Brim fall of forrow, and difimay : bur chiefly Homeboth in word, and deede: Moft cruelly 

































‘yfeme, and my 
.afurtherer inthe Aét 





Would eve: 
Thy rankeft fault all © 















You, brot 
Expe 

















(Wh 

( 

Would heere haute forgiue tl Giuevsp: 

Vonaturall though thowart Their nderftanding How thou batts = 





Begins to {well, and theapproching «de Were wracktypon tis thor 
thortly fillthe of this semembra 
ly foule, My deerefonne Ferdinand, 





re ‘How fharp the po’ 











Thar yetlookes onme, of would know 
Fetch me the Hat, and Rapier in my € 


inet (elle pre 





Ferch the Joffe, nd patience 
AsTwas for 
Thou fhaltere 





¢, of whole fofi grace 











16, 2nd fapportable 





| sneanes much weaker 
3 for I 











Fiderth hat hangron 
Pro, Why that’s my dainty Ariel: | thal 
‘hee,but yet chou fbalchaee freedome :o,(0,{o, 
To the Kings hip, inuifibleas thou art, | 
There thale tho Meepe | 












Vader the Hatch oat fa 
Being awal 5 
Aad pref i 
Ar. Td 
Gen. A 
Inhabits here: fome heauenly power guide vs | 


Outof th 











ne fince you b 
eyou withas goodat 










forth a wonder, to cor 
ne my Dukedome, 








rafpero difceners Ferdinand and Mira 











| 
Thy Dukedome I refigne, and doe entreat | Sweet Lord, you play me 
Thou parde 4 Buch 17 | Nomy deareft love, 








Letinie embrace thiae age, whofe ho: 


Bemeafui'd, or co | Ale. Ife 















Some fub: 
Beleet 
Butyoueny 
ere could pluckeh 

And iuftifie you Traitors zat chis time 
Iwilltell no cates. 











is? O brauene 


| - B3 Tha 
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ow odty wil 














The Fempe/t 














at we hate fafel 





arShip, 
gave out (pli 


Ourroy 
Copri 





Pro. 
Ale, 





Doe 
| i 
V 


found 


Howes! 


Pre, 
| Stes 





Tal 






And were brought moaping hither. 
Was't well done? 


And there isin 


















Asin his (bape 


good, and gallant Ship : ourMafter 
rt 00 atrice; {0 pleafe you, 
,, were we divided from them} 














di 


Brauely (1 
This isa 


gence) thou fhaltbe free, 
‘a Maze, asere mented, 








s bufineffe, more then nature 
x condudt of : fome Oracle 
tific our knowledge, 





y Leig 
your mi 

fe of this bi 
hall be fhorely fingle) 
to you fhall feeme probabl 
3: till when, be cheerefull 
ng well: Come hither Spi 





ifure 









‘efolue you, 
) of every 








ratious Sir? 








< This mifhapenknauey 





flowe 











ce Fellowe 
fdarkeneffe,t 





sand owne, this Thing 


thail bepinchteo death 





not thi co Butler? 





pe: where thould they 
gilded’em 











pickle? 


Thaue bin Kle fince I faw you lat; 


jane? 
not Stephano but aCramp. 
You'ld be Kingo'the Ifle, Sitha? 
Ifhould have bin #fore one ther 

This is ftrange thing asere Llook’d on 
Heisas difproportion’d in his Man 
Goe Sitha, tomy Cell 

‘our Companions :as you looke 
7 iehan 

Ichat [will and liebe 





















thyou 

















The Tempeft. 19 











| Was ftocakethis drunkard foragod ? 
ipchis dull f 


Ww 











ne,an vn-inhabited Ifland 





mes of the Aétors. 














furping Duke of ¥ 








mien Son so she King of Naples 

, ueft old Conncellar, | 
hibits ncifea, Lat 
your Spell, 








and deformed lane 
| Busreleafe me from my bani 


i sends 


Marriners. 
at, Miranda, daughter t0 Profpere, 
4 " i ey Aridl, rie [pirit. 
Vale berelien'd by prater Trig sia 
Which pierces ajfiales Core 
j 























Asyou {to dull pardon’é 
Let your Indulzence [es me 





mmphe: 
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H 
Two Gentlemen of Verona. 





2A lus primus, Scena prima. 
/ > 





Valentine : Prothems,a0d Speed, 





Valentine. 
fero pertwade, my 













Home-keeping.youth,bsve 
Were es thy tender daye 









| Irather we 

To feethe wonders ofthe wo 

Thea (living dully luggardia’d 

Weare out thy youth with (hapeleife idleneife 

Bi a Jou'tt; Loue till, and thrive therein, 
Euen as] would, whea Ito loue begin, 





Pre. Wil 





hou be ganje? Sweet Valentine ad ew, 












| Thinke oa thy Pretbens, when thou(hsp'ly) feett 
Some rare note-wor Bin chy crauaile. 
ppinetle, 





thee 





(man, Val 





Pre. Vpoal 
Val. That's on fome fhallow 
gL 
Pro. That’sa deepe Sto 
‘ore was more th 
‘Val. "Tis trues fory c 
‘And yet younever fwom the 2: 
Pro, Quer the Boote: 
Fal. No, Iwilinots 
Pro. What? (grones 
Val, Tobeinloue; where fcorneis bought with 
Coy looks,withhart-ore fighes: one fading moments 
With twenty rT Ch 
Ifhap'ly won,pe' 
If lot, why 





ofa deeper four, 
in fous. 








r-bootes in lone; 








nay give me notthe Boots. 
jor it boots thee not. 
























y boughe with wi 

quithed. 

y nce,you call me foole, 
Val. So,by your circamfance,! feare you'll proue. 
Pro, ‘Tis Loae you cauill at, Va 
Val, Loueis your matter, for he matte 

And he thatis {0 yoked by a foole, 

Methinked Biouid not be chronicled for wife. 

asinthe fweeteft Bud, 

fo esting Lowe 





yous 











Th 





forward Bud 











a by ehe Cankerereit blow, 
fo by Loue, the yong,and cender wit 
Isturn'd to folly, blafting inthe Bud, 





Loofing his verdare, euen inthe pr 








And ali the faire effedis of future hopes. 
Huc wherefore watte J rime to counfaile thee 
I y to fond defire? 










ju my Father at the Road 

comining, thereto fee mefhip'de 

I bring thee Yalentines 
heme, no: Now let vs ake our leauet 
laine ler me heare from thee by Letters 
fucceffe in loues and what newes elfe 

Berideth herein abfence of thy Friend : 

| And Llikewife will vifice thee with mine, 

happivefie bechance to thee in Afillaint, 
much to you at homerand fo farewell, Exit, 














Fo 

| Pro, Heafter Honour hunts, Uafter Loue 5 

| Heleaues his ieadsto dignifie them mores 
Lowe my felfe,sny frends, andall for loue 


Thou Jx/ia thouhaltmecamorphis'd me 
Made menegleét my Studies, 

Warre with good counfaile ; fer the world at nought 
Made Wit with mufing, weakes hart fick wich thought, 
Spo Sit Protheur "fave you :faw yourny Matter ? 

Pro.But now he parced hence to embarque for Millan, 
Sp. Twenty to onechen,he is thip'd already, 
‘AndII haue plaid the Sheape in loofing him, 
Pro, Indecde a Sheepe doth very often ftray, 
And ifthe Shepheard beawhile away, 
Sp. You conclude thar my Mafteris a Shepheard then, 
and I Sheepee 
Pre. doe. 
Sp. Why then my hornes are his hornes, whether] 
weaker fleepe. 
Pro, A Gilly anfwere, and fitting well a Sheepe. 
Sp. This proues me fill a Sheepe. 
Pro. True: and thy Mafter aShepheard, 
Sp. Nay, that I ean deny by a circurnftance, 
] Pre, Lethall goehard bur ile proue it by another, 
| Sp. TheShepheard{feckes the Sheepe, and not the 
peepe the Shepheards but Ifeeke my Mafter, and my 
Mafterfeekes not me: therefore lamno Sheepe, 
Pre, TheSheepe for fodder follow the Shepheard, 
| theShepheard for foode followes not the Sheepe : thou 
| for wagesfolloweftthy Mafter, chy Mafter for wages 
followes not thee: therefore thou art a Sheepe. 
| Sps Such another proofe will make me cry bea. 
Pre, But do'tt chow beare: gau'ft thou my Letter 


to Julia? 


























Spt 























i, 





cn, 


et] 











The two Ge 





| 5p. ISirs1 (aloft-Murcon) gaue your Lester tober 
(ala¢d-Matson) and fbe (alacd-Mutton) gave mee (a 
{ott Murcon) nothing forrylabour. Y 

Pre. Hese’s too imall a -Pafture for fuch fore of 
Mortons : 
If the ground he ouer-charg’d, you were bert 
Aickehee 

Pre, Naysia 
yous : . 

Sp. Nay Sirs lelfe hen a pound thal rue me for ear- 
ying your Letter 

Pre, Youmiftake ; Zmeanethe pound, a Pinfold 
ma pounidto a pia? faldic overand ouer, 

Tittle for earrying aleterto your louer 





you areaftray : “cwere bell pound 











Tis three 









Pro, Bur what faid the ¢ 
Sp. le 
Pro, Nodely why that's iioddy 


Lfay thea 


Sp. You miftooke Si 
And you askeine ifthe d 
Pro, Andthaefet together isn 









to fet it toge- 





ther take it 
Pro, No,no, you fhall have 

Sp. Well, perceiue T mutt 

yo, Why Sit,how doe you beare wit 
Sp. Marry Sir, the leccer very orderly 
Hauing nothing dy fi 
ou Ttaue a qui 





be lercer 









ne? 














Sp. And yet it cannot auer-rake you 

Pra, Come, come, open the matterin briete ; 
faid the. 

Sp. Open your parte; thar the money,and the mater 
may be both ae once delivered. 

Pro. WellSir: her 

Sp. Truely Sir,Ichinke y 

Pre. Why? could’tt thou 

Sp. Sit, Leould perceiuenothing ae alt fi 
No,not fo much as a ducket for delivering your! 
And being fohard to me,that brow, 
Lfeare the'll proue as hardto you in 





bir paines: what faid fh 
hardly wilt her 






receive fo much from her? 








Giueher no token but ftones,for flies as hard as itcele. 


Pro. What faid thi 



















Sp. No,not fo much as take this for thy pain: 
To teftifie your bounty, I thank you, you nec ftern'd 
Tnrequital whereof, henc our letters your 
fater And fo Sir, Pe comin Matter. 

Pre. Go,go,be gone,to faue your SI mweack, 
Which cann ‘ith hauing thee aboarde, 
Being deftin'd'to a drier death on fhore 
Imult goe fe e better Meffenger, 
Ifeare my Julia would pot daigne my lines; ; 

it. 


‘om fucha worthleffe pon 





Receining them fi 


Scena Secunda. 





Enter Inlihand Lucetta, 


dul, But fay Lucerta (nowwete slone) 

Would’ thiot then counfaileme vo fallin foue? 
Luc. 1Madam, fo you ftimble not wheedfally. 
Jul. Of all che faire tefort of Gentlemen, 

Thaceuery day withypat'le encounter me; 











ntlemenof Verona. 21 
"| Inthy opinion w rthieftloue : 
Lx. Pleaf iT names,ile fhe yw my minde. 





Lx. AsofaKni 
Bue were Iyou,beneuer fhould bemine 
Js, What thiok’R thou of the rich Ht 
Lu, Well of his wealth ; but of hint 
Jw. What chink'ft hou ofthe gentle 
Lx. Lord, Lord to fee what folly raignes 
Ju, How now? whatmeanesthis p 
Lu, Pardon deare Madam, 
That I (vawotthy body as I am) 
Should cenfuce chus on 
| Ju. Whynotor 
Lu, Then thas so 
1 reaLon 

























wely Gentleme 
Pretheuas of ll 








e humbeft. 





nany good, I this 





Lx, Ubaneno other but a womans reafon 
chim fo, becaufe I thinke him fo. 
Jnl. And would’ thou haue me caft my Joue on him? 















a, bath neuer mou'd ine 
ke beftloues ye. 
fpeaking,{hewes his loue but fall. 
'sclofelt kepr,burnes mo 
Iu. They doe not loue,that doeno: 
La. Oh, they loue leaf, that let men 
Jul. Lwould Uknew hisminde. 

Lis, Perufe this paper Madam, 

Ind. To Intia:ay,feor whoo? 
La. Thathe Come 
Tal. Say,fay : whe ec 
La. Sich fent J think from Prethess: 

He would haue given it you;but Ibeing inthe way, 

ur name receiue it : pardon the fault Lpray, 









Swill thew. 





























wv (by mymodef 
c prefume to harbor 
| snd coufpireaga 
| Now cruttine, ‘tis an office of great word 
| And you an officer fic for the place = 
| There : cake the paper fee it bereuurn'd, 
| Orel no more inco my fight. 
Lx. To plead for loue, deferues more fee,shen hate. 
Jnl. Willyebe gon? 
La, That youmay tuminate. Exit. 


| dud. And yet I would I had ore-look'dthe Letter 
Iewerea fhame to call her backe againe, 

And pray her to 3 fault,for which I chid her. 

Whar fooleis the,that knowes I am a Maid, 

‘And would not force the lecter tomy views 

Since Maides,in modefty, fsy no,to thar, 











Which they would bauethe profferer conftrue, I, 
Fie, fie: how way-ward is this foolith loue j 


That (likes teflie Babe) will ferarch the Nusfe, 
‘And prefently, all humbled kiffe the Rod 
How churlithly, I chid Lacerta hence, 

When willingly, I would baue had her here? 
How angerly Icaught my brow to frowne, 
‘When inwatd iey enfore’d my hearcto fmile? 
My prremce is, to call Zucettabacl 
And aske remiffion, for my folly-pat 
What hoe: Lacerta. 

Lx, What would yourLadithip? 

dal, Is'tneere dinner time 

Ea. Lwoulditwere, , 
| That you might kill your tomackeon yo 






























































——— ee 
22 The two Gentlemenof Verona. 





‘And not ypon your Maid. | “Aes Wellews poe 
Jn, Whatis’cthat you Luz What,thall thefe papers lye, like Tel-tales here? 
‘Tooke vp fo gingerly? | Is, IE yourefpe€t thems beft totake them vp. 
‘Lx, Nothing. ‘Ly. Nay,lwas taken vp,for laying them downe; 
Im. Why did{t chou ftoopethen?’ | Yechereshey fhall not lye, for catching cold, 
Lx, To takea paper vp,that Ilerfally | Ju Ife youhauea months mindetothem. 
Ind. And is that paper noxhing? | __ Lm 1(Madam) you may fay what ights youees 
Lx, Nothing concerning me. | 1 ice things ceo, although you iudge! winke. 
Ind. Thenlet itlye,forthole thatitconcernes. In, Come,come,wilt pleafeyougoc,  Exesanr, 
Lu,, Madam, it will not lye where itcoricernes, | 
lfc Interpreter. | 
hath writtoyouinRime. | 
it ( Madam) toatunes 




















Voleffe ithaue a 
Some louie of yo 









Scena Tertia. 





Li 











Giuemea Note, your Ladithip can ict | 
Tul. Astitile by fuch toyes,as may bepoftible = es ae 
Beft fing it tothe tune of Z Lane, 
‘Lu, Itistoo heavy for fo light rune, Enter Antowio and Pantbine, Protheus, 





Ju. Heauy? belikeie hath fome burden then ? 
Lx. Tzand melodious were it,would you fn; 
Jd, And why not yon? 
Lu, Leapnot reac fo high, 
Ju. Let's fee yous San; 
yw now Minion? 

‘Ls, Keepe rune there fiill; fo y 


4s, Tellme Panrbino, what fad talke was that, 
Wheiewith my brother held you in the Cloyfter ? 
Pars. "Twas of his Nephew Prethew,yout Sonne, 
Ant, Why? what of him? 
‘Pax, He wondred that your Lordthip 
Suffer him,co Spend his youth at home, 








| 
| 








Hi 











‘And yerme thinkesI donot lke this tune. other men, of flender reputation 
Iu, Youdoenot? Pur forch their Sonnes,co feeke preferment outs 
Ln. No (Madam) tis too tharpe. Someo the warres, to try their fortune there 
Tu, You (Mision) aretoo faucie. Some, to difcouer lands farreaway : 
Lu, Nay,now you are too flat 5 | Some;to the ftudious Viiuerfities 
‘And marre the concord, with soo harth a defea For any,or for all chefe exercifes, 
There wanteth but a Meane tofill your Song. He faid,that Prorbems,y our fonne,was meet; 
Ju, Themeane is dround with you vnruly bate. And did requeft me, to importune you 
La, Indeede Fbid the bafe for Pretbew. Tolet him {pend his time no moreat home; 
Ta. Thisbabblethallnothenceforth troubleme; | Which would be great impeachment tohis agey 
Here is coile with proteRation | Inhauing knowne no cranaile in his youth, 
sande Ant, Nor need’it thou much importune meto that 
them,toanger me. | Whereon,chis month Ihave bin hamering, 
fhe would bebeft pleas‘ | Th fider'd well, his loffeof time, 
her Ler And how he cannot be aperfeétman, 


















To be fo angeed with a 














Jn, Nay,would I were fo. angred with the fame : N ryed,and rutord inthe world 
‘Ob hatefall hands,toceare fuch loving words ; Experi aduftry atchieu'd, 
Iniurious Wa(pes, vo fetde on fuch {weethony, fected by che fwife courfe of time: 
‘And killthe Beesthat yeeldeir,with youritingss | Then tell meswhether were Ibe(to fend hirm ¢ 
Tle kiffe each feuerall paper,for amends : | Pa. Tehinke your Lordfhip is nor ignorant 
Looke,here is writ,kinde Zulia: wnkinde Julsa, | How his companion, youthfill Valentine, 
Asin reuenge of thy ingraticude, Attends the Emperouir in hisroyall Court. 


Ichrow thy name agsinftthe bruzing-ftones, Ant, Tkoowitwell. (hither, 
Trampling contempnoufly on thy difdaines Pan. ‘Twere good, Ithinke, your Lordthip fen him 
‘And here ie wit, Lene wannded Prathew. There fhall he pradtife Tilts,and Turnamencs } 

Poore wounded name: my bofome,asabed, Heare {weet difcourfe, conuerfe with Noble-men, 
Shalllodgerheetillthy woundbe throughly heal'ds. | And bein eye of every Exercife 

‘And thas { fearchitwith a foueraigne kifle, Worthy his youth, and nobleneffe of birth, 





Butwice,or ehrice,was Pretheu written downe: Ant, Vike thy counfaile: well haftthou aduis’d: 
Be calme (good winde)blow nota word away, Andthatthou soni perso how well like it, 
Till Thaue foundeach letter, in the Letter, The execution ofit {hall make knowne; 





me whitle-windebeare | Euen with the fpeediett expedition, 
Twill difpatch him to the Emperors Court, 

Pan. Tomorow,may itpleale you,Don Alphen/é, 
With other Gentlemen of good efleeme 
Atciournying, to falurethe Emperor, 


Except mine own name:Thar, 
Vato a ragged,fearefull,hanging Rocke, 
‘And throw itthence into theraging Sea. 
Loe,here in aneline is hisname twice weit 
Peore ferlerne Proteus, paffiswate Prethens: 
Tothe freer Inkia: thatile tearcavway = ‘Ando commend their feruice tobis will. 
And yet I will not, ith fo prettily Ant, Good company: with them Shall: Prorhems got 
He couples it, to his complaining Names; ‘Andin good time: now will we breake with him, 
Thus will Ifold chem, one-ypon another; Pre. Sweet Loue,fweet lines,fweet life, 
Now kiffe embrace, contendjdoe whatyou will. Herais her hand, theagent of her hearts 

‘La, Madam ; dinserisready :and goor father Gaies. | Here is her oath fos Joue,ber honors paune ; 





























| And yet athoufand times itantwer's no. 





The two Gentlemen of Verona. 2 


(O thar our Fathers sould applaud ourloves ) 
To feale out happineffe with cheit tonfents. wer worthiple 

Pro. Ohhheauenly Joi now you that I 
“Art. How now? What Letter ace youreeding there? | hefe fpeciall m 
} 














Pro. May'cpleafe rdibip, “tis 2 word or two 
Ofcommendacions:fene fecim Fralentines 

Deliuer’d by a friend, that came fromphim. 

Arey Toeodee the L 
Pre. Theteisnonewes (my Lord)bot that lewrites 
How happily hesliues, how well-b 

And daily graced by theEmperor ; 
Withing me with him, partner of 
Ant, And how Rand you stFested to his wilh 











rer: Lec me fee what newes, 






























Pr on your Lord(ps will, 
And not depending om his friendly witk | 

Am. My willis fomeching forved wi 
Mafe noe hae {thus fodainly proceed 5 con you, I canhardly thinke you my Matter. 
For what L,will, I willyand there amend Pale Areallthefe things perceiu'd inme? 









With Falewin 
What maintenan 
Like exhibition thou halt haue from me, ‘ 
Tome in readinetle, to wit allies 
Excufeicnot: forlam J hine through you like the wat 
Pro. My Lord I ean 
Pleafe you 

Ant. Look whaethon want’ 
No more of flay: to morrow thoum 


at Speed. They ate all perceiu'd without 
rt Pal. W they cannot. 





scertaine + 











J:bucyou are 





an Ve 








rouide jor ane sou, butisa P 









Hiberaiea day or two, a 





er thee: | Mal. Buerell me:do'ftthow know my Ls 





ced. Shee that you gaze on{o,as fhe f 





Hatt thou obferu’d that ? ewen the I meane. 
Why fir, Fknow her noc 
Do'ftthou know ber by my gazi 





Come on Panthme s you Mh 
To haften on his Expedition. 
Pre, Thushaue I fhund che 


















And drench’d me inthe fea,where Iam drown’ wither noi 
Ifear'd to thew my Father Juliar Letter, the not hard-fauour'd , fir? 
Leatt he thould take exceptions to my love, Val. NorSo faire (boy I fauour 
And with the vantage of mine owne ex peeds Sir, know that well enough 
Hath he excepred moft ag Val. What d 0 











jeed. That fee is not fo faire, as (of y 





how thi 





c | 
The vnee | vourd 2 
Which now 8 Fal. Ymeanechat hee beauty is exquifice, 





wibrakes all rinfinice, 


hewr, your Fathers call’s for you, 


And by anid by a 
Pans Sir Pr 
Heisin had thecefore I pray you go, 
Pre. Why thisieis emy heart accords thereto, 






at’s becaufethe one is painted, andtheo- 







w painted? and how outof count? 
ke her faire, thaeno 





Exennt. Finis 






‘ou me?Taceoune ofherbeanty, 
Lsablcetaset ate | Speed. Youneues faw her fnce the was deform’d 
% Dal. How long hath thebeene deform'd? 
eA thus fecundus: Scena Prima. latins Cporiyeaclanra ice se =" 
2 whefwmsgt Fats Ub ier aver Gin 
se | And fall fee her beaut 


How efleens' 








Tfawher, 











Enter Valentine, Speed, Si Speed. \fyou loue  feeh 
Why? 
Speed, Sit, your d. Becaufe Loue ir blinde : O that you had mine 












ta they were wont 





Palen. Notmine : my G! 
Sp. Why chen this may & 
‘Val. Hae Let me fees], 

Sweet Omament, that deckes a thi 

Ah Siduia, Sina. 

Speed. Madam Silwia: Madam Silnia, 

Val. Hownew Sitha? 

Speed. Sheeis not within hearing Sir. ly 

“al. Why fir, whio bdd you call her? Val. Belike (b 
| 








5 divine, Val. What fhould I fee 
Speed. Y. ep 


ities for bee bee 








folly , and her ps! 
loue, could rior fee to gart 
joue , eannot fee to put on 






your hof 





c in loue, 





Speed. Your worthip Gryor elfe I miftooke. You couldnot fee ro wipe my fhoocs. 
Fad, sin loue with mybed, Tchanke 
¢ my lowe, which takes mee the 






Well’: owl ttill be roo forward, 
‘And ycell was lafrchidden for being too flow, 






































24 








bolder to chide yon, fo 
Pal. Inconcluion, | ftand affeéted toh 
speed, 1 would you were fer; £0 your afe 

ceafe. 
Val. Laftnight fhe enioyo’d me, 

To write fome lines to one fheloues. 





n would 








Speed. And haue you? 
Val. Thane 
Speed. Are they not lamely write? 





Val, No(Boy)buraswellas Ircan de them 
Peace, here the comes. 
‘Spred.. Ohexcellentmerions oh exceeding Puppet: 
Nowe will he interpret ro her. 
Ful. Maslam & Mittres, a thoufand good-morrows, 
Oh, "gine ye-good-ev'a. + 








Spee 





mann 
‘Sil, Sit Valentine and feruant, to you owo shoula 
peed. He fhould gine her inceieft: & the gines it him 
1 As you inioynd me; Jhaue writ your Lever 









Which was much: oceed in 
But for my duty to your Laduhhips 
Sil. Tthankeyou (gentle Secuant 
Val. Now srultme(Madam)it-eaare 
| For bein, ne to whomit goes, 
doubef 
think toarsuc 
feed y 





(done. 


Clerkly 





acdly~off 






Sul, Perchance fo 
1, No(Madam 
xucommard 








athouland tine! 





Lghelfe the Sequel ; 











| a this againe: an keyou 
fostiico trouble youno more. 

| And yet youwill sand yet, another yets 

| Fat, Wha meanes your Ladithip ? 

| Doeyounor ike it? 








es are very queintly writ, 
) take cheovagaine. 


re for yous 
Sir ac my requ! 

re for you 
more moun 
Te writeyour Ladi(hip another. 
tormy fake read it over, 





| Site 
| Bort 








Pleafe yo 
Andyehen ic’s w 

J iFit pleafe you, fo sif sor: why fo 

1. 1Ftepleafe me, (Madsin? ) what then? 

Sil, Why ifi pleafe you, take it for your labour ; 
And o goad-morrow Seruans, Exu. 
Speed. Ob Ieft vnfeene :inferutible sinuifible, 
Asanoie on. face,ora Wethercocke ona ficeple 
My Mafferfues to her: and fhe hath taugheher Suor, 
Hebeing her Pupill,co become her Tutor 

Ol excellent deuife, was there curr beard a better ? 
That my mafteebeing (cribe, 
Tohimfelfe.fhould write the Letter? 
Val, How now Sit? 
Whar ateyoureafoning with your felfe? 
SpeedcNay: Lwas siming’:'tis you hanethereaton. 
Fal, Todoewhat? 
d. To bea Spokef-man from Madam Stlsias 


5 




































es 


/. Tomboos? 

Speed. To your felfe why, the woes you by figure; 
Fal: Whar figure? 

Speed. By a Letter, I thowld-y. 











Val, Why thehath nor wrieto me? 

Speed. Wharneed fhe, 
When fhechath made you write co your felfe? 
‘Why, soe you nor perceine theielt? 

Vil, No, belecue me, 

Speed, No beleeving you indeed fir: 
Bur did you perceiue er eameft 

Ual, She gaue me none, excepran angry word, 

Speed, Why fhe hath given you Letter. 

Fal. Thar’sthe Letter I write her friend. 

Speed. And ¥ letcer hath fhe deliuer’d, & there an end, 

Fal. Lwoukdic wereno worte; 

‘Speed. Mle wareant you, ‘cis as well: 
For often haue you writto her: and fhe in modefty , 
Orelfe for want of idle time,could not againerreply, 
Orfeating els forme metléger,¥ might her mind difcouer 
Her felfhath taught her Loue himfelf, to write vato her 
All this I {jeak in prine,for in priat I foundix. (lower. 
Why mufe you fir, tis dinnertime. 
1. Thaue dyn'd. 
Speed. 1, but hearken fir: though the Cameleon Loue 
ean feed 0 Tamone that am nourifh’d by my 

haue meace ; oh beeinotlike 

(fe, be moued, bemoued, Estat. 


| 
| 











heer’s a million of 











e aye 
vidtuals ; and would fain 








Scena fecunda. 





Enter Prothems, Iulia, Paution, 


Haue patience, gentle Julia: 
I muft whereis no remedy, 
When poffibly I can, T will returne, 
Ifyou tuene not : you will return the fooner = 
this remembrance for thy Julia's fake. 
Vhy chen we'll make exchange; 
Here, take you this. 











Jul. And feale the bargaine with a holy iff 
|. Pre. Heceis my band, for my true conftancie: 
//And when thar howre ore-flips me inthe day 





Hfighnot (Iulia) forthy fake, 
ing howre, fome foule mi(chance 
sat me for my Loues forgetfulneffe: 
My father ftaies my comming : anfwerenot 
Thetideisnow aay, not thy tide of eaves, 
That tide will Ray me longer then I fhould, 
Talia, farewell: what, gor without a word? 
I, fo true loue fhould doc: it cannot fpeake, 
Fortruth hath better deeds,then words to grace its 
Pantb. Sis Prothens: youare fiaid fore 
Pre. Gor :I come)I come: 
Alas, this parting ftrikes poore Louers dumbe. 
Exennt, 








‘a 











Scena Tertia. 








Enter Lasnce, Panthion. 

Lawnce, Nays. ‘ewill beethishowre ere Thavedone 
weeping : all the kinde of the Lanmces ; hasiethis very 
fauic:I hawe receuu'd my proportion, like theptodi ious 

fonne, 
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The two Gentlemen of Dima. 





| Sonne, and am going with Sir Prerbew tothe Imperialls 


Court : Ithinke Crab my dog , be the fowre(t natured 
dogge that liues : My Mother weeping + my Father 
wayling: my Sifter crying :our Maid howling our 
atte wringittg her hands, and all ourhoufe i's great 
perplexitie,yet did not this cruell hearted Curre fhedde 
one teate 7: hheisa ftone, avery pibble tone, and hasno 
mote pitty in him then dogge:alew would haue wept 
cobaue feeneour parting : why my Grandam hauing 
noeyes, looke you, wept her felfe blinde at my partin 
nay, le Chew you the manner of it, This thoceis my 
no, this lefé (hooe is my father ;110, no, this le 
fhooeis my mother : nay, that cannot bee fo neyther 
yes;itis{o,itisfo + ithath the worlet fole: this fhooe 
with the hole in i, is my mother 
aveng'ance on’t, chere'sis: Now fir, this Gaffe is 
fee + for, looke you, the is as white as a lilly 
{mall asawand t this hatis Nam ourmaid : 
dogge : no, the dogge is him(elfe, and Lam 
ohythe doggeis me, and I am my felfe : I; f0,{0: now 
come Itomy Father ; Father, your bleffing 
fhould not the thooe fpeake 3 word for weey 
now thould Tkisfemy Father 5 well, hee weepes 
Now comeIto my Mother : Ohthat the coul 
now, like a would-woman : well, [kiffeher 
there’tis 
Now come I to my fers marke the moane the makes « 
now the dogge all this while fheds nota teare + nor 
{peakesa word : bue fee how I laythe daft with my 
reares. 

Panth, Laiince, aw Boord :thy M 
thip'd, and thou areco poft after with oares 5 wi 
matter? why weep'tt thou man ? away affe, you'l loofe 
the Tide, ifyoutarry any longer. 

Lawn, MWisno matterifthe tide were loft, for itis the 
vnkinde(t Tide,char euer any man ride, 

Panth, What's the vnkindett tide? 

Lan, Why jhe that’s tide here, Crab my dog 

Pant. Tut, man: Imeane thou'lt loofe the flood,and 
inloofing the food, loofe thy voyage,and in loofi 
voyage, loofe thy Mafter, and in loofing thy Maite 
Joofe thy {eruice, and in loofing thy feruice why 
doft thou ep my mouth? 

Lawn, For feare thou fhouldft loofe thy tongues 

Pastb. Where fhould I loofe my tongue? 

Las, Tnthy Tale. 

Pauth, Ynthy Taile. 

Lawn, Loofe the Tide, and the voyage , and the Mae 
ferjand che Service, and the tide: why mani, ifthe River 
were drie,lam able to fillit wich my ceares :if the winde 
were downe, I could drive the boace with my fighes, 

Panth, Come: cone away man , T was fene to call 
thee. 

Law, Sir : call me what thou dar'tt. 

Pant. Wilt thou goe? 

Lawn. Well, Twill goe. 





ther 

































why 
mothers breath vp and downe: 



























Scena Quarta. 











Enter Valentine, Siluia,Thwrie,Speed, Duke, Prothente 


Sil, Servant. 
Val. Misis, 











Spee. Mafter, Sit Thariefrownes on you 
Fat. Boy, it’s for louc. 4 | 
Spee. Notof yor 

Val. Of ny Miftrelfe then, 

Spee. "Twere good you knockthim. 

Sit, Seruant, you are fad, 

|, Madam, Ifeeme fo. 

, Seeme you that you are not? 

Val, Hap’ly 1doe. 




















Thn. So. doe Counterfeyts. 

So doe you. 
Ths, What (eeme I that I amnot 
Val. Wile. 
The. What inftance of the contrary? 
Pad. Your fol 





Tha. Kod how quoat you my folly ? 

I quoatit in your lerkin, 

My lerkin is adoubler, 

Wall then,le double your folly. 

Thu. How? 

Sil, Whatyangry,Sit Tharie,do you change colour? 
Fal. Giue buen leaue,Madamn,he 1s a kind of Camelion, 
That hath de to feed on your bloud, 








Thu. 1 Sir,and done toe for this time, 
Fal, Vkoow it wel fir,you alwaies end ere yon begin. 
A fine volly of words, gentlemé, 8 quicklythot off 
“Tis indeed, Madam,we thank che giuer. 
Who is that Seruant? . 
ral, Your felfe((weet Lady)for you gauethe fire, 
Sit Tharie borrows his wit from your Ladifhips looker, 
And {pends what he borrowes kindly 
Thu, Sir,if you (pend word for word with me, } shall 
your wie bankrup (words 
Iknow iewell fir : youhaue|an Exchequer of 
hinke, no other treafore to give your followers: 
ves by their bare Liueries 
jue by your bare words, 
entlemen, no more: 

















in your company 











Here comes my faiher, 

Dak, Now, daughter Siluia, you ate hard befec, 
at father is in good health, 
What fay youtoa Letter from your friends 
Of much good newes? 

Val. My Lord, Iwill be thankful, 
To any happy meffenger from thence, 

Duk. Know ye Don Antenie,your Countriman ? 

Val. Lany good Lord,1 know the Gentle 
To be of worth, and worthy eftimation 
And norwithout defert fo well repute 

Dok, Hath henota Sonne? 

Uul. I,eny good Lord,a Son,chat well deferues 
Thehonor,and regard of fucha father. 
Youknow him well? 
ral. I knew him as my felfe : for from our Tofancie 
We haue conuerft,and {pent ourhowres together, | 
And though my felft haue beenean idle Trewant, 
Omitting the fweet benefit of time 
To cloath mine age with Angel-like perfec 
‘Yerhath Sic Prarbesa (for that’s his name) 
Made vfe,and faire aduantage ofhis daies : 
Hisyeares but yong,buthis experience old 
Hishead vn-mellowed, but his Iudgementripe; | 
Andin s word (for far behinde his worth 
Comesall the praifes that I now beftow,) 































































The two Gentlemenof Verona. 








care, and in minde, 
Gc, bur ifhe make this good 
fle loue, 

Hor | 
man is come tome | 
atPorentates, 
nes to(pendhistime awhile, 

enewes to yous 
jithad beene he. 
gtohis worth 



































































And here he m 
Iebinke’tis no vn-welcor 
Val, Should Thave with'da thin, 
Duk, Welcome himthen accordit 
ake to you,and you Sir Thurie y 
or citehim toit, 













imbither to you prefen 
sis the Gentleman told 








Th our Ladifhip 





Had comealong with me,burthat his Milireffe 
Did hold his eyes, lockt inher Chrifiatl kes. 





Be-like that now fhe hath enftanchis’d them, 
‘pon fome other pawne for fealt 
Val, Nay fare,{thinke the bold 
Sil. Nay then he fhould be blind,a 
How could he fee his way to fecke out you 
‘Val. Why Lady,Loue hath ewency pare of eyes, 
Thue They fay thar Loue hath n 
Fal. To {ce fuch Lovers,’ 
yon a homely obiegt, Loue can winke. 
Sif, Hane done,haue done shere cow 
Val. Welcomestcer Prethens : Mi 
Conficme his welcome, with fome fpeciall fauor. 
‘Sil, Hie worth is warrant for his welcome hether, 
sbehe you oft haue wifh’d roheare from. 
al, Miltris,i¢is 2 fweet Lady,encervaine him 
Tobe my fellow: ro your Ladith 
Sil. Too low a Mifires forfo hig 
Pro. Not fo,fweet Lady, but too meane 
To havea looke of fuch a worthy Miftrefie. 












prifoners fil. 


being blind 








tries 


Vp 





is, [beleech yo 














feruant 





Val, Leaue off difcourie of difabilinie 
Sweet Lady,entertaine him for your Se 
Pro, My dutie will I boatt of,noth 
Sit, And dutiencuer yet did want 
| Scrusnt,you are welcometo a worthleffe Mifireffe 
Pro, Ile dieon himtbatfaies fo bur your felfe. 

Sil. That you sre welcome? 
“Thatyou are worthleffe. 
‘Thar. Madam my Lord your father wold (peak 
| Sit, Lwaityponbis ¢: ComeSir Thuria, 
Goe with me : once more,new Seruant welcome 5 
Tic leale you to confer of home affaires, 
When you haue done, welooke too heare from you. 
Pro. Wee'll both attend vpon your Ladithip. 
Val, Now tell me: how doal from whence you came? 
Pro our frends are wel, haue thé much cmended. 
Val. And how doe yours? 
Pro, Left them all in heatth. 
How does your Lady28 how thrives your loue? 
Fro, My tales of Loue were wontto weary you, 
Iknow youl joy notina Loue-difeourf 
Val. VProthewa bout that lifeis alte 
Thaure done pennanice for contemning Love, 
Whofe high emperious thoughts have punith’d me 
bitter fafts,with penitentiall grones, 
ightly teares,and daily bart-fore fighes, 
Forinseuengeofmy contemprofloue, 
Louehathefias'd fleepe from my enchralled eyes, 
ade them watchers of mine owne hearts forrows 
Loue’sa mighty Lord, 





p elfee 













































now, 
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‘Kod hath fo humbled me,as I confeffe 
Thereisne wor sohis conection, 


Noro bis Seruice,no fuch ioy on earch : 
Now. difcourfeyexcepicbeofloues 
Now can] breake my faftydine,fup,and (leepe, 


Vpon thevery naked name of Loue, 
Pre. Enough; Ltead your fortune in your eye : 
as this the Edoll,that you worfhip fo? 
Vals Buen Shes and is fhe not aheauenly Saint? 
Pre, Nos Bus theisanearthly Paragon, 
Val, Call her diuine, 
Pre. Lwillnor flatter her, 
Val. O flatter me: for Loue delights in praifes, 
Pre. When Iwas fick, you gauc me bitter pils, 
‘And Tmattminilterthe likexo you. 
Vale Then fpeake the sruth by her} ifnetdivine, 
Yet let her be a principalitie, 
Soueraigne toall the Creatures on the earth, 
Pro. Except my Miftreffe, 
Val. Sweet zexcept novany, 
Fxcept thou wilt except againft my Lous, 
Pra. Haue not reafonto prefer mine owne? 
Fal, Awd will help thee to prefer her to: 
Shee thall be dignified with this high honour, 
T Ladies traine, left the bafe earch, 
$ rvefture chanceto Reale a kiffe, 
And of fo great a fauor growing proud, 
Difilaine roroote che Sommer-twelling flowre, 
| And make rough winter euerlattingly. 

Pre, Why Ualentine, what Bragadifme is this? 
Val. Pardon me(Prerhems) all 1can isnothing, 
To her,whofe worth, make other worthies nothing 5, 

Sheessalone. 
Pro, Then let her alone. 
Val, Nocfor the world ;why man,theis mine owne, 
And las rich inhauing fucha Jewell 
‘couy Seas,ifall theirfand were pearle, 
aver,NeGar, and the Rocks pure gold, 
Forgiue me,that I doe not dreameon thee, 
| Becaufe thou felt me doate ypon my loue: 
My foolifh Rivall chat her Father likes 
(Onely for his poffeffions are{o huge) 
Isgone with her along, and Imuft after, 
For Lowe (thou know'ttis full of iealoufie.) 
Pro, But theloues you? (howre, 
Val. 1,and we ate betroathd: nay more, our mariage 
Withall the cumming manner of our fight 
Determin'd of s how { mult climbe her window, 
The Ladder made of Cords, and all che means 
Plotted, and” greed on for my happineffe, 
Good Prethene goe with mete my chamber 
In theleaffaires co aid me with thy counfaile, 
Pro. Goe on before : I fhall enquire you forth: 
I muft ynto theRoad,to dif-embarque 
Someneceffaries, that Ineeds mutt vies 
‘And then lle prefently attend you, 
¥al, Willyou makehatte? 
Pre. Iwill, 
Buen as one heate, another heateexpels , 
Oras one naile,by ftrengeh driues out another. 
So the remembrance of my former Loue 
Isbyancwer objest quite forgotcen, 
Icismine, or Valentines praife? 
Her erue perfettion, or my falfe tranfgreffion? 
That makes me reafonlefie, to reafon thus 2 
Shee is faire sand fo is Jwlia thacI loue, 
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Exit, 








(Thae 




















(That I did loue,fortiow my loueis thaw'd, 
| Which likes waxen Image’gaintt fire 

| Beares no impreffion ofthething it was.) 
{ Me chinles my'zeale to Fialentines cold y 
‘And that Hloue him novas] was wont: 
0, but Hloue his Lady too-too much, 
that's the reafon I Toue him fo litle. 

v thall Iidoace onher with moreaduice, 
‘That chus without aduice begin co loue her? 
"Tis but her pidture I haue yee beheld, 
zel'd my reafons light 





















But when Lioole on her perfestions, 
Thereisno reafon, but fhall be bl 
If ean checkem vey w 

Ifnot, co compa Je vie my sk 














Scena Quinta, 


Enter Speed and Launce, 





by mine honelty welcome 





Fort not thy felfe, (weer you 


Treckon this alw 





Lawn 
not welcome, 
yndon till hee be han; 
till fore certaine thot be 








nornener wel 
id, and the Ho 


toapls 








elle fay wele 





Speed, Come-on you mad-cap : Te tothe Ale-houte | 
with youprefently; where, for one thor of fue pence 
thou hale haue five eboufand Bu fits, 
did thy Mafter part with Madam Ja 

Law. Marty afcerth 
very fairely in ielt. 

Spee: But thall he marey 

Las, No, 

Spee, How then ? hall he marry her 
No, neither 
























re both 3s whole asa filh 





how ftands the matte 
hen it Glands w 





hatan afle 
Wharablockea 








M 





and my 





Law. Why, ttand-vnder 
Spee, Burrell metre, 


é histsile, andfiy nothing, i 





Spee. The conclufion is then,chac it wilf, 

Lan, Thou fhalenéuet get fuicha fecret from me, but 
bya parable " 

Spee, *Tis well dat T pet it fo : bur Lat 
thou that thae my mafter is becomea notable Loucr ? 

Lan, Lnetier new him otherwife, 

Spee. Then how? 

Lew, Notable Lubber 
bee. 





how (aitt 








ai thourepartelt him te 














after is become 
Tare not, tho 


hor Lo 
hhee 





Scena Sexta. 





Enter Provbeus falus 
Pre, Toleauerny Julia; thatl Ibe 
hall Ibe for 
‘og my friend, I (hall bem 
that Powre which gave 
to this three-fold periur 
Loue bad mee fweare,and Love bids ne for-{weare ; 
O fweee-figgefting Loue,ifthou haf fird, 

Teach me(thy tempted fubied) to excos 










To foue faire Si 


Tow 




















Voetieedfull vowes may heedfully be br 
And he wants wit, that wants refolued will, 
Jeatae his wir, exchange 
{ie,vnreuerend tongue, to 
foueraignty (0 oft tl 
ouland fou 
Tcannotleave so lotie and yet I does 

But there e, here I fhould love, 





bad for berter: 
her bad, 








ing eathes, 
















uc is Mill molt precious in it felfe 
(witneffe heanen that made her felte) 


wes Julia but 2 fwart! 






eget chat Julia is alive , 
Lout co ker is deady 

4a Esemie, 

Ayming, at Silute 3s 3 {weeter friends 

I ow proue conftant to my felfe, 

4 fome treachery vs'd to Valentind. 

bis night he meaneth with a Corded-ladder 

To climbe celeill ies chamber window, 
My felfe in coun(ail his competitor, 

Now prefently Te glue her father netice 

fing and pretended 

ry will banith Fal alent 

For Thuria he intends thall wed his : 

Bot Faléntive being gon, Tle quickely creé 

By fore fietricke,blunt Towrie' dull prdcee 

Laue lend me wings, comake my pi 

Asthou haft lent me wit, to plo: 



















Who fall int 













Ca 


















































Lhe two Gentlemen of Verona. 





Scena feptima. 










Enter Yolia and Lucetts, 


Counhrile,Lacetta,gentle girle ait me, 
eu’nin kinde loue, I doc coniurether, 












deuoted P' 









1 effe Chal 
And when the fi 


s made ro one fo dee 





| 

\y Kin 
| Tomesfare King 
| 

| rothems, 
1 othe 


ae make ren 





ks are my fou 
» hae I have pinedin, 

orthat food (ok 

ww theinly cou 


f, Le 





the fire of Loue with word 

renot feeke go. quench your Loues hot 

B the fires execeamerages 

Left it fhould bumne aboue the bou Js of reafon, 
Tul, The more thou dam'itit vp,the more 

nechat with genale mmucrmure 

now ft) being (lop'd,impaciently dat rages 

} Bue when his faire courfe isnot hindered 

vet muficke with ch” 























Hemakes fw 





diones, 
le kiffe cocuery fer 
(| He ouer-taketh in his pilgrimage. 
and {o by many winding naokes he firsies 
Wich willing fportto che wilde Oceaa. 
C mI¢ BOR? 
Tle be as patienc as ge 





















Till the laft ftep haue br 
Andthere Ie reas afcermuuclreurmoile 
Abl in Ellas 

| Lwe, Butin whathabicavill 
Jul. Nowli 
loofe ene 








woman; for I would prevent 










Jul, No gicle,llekait it xp.in filken ficings, 

hh ewentie off-conceitedirne-loue kaots: 
{Tobe fantaftique, may becomea youth 
f Of greater chen thal (hew tobe, (ches? 
} Zac, What fatbion (Madatn) (hall Imake your bree- 
| ful, That fess well,as cell me(goodmy Lord) 
| whee compatfe will you weare your Farchingale? 

‘on chou belt hikes( Eacetta.) 














Why eu's what fath 








| £ Ibaueché with acod:peece (Ma- 

| Jnl, Our,onr,( Jghatwilbe illfauourd. (dam) 
A roimd hofe(Madam)now’snotworth apin 

| ‘ece,to.fiek pinsons 















asthow low Rmelet mebaue 
ect, ands moft mannesly. 
how will the world repute me 


fo vattaid 3 tourney? 


| Tfeareme it will make me fcandaliz’d. 
Lac. Ifyou thinke fo, then fay athome, and genot. 
} ful, Nay, that I will nor. 
Lec. Then never dreame on Infamy, but goz 
If Protheus like your iourney, when youcome, 
No matter who's difpleas’d, when you are gone; 
}  Tfeare mehe will fearce be pleas'd with all, 
Zn, Thar isthe leali(Lacerta)of my feare s 
sifand oathes, an Ocean ofhis teares, 
nces of infinite of Loue, 
Warrant me welcometo my Preshens. 
Lue. All thefe are feruants to deceitfull men, 
| tal, Bafeancn that vlethemro fo bate effets 
Bur truer tarres did gouerne Prethens birth, 
His words are bonds,his oathes are oracles, 
Hisloue fincere, his thoughts immaculate, 
His teares,pure meffengers, fent from his heart, 
His heare,as farfronyfraud,as heauen from earth. 
Lue. Pray heau'a he prove fo when you come to him, 
fal. Now,as thou lou’ftme,do hiosnot that wrong, 
| To bearea hatd opinion of his truth: 
Onely deferuemy loue, by fouing him, 
| And prefeatly goc with meto my chamber 
| Totakeanote of what Iftand innecd of, 
| To furaifts meypon my longing iourney + 
| All chatismine I leaueacchy difpofe , 
























My goods, my Lands, my reputat 
Oncly, in liew thereof, difparch me hencet 

were not: but toitprefently, 

mnpatienc of my tartiance, 

| Exeunt, 








Come; a1 








Adlus Tertins,Scena Prima. 





Enter Duke, Tonrie, Prathens Valentine, 


Lasence, Speed. 








Duke Sit Thuriopive vs leaue(I pray)a while, 

crets to confer about. 

w tell me Z7gtbeus, what's your will with me? 

My gracious Lord,that which I wold difcouer, 

friend(bip bids me to conceale, 

hen I call co mide yonr gracious fauours 

Done come (endeferuing as Lam) 

My dutie pricks me on co vrterthat . 

Which elfe,no worldly good fhould draw from me: 

| Know (worthy Prince) Sir Falentie my fricod 
‘This night intends to (teale away your daughter - 

My felfe am one made priuy tothe plot. 

| Tinow you haue determin’d to beftow her 

On Thurio, whom your gentle daughter hates, 

‘And fhould the thus beftolne away from you, 

Te would be much vexation ra your age 

Thus (For my duties fake) [rather chofe 

To crotfe my friendin his intended drift, 

Then (by concealing it) esp on your head 

| A pack offorrowes, which would preffe youdovmne 

(Being ynpredented) co your timeleffe grave. 

‘Duke, Prothens,1 thank chee for thine honeft care, 
Which to requite,command me while Iliue, 
This loue of theirs, my felfehaue often feene , 
Haply when they baueiudg'd me faftaflespe, 
‘And oftentimes haue purpos'd to forbid 
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Sir 




















| Bur fearing le! 
| And fo (ynworthily) ¢ 
at I cue 









Pleat 
That flayes 
And Lam go 
Duk, Be they of mm 
The renure of 





chy and happy 








Tam co breake with th 
‘That touch meneer 





Tomatch my friend Si 

Vat, Venow it well 
Were rich and honour 
Is ull of Vertue, Boui 


"Tis not yakno 





























And where! thoug! 


Tnowam fi 
And tutne 















And nau ‘efteemes 
Now therefore wou 
long agone Lh 
Befides the fathion of 
How, and which way 
Tobe regarded inb 











Dumbe fewels ofte 








my lealotis ayme might 





Befeeming fucha Wifeyas yc 
Cannor your Grace win her to fancies 
Duk,No,trult me,She is peeuith,fullen,frow 
Prowd, difobedient, tubbor i 
Neither regarding that fheis my childe, | 
Nor fearing me, as if! were her fathe 
Andmay I fay to thee, this pride of hers 
(Vpon advice) hath drawne my loue fromber, | 





Then lecher beauty be her weddit 


Forme, offe(fions the ef 
i, What would your Grace haue mero 
Duk, Thereis a Lady in 
Whom I affect but theis nice, and coy 





Fal. Win her with gifts, ifthe refped no 


Morethen quicke word: 








difgeace the man 
ic yerhauefhun'd 





























thou inaift perceinie m ; | 
Knowing that tender youth is foone fuggefted , 
Inightly lodge her in an ypper Towre | 
The key whereof, my felfe hawe euerk; | 
And thence fhe cannot be co | 
Pro, Know (noble Lord)they have dev 2 | | 
How hehe | 
And with 5 d by He 
And this way 
" Lidge | 
| 
W er b 
fi yn | 
é,1,buce wpeskepi ft | 
built fo thelu one cannot clim | 
Duk, Sit Pale jether away { v Ladder « deur 




















uch import? L nan of bloc 
em doth bat Sgoifie etT nap tale Hetty Eh 
being at your Court Val, Whenw uvicit fireell 
eter: lay with me awh Duk This very aighe for Lovelstikea 
f affaires T fg h © t 
wherein chou mut fecret p E « je get c 1 le 
¢, that I have foug! i Bucharke chee e to her alone, 
Thurio, to my f Ib ¢ Ladde 
(my Tord) and fare che Match Fal, Weill belight (ay Lord)thatyourmaybeaceic | 





ty, Worth, and Q 














the remnant of mine a 





















y aged elo 
haue thee 





forgotto cot 





the time is chang’d) 
Imay beftow my felfe Viiaeshete? Siluia, this wight Iwillenfranchife tke 
fun-brighe € 








intheir 
























The two Gentlemen of Verona. 













mazes, 
efert) 





this,more ¢ 
n (all too-much) I have bel 





















wed onthee. 





our royall Cou 
ed theloue 


Valeffe I looke on Silaiain the day, 








There is no day for me col 


Shee ismy eflence, and 1 
















































Tarcy Theere, [buractend on death, 


omlife. 






Butf 
fecke him out, 








othing fpeake? Maller, (hall 1 frike 
uldit chou firike? 


y you. 
rime Word. 












sod niewes, 





hath poffeft then, 
¢ filence will L bury maine, 

















wv that Lambanith'd 
ie hath offered to the doome 









| (Which vn-rewerft ftandsin effedtuall force) 
‘A Scaof melting pearle which fone call tearess 
| Thofeather fathers churlith feete fhe tenderd, 





‘With them vpon her knecs,her humble felfe, 

Wringing her hands, whofe whitenes fo became them , 
yw they waxed pale for woe: 

ier bended knees, pure hands held vp, 

, deepe grones, nor filuer-(hedding cearcs 
penetrate her yncompaffionate Sire 5 
Falentine, if he be tane,muft die, 
aterceffion chaf'd him fo , 
| Whi for thy repeale was {upplianc, 

Th fon he commanded her, 

With many bitter theeats of biding there. 

Val. Nomore: ynles thenext word thacthou {peak 

4 gant power vpon my life = 





















Befides, hei 














| Baue fome malig 

ay thee breath it in mine care, 

g Antheme of my endleffe dolor, 

|, Pre Cea ntfor that thou canftnot helpe, 
yhelpe far that which thoulament'tt, 

s thie Nurfe, and breeder of all good 5 












wu flay, thou canftuot fee thy love + 
Raying will abridge th life: 













A defpairing though 

ce, though thon art hence, 

Je deliner'd 

of thy Loue. 

ues not to expoltular 
dyrough the City 





me, fhal 
















thee, confer at 
y concernethy Lou 
ilwia (hough not for thy felfe) 
er,aad along with me, 
ce Lauuce,and if thou feelt my Boy 
the North-gare. 
re. Goe ftir, finde him out: Come Valentin 

















Pal. Olvmy deere Silwia; b Valentine. 
Lawuce. Lam bur afoole,looke you , and yer Thaue 
jer is akindeof'aknave : bur 
one knane : He liues not now 
joue, yet Tamin loue, byt a 
pluckethacfrom me: nor who 
a; butwhae woman, I 
yy {elfes and yer’cisa Milke-maid : yet’tis 
| not amaid:forfheehath had Goffips : yet’tisa maid, 
for fhe is her Matters maid, and ferues for wages. Shee 
hath more qualities then a Wacer-Spaniell, which is 
muich ina bare Chriftian: Heereis the Cate-log of her 
Condition. Inprimise Shee can fecchand carry ; why 
ndoeno more; nay, a horfe cannot ferch,but 
carry, thereforeis thee betterthen alade. tem. 
She canmilke, looke you, afweet vertue ina maid wich 
cleane hands. 
‘Speed. How now Signior Laauce? whacnewes with 
your Mafterthip ? 
La, With my Mafterfhip > why, itis at Sea = 
Sp. Well, your old vice fill: miftake the wor: 
1 in your paper? 
La. The black'ftnewes that euerthouheard't, 
Sp. Why man? hew blacke? 
La, Why,asblackeas Inke, 
‘Sp. Letme read them? 
La, Fic onthe Tolt-head, thou canftnot read. 
Sp: Thoulyeft : Ican, 
La, Lwill try thee: tell me this: who begot thee? 
‘Sp. Marty, 





























hat 
newest 






































The vo. Gentlemen of Verona. 21 





‘Spe, Marry,ths fon ofmy Gran. 
Ohillierats loyre 
Grand-mother : this proyes 
‘Sp. Come fools, come; sry. mein thy p 
Za, There: and S. Nichole be thy fpe 
Sp: Inprimis the 
La. Ltharfhe can, 
Sp. Teem, the bi 
La, Andsheteof comes the proves 
your beart yon brew goed All 
‘Sp. Ieeanthe can lowe, 
La. That's as mach 
Sp. Iver the gan ki 
a. Wha 











hou cantt nos read, 














wes good A 











xe fay (Can /befe2) 








Whien the can knit him 
p. Icemsthe can wath and feou! 





La. Afpeciall vertwe = fi 
wath'd and fe 
Sp. Icem,the can fpin, 
La. Th 















Well : that fau! 





faft : read on, 






























Sp. Iter the hach a 
Lats Thar makes amei 
‘Sp. Ieean,the doch ral 
La, If er for in her 
talkes es to water, and ¢ 
To be flow in words,isa womans onely verte 
I pray thee out with'r, and plac ‘ 
ip. Isem, fhe is proud 
La, Out with that too | 
Te was Ever leg dane from | 
Sp. Ite 
ge hes wecruts. | god co 
sp. Ttem, the is 
La. Well: no tecth cob 





ll to your Grace 
t liue,so looke ypon your Grace. 
1ou kno’ 


sp. Trem,the 
Lae Iher liq 
Iwill; f 










se 
y 













‘ Tdoemy L 
dalio, 











hate, 





Sp. Item, thehath more haire then wi : hie hold in 
then wjeziemay Heileproveit: The | Dw, I, burthe' 
ie fa}t hides the (alc, and therefore it i: s enemy 


m the ef 















falt; che haive char couers. thew 
ity forshe grearer hides the leffe: Whacs 






























































ceable v 
anen-bred Poefie, 
kar of her beaury 





























till your inkebed 


1 Orphens Liste, was ftrun 
fc golden touch could 
Tygers tame,and huge Z 

founded deepes,co dance 
























Therefore, (weer Pi 


































Actus Quartus. Scon 
Sea oS ea te 





tine Speeds and cer 
Rand BA: 1 fees palleiger, 


















wiathans 





Poets fi 
a ficele and tones; 
jead filence 


aft bin ink 





¢,ile pat in prattife: 





a Prima. 


ine Ont —lasver, 


The two Gevitlemen of ‘Verona. 


jewance: 









2.0m. Ifchere be ten,flitinke nor,bur down with’em, 
3.Out, Stand fir,and thraw vs that you haueabour'ye, 
not: welll make you fit, and rifle you, 
Sp. Sic weare yndone ; thefe are the Villaines 
Trausilers doe feare fomuch. 
Wal. My friends. 
1.Omt. That'snot fo, fir + we are your enemies. 
2.Ont. Peace: we'll heatchim. — 
3-Ont, Iby my beard will we :for he isa proper ma 
Then know that J have little wealth to leo! 
Lam, crofs'd with adverfities 
hele poore habiliments, 
, if you fhould bere disfurnifh me, 
You take the fum and fubftance that I haue, 
2.Ont. Whether trauell you? 
| Val, To Ferone. 
1.Owr, Whence came you? 
Val. From Milaine. 
3-Ont, Haue you lon 
Fal, Some fi 






























jiourn’d there? (aid, 
oneths, andfonger might hase 
Ifcrooked fortune had not thwarted me. 

1,0, What, were you banifh'd thence? 

Val. 1 

2.Out 














1 which now torments me to reheatfes 





hi} much repent, 
lly,in fight, 
aferceachery. 





you the Tongues? 
rrauaile,therein made mehappy, 
Orelfe 1 often h beene often miferable, 

One. By the bare {calpe of Robin Hoods fat Fryer, 














Th w were a King, for our wilde fagtion, 
1.Ont. We'll have iim Sits, aword, 
Sp. Maftes,be one of chem: 
an honourable kinde of thecuery. 





2.Our, Tell vsthis: haue yousny thing to take to? 





Val. Nothing bar my fortune, 
3.Out. Snow then,that fome of vs areGentlemen, 





ich asthe fury of vngouern'd youth 
fc company of awfull men, 
My (elfe was from Verona banifhed, 
For pradifing to fteale away a Lady, 
And heire and Neece,alide vnto the Duke, 
2.Oue, And 1 from Afantua for a Ger 
Who in my moode,] ftab'd vnto the hearc, 
1.0m, AndT,for fuch like petty crimes as thefe, 
But be purpole: for we cite our faults, 
That they may hold excus’d our lawleffe lives ; 
And partly feeing you are beautifide 
With goodly thape ; and by your owne report, 
A Linguift,anda man of fuch perfeétion, 
‘As we doe in our quality mach want. 
2,0wt, Indeede becaufe you erea bani(h'd man, 
Therefore, abouc the reft,we parley to you : 
Are you content to be our Generall? 
Tomakes vertue of uecefity, 
‘And lie as we doc in this wilderneffe? 
3-Onr. What faift thou? wilt thou be of our confort? 
Say Land be the eaptaine ofvs all: 
We'll doe thee homage,and berul'd by thee, 


Loue thee,as our Commander,and ourKing, 
- 1 



























































Theo Gentlemenof Verona. 








1.0w, Bucifthou(corneour curtefe,thou dy 

‘Ont. Thou thalenot liue,to brag whatwehaue of. 
Fal. Ttake your offeryand willline with you, (fer 

Prouided chat you dono ourtages 

On 











jodut. Nowe devel uch wile bafe pragtiles. 
Come,goe with vs,well bring theexo our Crewes, 
‘And fhow thee all che Treafure we haue gots 


our felucssall reftar thy difpoles Ezewu, 





Scena Secunda, 





Enter Prothens, Thre, Iulia, Ee 








Pro, Already haue Ibin falfe to Fa 
And now [mult beas v 





wltco Thurio, 
Vader the colour of commen 





Thaveacceffe my awneloueto prefer. 
But Siluia is coo faire,coo true, 
Tobe corrupted with my wort 





Sheewits me with m 
Whento her be: ind my vowes, 
She bids methinke how I haue bin forfworne 
Tn breaking faith with Js 
And hot! ng all her fodaine quips, 
The leatt whereof would quell alou 
Yee (Spaniel-like) the more fhe fpurnes my louc, 
The more it growes,and fawneth on her fil 

But here comes Tburie ;how mult wero her window, 
‘And give Come euening Mufique to her eare, 

Th. Hownowylir Prothens a 





ty I comn 


















Pra. | gentle Thurie,for you know that loue 


Will creepe in feruice,where it cannot goc. 
Te, Lbue hope, Sithat you loveriot here 


but I doe: or elfe { would be hence, 









your fake, 
nit owne s Now Genelerpen 

Let's cune and rooit I 
Ho. Nowsmy yong gue; me thinks your’ allycholly ; 
Iipray you why isit? 

Fa. Marty (mine Heft) becaufe I cannot be metry. 

Ho. Come, well have you mecry:sle bring you where 
you thall heare Mufique, and {ee the Gentleman that 
you ark'd fore 

Tus But thall {hearehim Speake. 

Ho, Uthat you fhall. 

Ju, Thatwill be Mufique, 

He, Harke,barke, 

Ju, Isbeamong chefe2 

Hp, Uzbur peace, lec’s heare'm. 


ily awhile, 





Song. Whe Sli what is he? 
That all onr Stoaines consmend her ? 
Holy faired wife te foes 
The heawen fuck grace did lend her, 

| shat (he might admired be, 

| La foe hinde as ese faire? 
For beanty lives ith kind 

me det toe eyes repaires 














Tobelpe himsof ba bfndeeli 








That Sibsia ie exce 





Skeexcels each morta 





Is, ftake 


heareeftrings 








| « ou delighenot in Mefique. 
| Ju, Nocawhis, whenic ists fo, : 
| Ho, Harke,what fine isin the Mufique 
Jw, 1 :thac change is the ipight. Z 
ou would haue them alwaies play bus one thi 
















| ould al play batone thi 
Bur Hoft,doth this Sic a,that we talkeon, 
Often refart vaco this Gentlewoman ? 


nce hisman cold me, 











| Matters , hee mult carry for a pretent to 
Lady. 

I, Peace,ttand afide,the company pares. 

Pro. Sit 
That 





Sir Protheua 
Pro. Sir Pr tle Lady)and your Seruant, 
sil. What's yout will? 

Pre. That imay compaffe 








yours. 
my will is euen this, 
you home to bed 

espera fall, diloyall 


. Youhave your with 
Tharprelen 










ce ufo ran y with thy yowes ! 
¢.and make thy loue amends : 
pale queene of night I {weare) 
anting thy 








by intend 
Euen for this time H{pend in talki 
ant (fweet lotic) that J 











were falfe,fl fhoald fpeake it; 


| 
| 
Tam fure fhe is not buried. 
Suruives to w! 







Say chat the be : yer Pad 
(thy felfea 





Lam betroth'd 5 
To wrong hima, w 
















(heart 
d were deafe sit makes me havea flow 








































are thy f 

| Pre, Sweee 
Sil. Goer: adies 

Ocarthe lealt,in hers,fepule! 
Jnl. He heard not that. 


ncine earth. 



















| For fince th 
deuoted, 





ke true loue, 
u would fure deceiueit, 





| Bue,Gnce your alfehood 
To worthip thadowes,and adore falfe thapes, 
Sead co meinth and ile fend its 





Iwas faft afleepe. 
Isl. Pray you,wherelies mt 
Ho, Marry, ac my hou 

Tutt me,Iehinke’tis almof day. 

fo : bur it hath bin thelongeft nigh 

That exe I warch’d,and the mot heauie' 

















Scens Tertia. 





| Enter € 


amore, Silvis 





e great matter fhe'ld employ me in, 
Madam,Madam, 

Sil. Who cals? 
feruant,and 





pur friend 5 
Adithips command, 
* fand times good morrow. 
Eg. Asmany (worthy Lady) ro your felfe : 
According ro your Ladithips impofe, 
come,to know what feriice 
to command mein. 





» Yo 
One thar a 

















Ie isyour plea 
Sil. Ob Eglamsare, thou area Gentleman 














cx (for Ifweare! doesnot) 
Fe-fall, well accomplith'd, 
faat deere good will 
I beare ynto the banith'd Valentore: 

Nor how my father wedld enforce me marry 
Vaine Tharia (whom my very foule 











come fo neere 
nd thy true-loue dide, 
yhofe Grave thou vaw'dft pure chaftitie = 
rmosre  Twould eoPralencire 








ate datigerous to pale, 
hy worthy company, 








| Which,fince I know they vereuoufly are plac’d, 


The two Gentlemen of Verona. | 


Vpon whofe faith and honor, I repofe, 
Vege not my fathers anger (Hglamoure) 
Buc hinke ypon my grefe(s Ladies grisfé) 
And on theiultice of my flying hence, 
To keepe me from 2 moft vrholy match, 
Which heauen and forcune fill rewards wi 
Idoe defire thee; euen froma heart 
As full of forrowes,as the Sea of fands, 
Tobeare me corbpany,and goe with me: 
Ifnor,co hide what Ihave faidito thee, 
‘ThacT may venture to depart alone, 

Eg!. Madar, pitty much your gricuances, 





plagues, 








T give confenteo goealong with you, 
Wreaking as liedle whac betidethme, 
As much,l with all good befortune you. 
When will you gost 

Sil, This enening comming, 
Eg. Wherethall Imeece you? 
Sid, Av Frier Patrickes Cell, 
Where I intend holy Confeffion, 

Eg. Lwill not faile your Ladifhip = 














Good morrow (gentle Lady.) 
Si. Good morrow,kinde SirEgtamoure, — Exewr, 
Scena Quarta. 





Enter Lawnce, Proshem, Iulia, Silvia, 


Las, When a mans feruant thall play the Cutte with 
him (looke you) it goes hard one that broughe vp of 
one that | fau'd from drowniltg,when three or 
his blinde brothers and fifters went voit 21 haue 
ie him (euenas one would fay precifely , thus T 
dog) I wasfent todeliuerhim, as apre- 

feat co Mifteis Sut, from my Matter) and I came no 
into the dyning-chamber, but he fteps me to her 
ncher, and fteales her Caponseleg : O, ‘tis a foule 


















would haue (ss ome fhould fay)one that cakes ype 
on him to be adog indeede, co be,asit were, a dog arall 
things. If Thad not had more wie chen he,to take a fault 
vponmethat he did, Ithinke verily hee had bin hang'd 
for'c: {areas liue he bad futfer’d for'e you fhallindge: 
Hee chrufts me himfelfe into the company of three ot 
foure gentleman-like-dogs,vnder the Dukes rable: hee 
had nor binthere (bleffethemarke)  piffing while, bur 
all che chamber fmelc him : out with the dog((aies one) 
‘what cur is that (faies another) whip him out (faies the 
third) hang him vp (aies the Duke.) Thauing bin ace 
quainted with the frnell befate, knew it was Crabs and 
goesme tothe fellow shat whips the dogger - friend 
(quoth 1) youmeane towhip the dog : I marry doe I 
(quothhe)you doe himehemore wrong(quoth 1) "twas 
Tuid the thing you wot of rhe makes meno more adoe, 
but whips me our ofthe chamber: how many Maflers 
would doe this for his Seraant ?nay ile be fworne I haue 
fatin the ftockes,for puddings he bath folne,otherwile 
hehadbin executed: Ihaue Rood on the Pillorie for 
Geefe he hath kil'd, otherwifehe had futferd for'e thou 
think’? not of this now « nay,Iremember the tricke you 
feru'd me, whea I cookemy teaucof Madam Situia: did 
no } 
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=| = — Ss } 
| not bid chee fill markeme,and doeas Ido; ;, Te plead for that, whicts Lwould wot abtaine; \ 
thou fee mehenwe vp mylegy-and make water againits t,which I would have refis'ds 
rslewomans farthingale? did thou cuctfec medoe aith, which. would haue difprais'd, 
| fuchatsicke? I am my Matters true confirmed Loue, 
| Pre, Sebaftign isshy mame: Llike-theew: But cannot be true feruant comy Mafter, 
al ‘And villiraploy chee in fome{eruice prefere comy fete. 
Zn. In-what you pleafe,iledoe what be woe farhicn but yet fo cold 
Pre. Thope thou wiles } As (heauen itknowes) I would not haue bim fpeed, 
| How naw you whorefan pezans, Gentlewoman, ay you be wy meané 
| Wherchaueryou bin thefe swo dayes loptering: | MadamSiduie 
La. Massy SitjLearvied Miftris data thedogze you | Si, Whar would you with her,f thar Ibe fhe? 
bad mec | dai. Ifyou be the, fdoeintreat your patience 





Pro. And what faies Ghé co myliteleTewell? 
La, Marty thefviesyoutdeg-was a cur,and els you 
currifh thanks is good enough forfacha: | 
Pre, Bus ihe receia'd my dog? } 
| 


‘ee {peake themeffage I am 

t. From whom? 

Mafter, Sit Pre:hens, Madam, 
ou for a PiGture ? 
















La, No indeede did thenot: 
Herehaue I brought him backe againe. 
Fre, Whatydidit thou offer her this fromme? 
Does: LSirjthe other Squirnll was ftolne from me 
| By the Hangmans boyes in the marker place, 


Matter this: ell 
his changing thou; 
Chamb 
adam, pleale you p 
Madam) Ihave v 











hes forget 
a this Shadow. 
fe this Lester 5 
duis'd 





better fir 











J her mine owne,who isa dog 
.0 of yours, & therefore the puift che ge 
ehence,an 






























































a . Gor, ide my do: | Deliuer'd yous paper ehat I thould not ; 
Ornere returne gaineincomy fight, | Thisis the Lesterco your Ladithip, 
’ | Ipray thee let me looke on that sgaines 
Ini, Teamay notbe : good Madam pardon me 
Sil. There,hold 
Partly chat haue neede offuch a yo ¢ypon your Matter 
. ‘That can with fome diferetion doe my bufineffe e aft with proteftatsons, | 
For’tisno trufting to yond foolith Lowe ; A found oathes,whichhe will breske | 
But chiefely, for thy face,and thy behauiour, Asesfily as I doe tearehis paper. | 
Which (ifmy Augurydeceiue menor) Ind. Madam, be (ends your Ladi this R 
th Witnetfe good bringing vp, foretine,a The more fhamefor him,that be fend pe 
of Therefore know thee,for this I entertain heard him fay a thoufand times, 
fs Go prefencly,and take this Ring withthe, | His Julia gave ic hivn,at his deparcure 
a Delinerit to Madam Silnia; Though bis falfe finger haue prophan'd the Ring, 
1 | She fou’d me well, deliuer'dirto me fhall not doe his /u/ia fo much wrong. 
e Jnl, Icfcemes youlou'd nut her,norleaue 1 Shethankes ye ‘ | 
0 She is dead belike? | Whac fai’ th 
= Pro, Novo: thinke the lives, Tul. Uthanke you Madam,that 
le fal. Nas. Poore Gentlewoman, my Matte 
7 | Pre. Whydo'A thou ery alas ? Su. Do'it thou k 











Zul, Veannor choofe bur pirty her. Tat, Kievottas v 
Pro. Wherefore fhould’tt chow pitty her Tothinke vpo 
Int. Bocaufe,methinkes chat the lou'd you as ¥ | That ot haue wepra rall times. 





| Sil. Belike the thinks that Prothews hath forfook-her? 
I thinke fhe doth: and chat’s her caufe of forrow 





She dreames on him,that has forgot her lou, 




































































“ You doate on her, that catesnor for yourloue. 

° "Tis pitty Loucy{hould be fo-contrary = | 

* And thinking on icmakes me cry alas | 

) Pra, Well gineher that Ring,anditherewieh | Shesinmy ia was as faire as you 

t ‘This Letece zehae's her chamber: Tell my Lady, Butfince gle& her looking: 

= Iclaimethe promife for her heavenly Picture And threw her S l 

4 Your meffagedone,hyehome vnto my chamber 

4 Where thou (hale finde me fad,and folicarie. 

1 Int, How many women would doe fach ameflag 

‘ Aluzpoore Prarhemschou haftencertain’d | Sits How tall was the 

: ABoxe,to be the Shepheard ofthy Lamb: | tad, About my atures for at Peatecef, 

st Alas poorefoale, why doe I pitty him | When all our Pageants of delight werepiaid, 

‘That with his very heart defpiferhme? | Our youth gormeto play che womans p: 

‘i Becaufehe loues Her,hede(piteth me, ‘And I wss trim’d in Madam alias gowne, 

Becaufe! loue him, I muft pitty him. Which ferued meas fir,byall mens iudgements, 

z This Ring I gave him,when he parted from me, | garment had bin made for me 

" To bindchimtoremembermy good will fore Lknow theis about my height, 

i And now amI (ynhappy Meffenger) | Andat chat time Imade ber weepea good, B 
‘or 

1) 













































36 The srg Gentlemen of erona. 
For Ldid play lamentable part. | Prev ObSir,findehermilderthea fhe wa, | 
(Madam)’ewas Ariadne, pafhioning And yet fhe cakes exceptionsatyour perfon. 

fights The, What 2thacmy legistoolong? 
Pre, No,that it iscoo little, (der, 

‘That my poore Mifiris moued therewithall, Thu, lie weare2 Boote, tomake it (omewhat roun- 
Wept bitterly:and would Imight be dead, Pre, But loue-will not be {purd to wharit loathes: 
If lin chought felt not her very forrow,. | Tow. What faies the totny face? 

Si. She 1s beholding to thee (gentle youth ) Pro. Shefaies it isa faire one. 
Alas (poote Lady) defolate,and lefts | ‘Thu, Nay then the wantoniyes:my face is blackes 
Iwcepe my felfe ra thinke ypon thy words: Pre, But Pearles are faire ; and the old faying is, 





Here youthethereismy purles Igivecheethis (well. | Blackemenare Peatles,in beaureous Ladieneyes, 

For thy {weet Miftrisfake,becaulethoulou'ither.Farc- | _ Tw. "Tis true,fuch Pearles as put out Ladies eyes, 
Ini, And the For Ibad rather winke, thea looke on them, 

A vertuons gent Tm, Howlikes the my difeourle? 






































Thope my Matters fuie will be but cold, Pre, Ill, when youtalke of war. 
Since the refpests my Miftris loue fo much, ‘Tha, Buc well,when I difcourfe of loue and peace, 
as,how loue can rifle with it felfe Jul, But better indeede,when you hold you pesce, 
Hereis her PiGure:lermefee,Ithinke Thu, What fayes fheto my valour? 
If Thad facha Tyre, his face ofmive Pro, OhSir,fbe makes no doubt of that, 
full aslouely,asis this of hers; Inl, She needes not, when fhe knowes it cowardize, 
‘And yet thePaincer Aatcer'd hera litcle, Thu. What feies the to ty birth? 
Voleffe 1 flatver with my felfe coo much. Pre. That you are well deriu'd, 
Her haire is Aburne,atine is perfeet Yellow ; Ju, Trae: from a Gentleman, to 8 foole, 
If that beall che differencein bisloue, bn, Conkiders fhe my Poffeffions * 
Tle geeme fuch s coulour’d Perrywig. Tro, Oh,I: and pities them, 
Her eyesare grey as glaffe,and fo are mines Thu, Wherefore? 
I, bucher fore-head’s low,and mine's ax Jul, Thaviach an Affe fhould owe them. 
What thouldit be thathe refpeétsin her, Pre. That they arc out by Leafe, 
Bur I can make refpedtiue in my felfee Jul, Here comes the Duke. 
If this fond Loue,were nota blinded god. Ds. How now fir Prethem ; how now Thario? 








Come thadow, come,and take this thadow yp, Which of you faw Eglamowre of lace? 












| 
For'tis thy riuall: © chou fenceleffe forme, | Thu, Nov. 

‘Thou hale be worthip’d, kifs'd,lou'd,and ador'd; | Pre, Norl. 

And were there fence in his dolar | Dw, Saw youmy daughter? 

My fubftance fhould be ftatue ine iy Pro, Neither, 

le vlethee kindly,forthy Miftris fake ba, Why then 

That vs'd me fo: orelfe by Zoue,l vow, She's fled vnto that pezant, Palentine 


I fhould haue feratch'd out your vnfeeing eyes, ‘And Eglamoure is in her Company : 
Totake my Maltcroutofloue withthe. | Exewmt, | "Tis ruc: for Frier Lawrense met them both 
As he,in penance wander'd through the Forteft : 
Him he knew well: and guefid tharit was the, 
Aétus Quintus, Scena Prima, | Berchet ce Cots 

Ac Patricks Cell this euen,and there fhe wasnot. 

Thefe likelihoods confirme her fight from hence ; 
Enter Eglamoure, Siluia, | Therefore pray you fland,not to difcourfe, 
Sun begins to guild the wefterne sk | Bucmouncyou prefently, and mecte with me 

| 














Egl. Th 
‘And now it is about the very bow Vpon the rifing of the Mountaine foore 
That Siduis,at Fryer Patricks Cell fhould meet me, That leads coward Dtantwa, whether they are fled: 


She will not fsiles for Louers breake not houres, | Difparch (fweet Gentlemen) and fallow-me. 
Valeffe ic be to come before theie time, | Zim Why thisititobea peeuith Gis, 
Somach they Spur their expedition, Thar flies her fortune when it tollowes her: 
See where fhe comes : Lady a happy evening | Ieafter; moreto be reueng'd on Eglamonre, 
‘Sil. Asien, Ammen : goe on (good Eglanvenre) | Then forthe loue of reck-leffe Silmia, 
‘Outat thePofterne by the Abbey wall Pre, And I willfollow, more for Silwarloue 
Ifeare Lam attended by fome Spies. 
Egl. Fearenot = theForreftis not threeleagues off, 





Then hate of Eglamenre that goes with her, 
Ind. And will follow moreto croffe that loue 











| 
If werecoucr that, we are ure enough. Exot, ‘Thenhate for Silwiasthat is gone forloue. . Extawh, 
—= 2 oa | 
Scena Secunda. | Scena Tertia. 
| 
Enter Thurio,Prothens Ialia, Dake. Sileia, Ont Lewes. 
Th, Sit Prarbens,what {aics Siluiato my fait ? 1.0, Come, come be patient : 





We 











| They loue me well 











“We mutt bring you to our Captaine. 
Sil, Athoufand more mifchances then this one 
Haue leara’d’me how to brooke this patiently. 
‘2.Onr, Come, bring het away. 
1 Out, Whereis the Gentleman that was with her? 
3 Out. Being nimble footedjhe hath out-run vs. 
But Meyfes and Falerins follow him: 
Goe thou with her to the Weft end of th 
Thereis our Captaine: Wee'll follow him th 
The Thicker is beter, he cannot{cape. 
1 One, Come, I muft bring you ro our Captains cane. 
Feare not she beares an honourable njinde, 
And will nocyfe a woman lawlelly 
Sil, O Vatensive : this Vendure f 








'sfled, 














Enter Valentine, Prothent, Siluia, lulia, Duke, Thorie, 

Ont-laner. 

Fal, How ve 
This hadowy defare, v 
I better brooke then fo 
Here can I Gr alone, ynefeene # 
And to the Nightingales comp! 
Tune my diftreftes, and record my 
Ochouthardottinhabic in my breft, 

he Manfion fo long Tenan 
Left growing ruinous, the building fa 
And leaueno memory of what icwas 
Repaire me, with thy prefence, Sil, 
‘Phou gentle Nimph, cherith thy for-lome fwaines 
1g, and what iris thisto day 2 





ced a habicin» 







ned 





qu ood 











peopled 

















Leaue not 














aremy Law, 
Hause fome yn 


To keepe chem fom vnciuill ow 
Withdraw thee alewrine = why 
Pro, Madam 
(Though you refpeétnot aught your feruant doth ) 
Tohazard life,and reskew youfrom him, 
‘That would haue fore’d your honour, and your love y 
Vouchfafe me for my meed, but one faire lookes 
(Afinaller boone then this T cannot beg, 

And leffe then thit,1 am fure yon cannot give. ) 
‘Ual, How liked dreame is this? I fee,and heare 
Laue, lead mg patience to forbeare a whi 

Sil. O miferable, vnhappy thacT am, 
Pro, Vohappy were you (Madam) creI came 
But by my comming, Thaue made you happy 
Sil, Byxhy approach thou mak’ me mot nk 
Tule And me,when he approcher 
Sil, Had Theene ceazed bya hungry Lio 
Twould haue bene a break-falt to the 
Rather therthave falfe P 
Oh heauen be iudge how I loue ¥. 
Whofe life's as tender to me as my foule, 
Aud filkasmuch (for more there cannot be 
Tubederett falfe periurd Provbem $ 
be gone, follicit meno more, 
Pre. What dangerous adtion, ftood itnext to death 
Would Inot yndergoe, forone calme looke 
Oh’tis the curfein Loue,and fill approw’d 



















































women cannot love, 
1. When Prethens 
Read over /ala'sheare, (thy fi 
For whole deare fake, thou didfi then rend ¢ 
Intoa thoufand oathes ; andall thofe oathes; 
Defended into periury,to loveme, 

Thou halt no faith left now, rnleffe thou'dft two, 
| And thae's farre worfe then none : better haue nore 
| ‘Then plural faith, 
| Thou Counterfeyt, to: 











y fai 








ich is too mu. 
hy true fi 





by one 






Who refpedts friend ? 
Sil, Allen bat Prorbens 
Pro. Nay,if the ge: 1c of moning words 
| Canno way'change you toa milder 
Ie wooe you likea Souldier, at 
| And loue you’gaintt 
| Sil. Ob bea 



























Pro, leforce thee yeeld to my defire, 

Fal, Ruffian: ec gos thacrude vaciuill ouch, ) 
Thou friend of an ill fafh 

Pro, Valentine, 5h 





Val, Thou cétmon friend that’s without faith or loi 
For fuch isa friend now ¢ treacherous man, 
Thou haft beguil'd my hopes ; nough 











at mine eye 


| Could hane perfwaded me snow I dare not fay 
ou woulldtt difproueme: 
eh 


Thaue one friend al 
| Who thould betrufted, when ones: 
Isperiured tothe bofeme ? Pretheur 
| Lam forry Tmudt neuer truft chee more, 
countthe warld firanget for chy fake? 
te private wound is deepeft: oh times mo accyrit: 
| ‘Mongftallfoesthat friend thouldbethe wort? | 
| _ Pro. My thame and puile confounds mes | 
| Forgive me Malentine: if hearty forn 

ficient Ranfome for off 
"cheere: Idoe as truely fut 
Asere I did commit, 

Fal. Then tam paid 








































no by Repentanceisnot fat 
Istior of heauen, nor earth ; fo 


By Pe 








cence th’Eternalls wrath's appeas'd 


And chatimy louemay appeate plaine and free, 
a3 mine, 


Allchat Siluis,1 give thee, 





? what's the marter?look yp: fpeak. 
Iul.O good fir my mafter charg’d me to deliver sting 
m Silvia: S (out of my negleét)wes neuer done, 

ing ?boy? 






Int, Heere’tis ; thi 

Pro. How? letme fee. 

Why thisisthering I gaue to Jalids 
Jal, Ob, ery you metey fir, Thaue 

‘This isthe ring you fenrvo Silaia, 
Fre, Buthow cam’ thouby this 

Igaue this vnto Zulia. 

Ilia her Celfe 

felfe hath bros 

Pro. How? Inlia? 

Jul. Behold her, that gaue syme to a 

tain'd’em deepel 






















D Be 


















































ka 2 ‘Fb ‘6 
He 2rZ73 es 
38 TheMers Winei ip Windlor: 
Bethou afhamn'd that Ihaue tooke vpon me; | Nowsby the honor of my Ancettry, i 
Such an immodef rayment 5 if (hame liue Tdoe applaud thy tpi, alentine, | 


In adifguile of loue? 

Icis the leffec blot modefty findes, 

‘Women to change their fhapes,then men their minds. 

Pro. Then men their minds?ds truc:ob heuen, were man 

BatConftant,he werepericct; thst oneerror 

Fils him with faukes: makes him run through all eh'fins 5 

Inconftancy falls-off, ere it begins: 

‘What is in Siluia’s face, but Imay {pie 

More freth in Zulia’s, with aconftant eye? 

Val. Come,come za hand from either = 

Lermebe bleft tomake this happy clofe: 

"Twere pitty two {uch friends fhould be long foes. 
Pre, Beare witnes (heauen) Ihauemy with for ever. 
Tal, Bnd Tine. 
Ont-l, A prize: prizes 
Pal, Forbeare,forbeare fay 

Your Graceis welcome toa maa 

Banithed Valenti 
Duke. Sit Vi 
Thu, Yonder is Siluia : and Silaia’s mi 
Val. Thurie give backe ; or elfe embrace 

Come not within the meafure of my wrat 

Doe not name Siluia thine : ifonce agai 

Verona {hall nothold thee: heere the ita 

Take but potfesfion of her, witha Touc 

Idare thee, busto breath vpon ary Love, 
‘Thur. Six Valentine, 1 care not for her, I 

Thold him but a foole that will endanger 

His Body, fora Girle thatloues him 

Telaime her not,and therefore the is thine, 
Duke, The mote degenerate and bafe arc thou 

Tomake fuch meanes for her,as thou batt done 

‘And leaue her on fuch flight conditions. 



























tine? 





































The names of all the Actors. 


Duke: Father to Sil 
Valentine. 
Protheus 
Anshonia: father to Prethens. ' 
Thurio: « foolifh rivall toValentine. 





| Andthinkethee worthy of an Empreffe love: 
| Know then, Uhcere forgetall former greefes, 
Cancell all grudge, repealethee home againe, 
| Plead anew Aatein thy vn-riual’d merit, 
Towhich Ithus fubleribe : Sit Valentine, 
Thou are a Gentleman,and well deriu’d, 
Take thou thy Siduia, forthou halt deferu’d her, 
Val, I thank your Grace, j gift hath made me happy: 
Inow befeech you (for your daughters {ake ) 
To grantone Boone that I fhall aske of you. 
‘Duke. 1 grantit (for thine owne) whatere it be. 
Val, Thefe banith’d men,chat TRaue kepe withall 
Aremen endu’d with worthy qualities : 
Forgive them what they haue committed here, 
‘And let them berecall’d from their Exile: 
They are reformed, ciuill, full of good, 
ni fit for great employment (worthy Lord,) 
| Duke. Thoubaft preuaild,{ pardon themand thee: 
| Dilpofe of them,as thou knowft their deferts, 
| Come,lec vs goe, we will include all iarre 
With Triumphes, Mirth, and rare folecmnity. 
| at, Andas we walkealong,1 dare be bold 
With our difcourfe, vo make your Grace to mile, 
Wharthinke you of chis Page (my Lord?) 
Duke, Ithiok the Boy hath grace in him, he bluthes, 
Val. Twarrant you(my Lord)more grace,then Boy, 
| Dake, Whatmeane you by that faying ? 
Val. Pleafe you, Tlecell you, as we paffe along, 
‘That you will wonder what hath fortuned = 
Come Prathens,’tis your pennance,but to heare 
The ftory of your Loues difcouered, 
That done,our day of marriage fhall be yours, 
One Feaftjone houfe, one muvuall happinefte, Exeunt, 



































ure: Agent for Siluia in er efeap 
: where lelta lodges. 

| Out-lawes b Valentine. 

| Speeds aclowmifb feruantto Valentine, 

be liketo Proshems. 




















Sermant to Antonio. 

| Julia: beloned of Prothews, 

| Siluia: belowed of Valentine. 

| Lucetra: waighting -swoman t0 Iulia. 



































Merry W iues of Windfor. 





eA tlus primus, Scena prima. 





| Ewter Iuftice Shallow, Slender, Sir 
Page, Falftoffe, Bardolph, Nym, 
age, Simp! 












»perfwademe not :I wil 
ater , Fhee wereewenty Sir | + 
she hall noc a 


mand Miftsis 









3 Toln Falfi Did her Grand-fire leane her feauen h 





ed 















% Efquire, pound? | 
ch Inthe Count Euan. I, = pny, | 
" (Cofen Slender) Stem, kn i | 

| 





0 lortems too 5 and a Gentlem 
(MaflerParfon) who writes Armigere 
Bill, Warrant, Quittance,or Obligation, Arm $ 

Shal. Uthat Idoe,and haue doneany timethefethree | — Shel 
hundred yeeres. 

Slen. Allhis Cacceffors (gone b 
a, and all his Ancettors ( chat come aft 
may git the dozen white Luc 

Shal 













fpife one thatisn 
ight Sir Jobe is there, and 1 befeech you 





fore him)hath don’ 







































Enon, 
if | Coac well 
| 
| 
Ewan Yes persiad 
theteis but three Skir 
ieétures ; but thar is all on 
committed difparagements vnto you, a 
s atid will be glad co do my beneualence, toma 
Ha;o'my life, 
fhould end it. 
Brians, Ttis peter tha: felerdsi 
itsand there is alfe an 
E din: and I would I gould. deca 














ae — 





























Sbal, Ificbeconfeled ji 
{(M,Paze? ) he hath wrong’d me, 
word he hiath: beleeue me, Rebert Sballaw Eiq 
he is wronged. 
Ma.Pay Here comes 
Fat, Now,Mafter S 
the King 
E Kaig 
deere, and broke open m! 
Fal, Butnot kils'd you 
Shal. Tur,api 


s notredreffed ; is not that 
deed hehath, aca 
aice,faith 








Tob, 
, you'll complaine of me to 











uh 





we beatenmy men, kill'd my 








Kecpers daught 
his thall be antwer d. 
firaie, Lhaue done all this 















Fal. Iwill antwere 
Thar isnow antwer'd 
Shal,. The Counc know this. 


Fal. "Twere bertes for you ifit were known in coun 
cell: you'll be laug 
Ex, Paucaverbas ( 
Fal. Good worts? good 
your head : what maccer ha 
Slen, Marry fr, 
and againf your ¢ 
and Pf 
Bar. You Banbery Cheefe. 
Sten. I, itis 
Pit. How now, J 
Slen. 1, itis no macter 
Nym Slice,] fay spam 
‘Slen, Where's Simple my maa 
Ena, Peace, Ipray you 
isthree Vpires in this matter, os I vnd 
Matter Page (fidelicet Mater P. 
(fideticet my felfe)and the three party is(lafly , and fi- 
ally) mine Hoft of the Gater. 
Ma Pa. Werhvee to hearit,& end itbeeween them, 
Euan, Ferry goo't, Iwill make a priefe of it ia my 
note-booke,and we wil afterwards orke ypon the caule, 








head againftyou, 








Repbilus? 





? 









“4: Slice,thax’s my humor, 





can youtell, Cofen? 

















with as great difcreetly as we can. 

Fal. Piftoh. 

Pit, He heares with estes, 

Exan, ‘The Tevill and iis Tam : what phrafe is this? 
he heaces with eare 2 why,itis affeéia 

Fal. Piftel, didyou picke M. Slenders purfe? 

‘Slen, I,by thefe gloues did hee, or 1 would I might 
neuer come in mine owne great chamber againeel{c, of 
feauen groaces in mill-fixpences , and two Edward Sh 
uclboords, th: ie ewo fhilling and two pence 2 

cece of Tead Miller : by thefe gloves. 

Fal. Isth 

Euan.No, itis falfe, ifitis a picke-purfe. 

Pift. Hs, thou mountaine Forreyner : Sit John, and 
Mafter mine, I eombat ¢ s Latine Bilboe: 
word of deniall in thy labras here; word of denial; fro 





























and feum tho lieft. 

Slex, By thefe gloues, then’twashe. 

Nym. Beauis'd Gr, andpaffe good humours - I 
Gay marry trap with you, if yourunne the nut-hooks hu- 
mor on me, that is the very noteof it 

‘slen, By this hat, thenhein thered facehadit + for 
though I cannot remember whatI did when you made 
me drunke, yet I am not alrogether ana! 

Fal. What fay you Scarlet and Loln? 

Bur. Wig Gr, (forimy part) | fay the Gentleman had 
drunke himfe!fe our of his fiue Sentences, 



































The Merry Wines of Windjor. 


Sten. I, youSpake in Larten then to: bur’tis noma 
ter; Ienere be drunk whilft Live againe,buc in honett, 
<iuill, godly company for this tricke: if be drunke, Ile 
be drunke with thofe that haue the feare of God, and not 
with drunken knanes, 

Euan, So got-udpe me,thatis a vertuons minde, 

Fal, Youheare all chefe matters deni’d, Gentlemen} 
youheare i 
“ dMé,Page, Nay daughter, carry the winein, wee'll 
Slen, Ohheauen : This isMiftre(le Awe Page, 
M°.Page. How now Miftris Ford? 

Fal, Miftris Ford,oy my troth you are very wel met: 
by your leaue good Miftris, 

De Page, Wife bid thefe gentlemen welcome: come, 
we hauea hot Venifon pafty to dinner ; Come gentle 
men, Ihope we fhall dria downe all ynkindnefle. 

len, Thad rather then forty fhillings I had my booke 
of Songs and Sonnets here : Hownow Simple, where 
ne? Imuft waiton my felfe , muft1?you 
ooke of Riddles about you, haue you? 
cof Riddles ? why did you notlend itto 

pon Alhallowmaslaft, afortnight a- 
























haue you 
haue nor th 
Bor 
re Michaelmas. 

Shal. Come Cor,come Coz, we ftay for you: a word 
wich you Coz: marry this, Coz: thereis as*twere a ten 








der,a kinde of terder, madea farre-off by Sir Hugh here: 
doe you mdesitend me? 

‘Siew, 1Sit, you thall inde mereafonable; ifit be %, 
I fall doe that that is reafon, 
bal, Nay,but vaderftand me, 

Slen, So {doe Sit 
. Giveeare rohis motions ; (Mt.Slender) I will 
tion the matter to you, if you be capacity of it. 

slen, Nay, 1 will docas my Cozen Shallow {aies t 
pray youpardon me, he’s aluice of Peace in his Coun- 
trie, fimple though I ftand here. 

Euan, Bac thatis notche queftion : 
concerning your mart 
Iythere’s che point Sir. 

Ew, Marry is it the very point oft, to Mi, An Page 

Slew. Why ifit be fo 51 will marry her vpon any reas 
fonable demands, 

En, But can you affeétion the'o-man, let vs command 
toknow thacof your mouth, or of your lips : for divers 
Philofophers hold,that the lips is parcellof the mouth: 
therfore preeifely,ca you carry your good wil to § maid? 

‘Sh. Cofen Abrabam Slender,can you loue her? 

‘Slen. Whope fir, Iwill doas ic fhall become one that 
would doe reafon. 

£u, Naysgot’s Lords,and his Ladies,you mult fpeake 
offitable,if you can carry-her your defires towards her, 

Shal, That youmnft 
Will you, (vpon goad dowry) marry her? 

Sien, 1will doca greater thing then that, vpon your 
requeft (Cofen)in any reafon, 

‘Shal, Nay conceiveme, conceitemee, (fweetCoz)t 
whar I doe is to pleafuge you (Coz) can you louethe 
maid? 

Siem; L-willmarry her (Sir) at yourrequett 5 bur if 
there bee no great loue inthe beginning, yet Heauen 
may decreafe it vpon better acquaintance, wherr wee 
are married, and haute more occafion to know one ano~ 





















the queftion is 



































En, Its his fiue fences fie, what che ignorance is, ther : [hope vpon familiarity will grow more concent: 
Bar. Andbeing fap,(ir,was(a3 they fay) cafheerd :and | but if you faysmary-her,1 will mary-her, that Lam freely 

fo conclutions paftthe Car-eires. diffolued,and diffolurely. 
Ew, Te 

















The Merny Wines of Windfor. 








En, Iisa fery difcetion-an{were} faite the fall isin 
theord, dilfolucely : the ort is (according t@ our mea- 
ning) refolutely z his meaning is good. 

$b, V:Ithinkemy Cofenmeane well. 

‘SU, I, or elfeI would Imightbe hing’d (Ia.) 

‘Sh, Here,comes faire Miltris Anne; would (I vere 
yong for your fake, Miltris-Awze, 

As. The dinneris on the Tab! 
your worthips company. 

‘Sb. Twill wait on him, (faire Mifteis Anne.) 


her defires 














‘An. Wil'e pleate your worlhi 
St, No,I thankyou forfoo 
‘An. The dinner attends you, Sir 
‘Sk. Tamnota-hungry; I thanke you, fo 
Sitha, forall you are my man, goe waic vpon my Cofen 
Shallew : a Tultice of peace fometme may be behol 
to his ftiend,fora Man I keepe but three Men, 
Boy yer, till my Mother be dead : but whae thot 
Tlivelikea poore Gentleman borne, 4 
An, Tmnay.not gocin without your worthip = 
ill you come, 
Ffaich tle eate noth 
jough I did. 
An, Tpray you Sie walkein 
‘Sk. Thad eather walke here (Ithanke y 
my {hin tho aying at Swor 
ger with a Mafter of Fence (three veneys dith of 
Rew'd Prunes)and by my crazh,T eanor abide the fmell 
e your dogs barkefo? be 


toe 





































Sir, Theard them talk’dof. 
$1. Moue the {port well, buc I thall as foone quarcetl 
att, as an land: you are afraid if you {eethe 








Bearclloofe,tre you 
An, Tindeede Sir. 
St, That'smeace and drinke tome now:! haue feen 
Satherfon 1ooke,ewenty times,and haue taken him by the 





Chaine: but ({ warrant 
and fhreke at it,tbat 
abide'em , they are very ll-fauour’d roug! 
MaPaCome,gentleM, 
Tle eate nothing 
‘Afa.Pa. By cockeand pi 
come,come. 
Sl, Nay,pray youlead ¢ 
Ms.Pay Come on, 











But women indeede,eannot 













inke you Sic, 


e;we ay for you. 





Sh Truely I will not goe firft: truel 
doe you chat wrong. 

An, Ipray you Sir. 

Si, Tle rather be vamannerly,then troublefome: you 
doe your felfe wrong indeede-la. Es 








Scena Secunda, 





Enter Enans ,and Sivople. 

Ex, Go your waics, and aske of Dogtor Cains houte, 
whichis the way; and there dwels one Miftris Qwickly 3 
whichisin the manner of his Nurfey 

Cooke; or his Laundry; his Vi 
li Sir, 


















| Eu Nay,itispete 
| s'omanthat altoge: 
| Page; and the Leteer is to defice, and require her to (ol 
| cite your Matters defires, to Miftris dmme Page: I 

you be gon: I will make an end of my dinner ;ther’s P; 
Pins and Cheefeto come. 


er thislecter gf 








with Mifttis ime 












Scena Tertia. 


adele, Nym,Piftel, Page, 





sf Garver? 
He, Whas fais my Bully Rooke 
and wilely. 
Fal. Truely mine Bef; 1muft tum 
] followers 
Ho. Dike 
(ror,ttor, 
Fal, [fit at ten pounds a weeke. 
He. Thou'etan Emperor (Cefar, Keifer and Phe 


drawshe thail 





ake {cholle:ly, 





away fome of 











Iwill entertaine Bard 
Lwell 









bully Helter? ) 





an old Cloake,makes a new lerkin 
man,afreth Tapfter : g 
Ba, Icisalif 
Pift.O bal 
Nite was gotten in drinksis 
Fal. Jam glad I am fo acquit of this Tinderbox : his 
| Thefts were too open: his filching was likean vaskilfull 
Singer, he keptnot time, 


ie defir'd :T will thrive. 
t-wilt } che fpigor wield. 











humor céceited? 











The good bumor is to fteale at a minutes ref. 
Contay :the wife it call :Steale? fob : a fico for 








ell firs,Tam almoft ourat heeles. 
Kibesenfne. 

¢isno remedy: mutt conicatch, muft thifts 
Rauens muft haue foode, 

of you know Fond of this Towne? 
Iken the wight = he is of fubltance good. 

/. My honeft Lads, I will tell you what Iam about, 
Two yards, andmore, 

Yo quips now Péff 
ds about : but 1 an 






















nin the wafte 
now about no wafte : J ain a- 
briefely = doe meaneto make loueto Fards 
Lipic entertainment in het thee difeourfes: thee 
the giues che leere of inuitation : I can conftrue 
1 action of her famil & the hardeft v 
behauior(co been; 


| Pi. He 


































is deepe: w 
report goes, fhebas 
ands Purfes he hath alegend of Angels. 
| Py, As many diuels entertaine: and to he 
| Ni.The humor rifestitis good 

Fal, Uhawe verit me herea letter to her « 8 bere soo 
ther to Pager wife, whoeuennow gaue mec good eyes 
toosexamind my parts with moftiudicious illiadssfome- 
imesthe beame of her views guilded my foote: fome- 
times my portly b 














oy fay I. 
me theangels, 
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¢ fale of a beet 


— cs 


| PR. Th 
Ni. Id 
Fal. O fhe did fo courfe 











‘Sun on dung-hillfhines Si 
bumou ant 

ce my exteriors with § 
wedidfeeme | Qu, Do'shenot wearea great sound Beard, like a 
















wits ! "5 ano ers pairing-knife? 
orch mé vp like 2 burning-gl ete's another xs pairing 
Fo core het: She beares the Parte 00: SheiaaRegion ‘No forfooth: he hath bur alitele weesfate 5 with 
in Golan d,and bountie: I will eC to | alittle yellow Beard : a Cainecolourd Beards ' 
in Gwiana pountie: I will be Che | 















dman,ishe not? 
a man of hi has 





Exchequersto cy 
es, and I will trade co 
ris Pa 
rive (Lads) we |, a Warrener, 
< Qu. How 
Trey betome, henot hold 
en Lucifertake all, Si. Yes indee 
here takethe humor- 


fhall bemy E 
mm both : Goe,be 












you: oby] fbould rem 


s head(as it were?)and ftri 














en fend Arme Page, no worle fortine 
Tell Mafter Parfon Enans,1 will doc what I cax for your 
| Mafter: Anneisagood gitle, and I with— 
Ru, Outalaszhere comes my Matters 
| Qu. We tall 











be thent : Run in here,geodyo 

ffet : he will not Ray long? what 

2 Join: what febn I fay? goc lob, goe en- 

irre refor my Matter, Idoubthebe norwell, that hee 
. 

es: pray 


\boyteene verds 


















es nothome : (and dewne 





2 Idoe notlike dest 
ny Cloffet,. 


tisyou f 

















T forfo le ferch icyou 





ad heewent nor in himfelfez if he had found the 





panhe would haue bin hotne-rpad:. 


it for ebando, Le man voi ale 





act monpocket de-petch quickly 
Vere is dat knaue Rugby? 
1. What Lola Rugby fobn t 





Sea Sr ye Ru, Here Si 
He: feFord | _ Ca, You are Zohn Rugby, aad you are Lacke Rugby 
{ yallow. | Come, take-a-yourRapier, c after my heeleto 
erous: that ism ¢ Court. 


eady Sir, here in the Porch, 










Ttarry toolong : od’ 





€ Malecontents : 1 {eco 


Exewat, 





Simples in my Cloffer, dat villnot 
leaue behinde. 


"Il finde the yong man there, 8 bemad, 
able :vatisinmy Cloffet? 


wugly,my R 





La-roone 
Qu, Good Malte 





| Ga, Wherefore thall I be conten 
The yong manis an honeft man. 
What {hall dehoneft man do in myClofiec: dere 
Aman dat fhall come in my Cloffet. 
Ibefeech you benotfo Hegmaticke: heare the 
it, He came ofan errand to mee, from Parfon 









What, Zolos Kgl 
ment, af 















ee goeto the Cate 
Matter Dodter 
finde any body 
gafGods p: 








Gains c 





. Vell 
Si, Lforfooth : to defireher to — 
Peace, pray you, 

yout tongue : fpeake-a.your Tale 
eft, Si. To defirer! G in Maid) 
ant (hallcome inhoule | co {peake a good word to Miftris Ane Page,formy Max 
M 


I indeede-Ia: but ile nere put my finger 


















ret end of aSea-cole-fire: A\ 















ayer; heeis 
has his 






ththatway 
bouclec hat paffe, Peter Simple, yo 








Gay your ballowmecfome 





I 
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Fen, Well, fare-we 
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prsife womens modefty: and gaue Sach orderly and wel- 
behatied reproofe tol mncomelineife, that I would h 
frorehis difpoficion would haue gone'to thet 
his words: but they doeno more adbereand keep place 
rogether,cben the hundred Pil 
fleeues : Whattempeft (I tros) th 
fo many Tuns of oylein his belly 
How thall Ibcereuenged on him? 1 
were, toentertaine kim with hope, 
of luft haue meleed him in his own 
uerheare the like? 
Page. Letter for letcer ; but that the name of 
Pageand Ferd differs :to thy great comfort in this my- 
ery of ill opinions,heere’s the twyn-brother of thyLet- 
ter : but letthine inherit fit, forl proteft mine never 
hall : [warrant he hath a thoufand of thefe Lecters, writ 
with blancke-{pace for different names (fure rnore): and 
thefeare ofthe fecond edition: hee will print chem our 
‘of doubt: for he cares not what hee puts into che preffe, 
when he would pur vs two : Thad rather be a Giantefl 
and lye vnder Mount Pelion: Well ; I will find you twen- 
tic la{civious Turtles ere one chafte man. 

Mif-Ford, Why this is the very fame 
the very words : what do 

Mmif, Page. Nay Vknow not: itmak: 
dietowrai 
my felfe hi 
fare woleffe be 
not my felfe, 
| furie, 
| ati, Ferd, Boording,call youir ? Hebe fare ro keepe 
| him aboue decke. 
| 









rew this V 
poare at W: 
the beft way 
I the wicked fire 
ace: Did you e- 












































‘wich mine owne bo 





one that Lam nor acquati 








ow fome firaine 
ee would neuer haue boorded 





inthis 





‘MiPage, So willl :ifhee come wnder ey hack 
| tle neuer to Seaagaine : Let's bee reveng'd on im :le's 
give hima (how « in 


with a fine baited delay, sill hee 








| appoint himamecting 
his Suit,and lead him or 
hath pawn'd his hortes to mine Hott of the Garter 
MiFerd Nay, I wil confent to at any vill 
him, that may not fully the charineffe of our honefty 
thar my husband faw this Letter : it would giue ete 
food to his iealoul 
MifPage. Why look where he comes; and my good 
man too: hee’s as farre fromicaloufie, as Tam from gi- 
‘caufe, and that (hope) is an vameafirable di- 















MifFerd, You srethe happier woman. 

‘Mif.Page, Let's contult together againtt this greatie 
Knight : Come hither. 

Ford. Wall: 1 hope, it benot fo. 

Fy. Hopeis a curcall-dog in fomeaffaires 
Sir Iebn affeels thy wife. 

Ford, Why fir, my wifeisnot young. 

Piff. Hewooes both highandlow,both rich & poor, 
both yong and old, one with another (Ferd) he loues the 
Gally-mawiry (Ferd) prrpend, 

Ford. Loue my wife? 

Piff. With liver, burning hot :prevent# 

Or goe thou like Sir Alcon he, with 
Ring-woodat thy heeles : O,odiousis thename, 
Ford. What nanse Sir? 
Pit, The borne fay : Farewell: 
Take heed have open eye, for theeues doe foot by night, 
Tok heed. ere former comes,or Cuckoo-birds do fing. 
Away fir Corp orall Nam 
Beleeue it (Page) he fpe: 
Ferd. Lwillbep 




















es fence. 
will find out this, 





















‘Nie. And this is true: likenot the humor oflying: 
ee bath wronged mec in fome humors: Ifhould have 
bore the humour'd Letter to her: but Ihave a {word: 
and it fhall bite ypon my necefitie: he loues your wifes 
re'sthefhort and thelong: My name is Corporsll 

I@eak, and Iauouch tis true: my name is Vim: 
and Falffaffe loues your wife adieu, I loue not the hu- 
mour of bread and cheefe : adieu. 

Page. Thehumour of it (quoth’a>) here's a fellow 
feights Englith out of his wits. 

Ford. Iwill feeke out Faltafie. 

Page, Inewer heard fuch a drawling-affeing rogue, 

Ferd, If doe finde it: well. 

Page, Twill notbelecue fuch a Cataian, though the 
Prieff o’ ch’Towne commended him for a true mon, 

Ford. "Twasa good fenfible fellow : well. 

Page. How now Meg? 

Dili. Page, Whether goe you(Geerge?) barke you, 

‘Mil Ferd, How now( {weet Frank why art thou me- 
Iancholy? 

Ford. I melancholy ? I am pot melancholy : 
Getyou home : gor 
Mif.Fard, Faith,thou hatt fome crochets in thy head, 

you goc, Miffris Page? 
7. Have wi you'll come to dinner 
‘ooke who comes yonder : fhe fhall bee our 
Meffenger to chis palerie Kr 

Mi Ford, Teulk me,1 thought onher: fhee'llficit. 

Mil, Page. You are come to fee my daughter Ame? 
Torfooth : and I pray how do's good Miftreffe 

























Ane? 
‘Mif-Page. Go in with vsand fee: we hauean houres 
talke wich you, 
Page, Hownow Matter Ford? 
Fer. You heard whatthis knaue told me,did younot? 











Page. Yes,and you heard what the othertold me? 
Ferd, Doey hinke there is truth in chem? 
‘Pag. Hang emflaues : Tdoe noc thinke the Knight 





would offer ic ; But thefe that aceufe him in hisintent 
towards our wives, area yoake of his difearded men: ve- 
gues, now they be out of feruice, 

Ferd, Werethey his men? 

Page, Marry were they. 

Ford. Mike it neuer the beter for that, 

Do's he lye at the Garter? 

Page, Imarcy do's heif hee thould intend this voy- 
agetoward my wife, Twould turne her loofeto him; 
and what hee gets more of her, then fharpe words,lecit 
lyeonmy head, 

Ferd. Idoenotmifdoubtmy wife : butT wouldbee 
oath to curne them together : a man may be too confi~ 
dent : I would haue nothing lye on myhead : I cannot 
be thus fatisfied. 

Page. Looke where my ranting-Hoft ofthe Garter 
comes : there is eyther liquorin his pate, or mony in his 
putfe, when hee lookes fo merrily : Hownow mine 
Holt? 

Heft. How now Bully-Rooke: thou’rt a Gentleman 
Caucleiro Tuftice, I fay 

Sbal. Ifollow, (mine Hof) 1follow : Good-ewen, 
and twenty (good Mafter Page.) Mafler Page, il you go 
with vs? we haue fport in hand. 

Heft. Tell bim Caueleiro-luftice + 
Rooke. 

‘Shall. Sir, there isafray tobe fought, berweeneSit 
Hugh the Welch Prieft,and Case the French Do@or. 

Ferd, Good 














tell him Bully 
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Ford. Good mine Hofte'di’Gartersa word 
\ Hof. What fift thou, my Bully-Rooke? 
i. Willyou gor w id it? My merry 
Hofthach had the meafaring oftheir weapons ; and (I 
thinke) hath appointed ehem co ( 
Jeeue mee) Ihearethe Parfon iso Iefter : hatke, I will 
tellyou what our fpore fhall 

Hef, Halk chou no fue 
Caualeive? 

shal, None, 1 pr 
barn’d facke, to give me rece 





yor 




















: bur Ile gine you aportl 








my name is Broome: onely for axcft. 
Hoff, My band, hale hi 
regrelie, (faid I y 










name thall be Broome. It 
isamerry Knig An-heire 
Sbal, Have wit 
Pages Tbaue'h 
inhisR 


Shal. Tuclir: I could hauetol 





de you fowse tall fe 
e boyes,hieere,beeres th: 


Though Pu 








firmely on bis wines frailty; yet, I ¢ uteof my 
pinion (0 eaily : (he was in his company at Pa 


and what they made there, [know not, Well, I wil lo 








further into’s, and I havea difgaite, to found Falftaffes if 


Lfinde her hone! 






the be oher= 





wile, ‘is la Exevnt, 


Scwena Secunda. 





Falftatfe, Piftolt, 


Fore 
| 





obiny Quick! 


Fats. Twill nor lend thee ap 
Pit. Why then che world 
with {word will ¢ 
Fal, Not 
fhould | 








apenty :Thave beene contene(Sir,) you 






countenance topawne : Ihaue grated vp~ 
od friends for three Reprecues for you 
your Coach-fellow Nimsor elfe you 


the grate, liken Geminy of Baboones = Iamdamn’d 





















s, you 


lowes. Aadwhen M 






good Soul 
Briger loft the handle of her Fan, Itookisyponm 
nove thou hadfit not. 

ft. Didftinot thou fhare:? hh 
pence? 

Fat, Reafonsyou reague,teafon : thinkftthou Neen= 





thoi not fifteene 










nice} I 
thron 


no gibbec for you: goe, xthore 
,to your Mannor of 








atch poe, ye 
u (tand vponyour 








bearea Lecter for mee youroag 





ox final 
honor: why, (thou vnconfin 





asTcendoeto 





eto keepe the-térmes of my hononor 
1, I)]my felfefometimes; leaning the feare ofheauen oF 




















the lefchand, 


faine to fhufiile 


Qui, Ne 
As my mot! 









L. We 
your Worth 
Fal. Mif 
Qui. Mar 
























womans heart: and I warrai 





which thee 
youtonct 
houfe,be 


Te: 
















ty, 


§ more of man? 


aword, or 


fand (faire woman) and ile vouchfafe 


ne Miftretfe Ford, 


ray come a 


M.Dodtor 























me, Miftreffe For 














nt cermes, 


me thie morning, but I de 
asthey fay) bur in the way 








et therehas 





what faies fheecomee 





that her husband 




















Set ee eos 
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‘Woman, commend meto her, 1 will not 

Qui, Why, youfay well 
ger to yourworthip : Mittreffe Page hath her beartie 
commendationsto youto: and ler mectell you in your 
care, fhee’sas fartuous a ciuill modeftwife, andone (1 
ou) youmoring nor eveving 


le here 




















lio ere beethe other: an 
husband is fel 
come a tim 





prayer, as 
thee bade me tell your worthip 





















jome from home, bas 
I neuer knew a 
thinke yo! 
Fal, No’ 
good parts afide, 1 
Dei, Blelh 
Ipr 
Pages wife acquainted each oth 
‘Dui, Thar wereaiett indeed: 
grace I hope,tha 
would defre yout 
her husband has 3 
and truely M ‘ 
Windfor \eades a bewcer 
hat fhe will, P 
rife when fhe lift, all is as 
ce be a kinde womanin ¥xd/or,0he 
ie. 


























is one: you mult 

Fal. Why, Iwill. 

Qu, Nay, bur doe fo th 
come and goe betweene yc andin any cafehaue 
anay-word, that you may know oneanothers minde, 
and the Boy neverneede to wnderftand any thing 5 for 
“tis not good chat children fhould know any wickedness 
olde folkes you know, haue diferetion, as they {af , and 
know the world. 

Fal. Farethee-well, comme: nd nee tothem both: 
there's my purfe, Tamyet Boy, goealong 
with this woman, thi 

Pift, This Ponckeis 
Clap on morefailes,purfue: vp with your fig! 
fire : fheismy prine, or Ocean whelme them all 

Fal, Ssift thou fo (old Lacke) gothy waies: Te make 
more ofthy olde body then I haue done : w 
Tooke afcer thee? wilt chou after tie expence of fomuch 
money,benow a gainer ? good Body, I thanke thee: lec 
them fay’tis groflely done, fe-it bee fairely done, no 
matter. 

Bar, Sit Ioln,the 
faine fpeake with you,and 
hath fear your worfhip a mornings draught 

Fat. Broome 

Bar. Sits 

Fal, Call 
that ore'fiow 
firefle Page 

Fer e you fi 

Fal. And you Gir: would you Speake with me? 

Ferd, Trwakeboll, ro pretfe, with fo litle prepara 
tion ypon you. 

Fal, You's welconw 
Drawe 

Ford, Sit Tama Gentleman thaphauefpenie much , 
my name is Broom 
Mit 





ou, hee may 





































's one Mafter Bracme below would 
acquainted with you sand 
Sacke, 








er are welcome to mee, 
chitiquot: aba, Miftreffe Fordand Mi 
pals'd you? goeto, via 











what's your will ?giue vs leaue 











Brieme,1 





fire more acquaintance 
ov, 

Ferd. Good’ Sic Job, Lfuefor yours: nopre change 
‘muft lecyou vaderftand, Fehinkeny felfe in 









haue another meffen- | 


berter plight for « Lender, then you are the which hath 
fomething emboldned me to this vnfeafon’d intrufion : 
forthey fay, if money goc before, all waies doelye 
open. 

Fal. Money isa good Souldies (Siz) and will ony 

Ferd, Troth, and Ihaneabag of money hecre trou. 
bles me:ifyou will helpe to beare it (Sir John) take all, 
orhalfe, for eating me ofthe carriage, 

Fal. Sir, Uknow not how may deferue to bee yout 
Porter. 

Ford, Lwilltell you Ge, ifyouwill giue meethe hea. 
ring 
Fal. Speake (good Matter Breeme) I thall begladto 
beyourSeraant. 2 

Ford, Sirj1heare you area Scholleep(Iwill be briefo 
with you) and you haue been a man long knowne to me, 
though I had neuer fo good ineans as defire, to make my 
felfe acquainted with you, I hall difeouerathing to 
you, wherein | mutt very much lay open mineowneim= 
perfegtion : but (good Sir Zeon) as you haue one eye vp+ 
‘on my follies, # you heare them yotolded,turne another 

 Regifter of your owne,, thacI may pale witha 
reproofe the eafier, ich you your felfe know how cafieit 
isto befuch an offender. 

Fal. Very well Sit, proceed, 

Ferd. There is aGentlewomanin his Towne, her 
husbands name is Ferd, 

Fal. Well Sir, 

Ford. Uveue long fou'd her, and I proteft to you, be- 
flowed much on her: followed her with a doating ob- 
ferwance : Ingrofs'd opporturiities to mecte hier sfee'd e= 
uery flight occafion that could but nigardly give mee 
fight of het znot only bought many prefents to giveher, 
bur hate given largely to many, to know what thee 
would haue given ; briefly , Thaue purfu'd ber, as Love 
hath purfued mee, which hath beene on the wing of all 
coccalions; but what(oever Ihave merited, either inmy 

meanes,meede Lam {ure Thaue received 
none, voleffe Experience be a Jewell, chat Thane purcha- 
finiterate, and that hath cavght mee to fay 




















d 
Asn: 
























he afradeowe flieswhen {ub ence Lows purfiuss, 


 Pwefuing that that flies, and ying what porfues, 


wert fisveyoureecutdnopromite of Saxisfadtion at 
per hands? 

Ford, Neuer. 
al, Have you importun'd hi 

Ford. Newer. 

Fal, Of what quolitie waryout loue then? 

Ford, Like fair houfe,builcon anothet mans ground 
fothatlhaue loft my edifice, by miftaking the place, 
where I erected ir. 

Fel. Towhat purpofehaue you vnfolded this tome? 

Fer, When I haucrold youthar,1 haue told you all: 
Some fay,that though the appeare heneftto mee, yet in 
other places thee enlargeth her mirth fo fatre, that there 
is Ghrewd conftrudtion made of her. Now (Sit /obn)here 
isthe heart of my purpofe:s you-area gentleman of exe 
callentbreedingy admirable difcourfe, of gtear admit 
tance, authentickein your place aud perfon: generally 
allow’d for yourmany warlike, court-like, and learned 
preparations. > 

Fal. OSit. 

Ferd, Beleeueit, foryou know it : thereisitnonty 5 
Spendit; Spendir, pens more; Spend alia 








to fach s purpole? 









































amiable fiegeto the honefty of this Fardr wife 
reof wooing ; win her to confent to you 


manmay,you may as foone es any. 
Fal, Wouldit apply well to 


e vehemency of 





thinkes you prefcribe to your felfe very prepo! 
Ford, O, vnderftand my drift: fhe dwells fo fec 
onthe exeelleacy ofher honor, thatthe folly of 
dares notprefent it felfe : thee 
againft.. Now, could Tcome 
jn my hand s+ muy. defires had inftanc 
commend then 






























ward of her pu puration,, he age-vow 
anda thou fences, whic 
too ftro es what fay youtoo't, 





make bold with your 





monty : next ands and la(t,as Tama 
geneleman,you Il, enioy Fords wife 
Ford. O 
Fale Lay y 
Ford, Want no money (Sit Lobn)you thal] want none 
Want no rd Mailer Broome)you thall 
I hall be wich her (Imay tell you) by her 











Nas youcame inton 





Tfay [thal 


eweene, parted from 


















jeslious.rafcally-knaue be forth : come 
you tome at night, w I Speed 

Ford, Lambleftin your acquaintance: do you know 
FordSir? 

Fat. Hang him ( poore Cuckoldlyk I know 
him nor rong hips to call hin 





theiealous wittolly-kndue hat 





the which his wife feemesto me we 





I Aa 


him out of his 








gel all hang like a Meteor orethe Cucko! 


Matter-Broome, thou fhalck 





d chou fh 
Ford 


uer the pezane 
comefoone at night 

uate his file sthou (M: 
kaauejand Cuckold; Cometo mefoone até 
Ford, Whaca damitdEpicurian- 
hearc ie ready ro cracke with impati 














isimprouident icaloulie remy wife hath 
howreisifixes the match ix made would an 
thought this? fee the hell ofhauing.a fal 
bed thal] beabus'd, my Coffers ranfack’d, my 
yotonely receiuethis villanous 








ng. but Rand ynderthe adoption efabhominable 
mes, and by bin thae does mee this wrong: Termes, 
names: Amsaimon founds wells Ls 
well yet chey are Dinelgadditions thenames offi 
Buc Cuckold;  WittollyCuckold 2 the -Diu 
hathnot fuch aname. Pageisan Affe, fect 
fe, heelwill Not be iealous 
eults Fleming witkreny butter j Parlor Hagh the Well 
man with avy Cheefe,an Jrifh-man with 

bottleyoraTheefere walle mi 














my wife with her felfe, ‘Then fhe pléesj then thee cami- 















resto feone 
+Cuckold, Cuckold, Ci 





Scéna Tertia. 





Rugby, Page, Shailow, Slender, Hof 
Caitte, Tacke Ragby 
Sir. 





cke, Zack 
chowre(Sir)that Si 








e dat he is no: 








s pray his 














y gar, deherringis no dead, foast 





keyour Rapier, (Jacke) I vill 











kill bie: 

Rug. Alas fic, Icannor fence, 

Cai, Villani take your Rapier, 
Rng- Forbeare :heer’s companys 
Hof. 








#.Doétor, 








Efeulapias? ny Galiortes 
she dead bully-S 
isdz Coward-lick-Pr 






















‘hal. He1s the wifer man (M.Doéto)the is a cures of 
foules,and youa curerof bodies; ifyouthould fi r 
zoe again the haire of your profeffions :is itjnot te, 





Mafter Page? 


Page, Matter Sh jour elfe beene a 





yo 





sel, Body-kins M, Page, though 
of thepeace ; if I feea fword out, myf 
are loftices, s1id De 
ce baue fome 
0 (M.Page 
be found fn, M, Pages) M.DoStor Cains, 
Lam cometo feech you home: I am {worn of the peace: 
youhatie how'd your felfe 3 wife Phyf S 
Hagh hath {howne himlelfes wife aod patience 
1M. Doster. 





ow be olds 
























































The Merry Wines of Windfor 











‘Heft. Pardon , Gueltsluftice ;:a Motinfeu Mocke~ 
waters 

Cai. Mockevater? vatis dav? 

Heft, Mockswater, inourEnglifhtongue, is Valour 
| (Bally, 





y garythen Thaueas much Mock-vaterss de 
ck.dog-Pricf : by garymee vill 














je will Clappe 





ill qrake thee amends, 
ke hee hall cla 





+, orlet him wag. 


)but firft, Mr-Ghueft, 
der, goeyouthrough 
the Towne to Fregmors. 
Sit Hugh is there, ish 
Heis there, fee 
ing the Dostor about by the Fields: 
Shal. We will docit. 
41, Adicu, good M, Dottor. 
Caic By=gar, me vill killde Prieft, fore fpeake fora 
Isck-an-Ape to Anne Page. 
Hot, Lee heathely impatience: 
Dy here Miftris Arne 





morhe isin 
ie 

























Gai. By-gar, mee danckeyou 
you rand I thall procure’a you deg 


| Hoff. Forthe 
| Are Page : {aid tveell 
}° Cai. 83%," 

| Bop, Lecyswag 
|» cai Comet my heeles;/a 
| Exceunt, 














Ener Enent, Sioople, Page, Shallow, Slender, Heft, Cain, 
Rugby. 
En 
man, and frierid Sinwp/e by y 





Ipray yournow,good Matter Slendersferuing. 
name; which way hae 











youlook’d for Mafter Camm, that calls himfelfe Doctor 
oF Phisiek 
Sim Sic, the pitticeward,, the Parke-ward = 





radfer way, and cuery way butthe 





iettery wey > old 
| Towne-way- 

‘Ener, ymott fehemently debire you, you will alfo 
Jooke that ways, 

ins Twill firs 

Euss;’Plelfe ry Soule: how feltof Chollors Iam,and 
trempling of mindel fhalt be glad if he havedeceiued 
me: how melancholics 1am? f willknog his Veinalls a- 
bourhis knauescoftard,when I haue good oportunities 
for the orke:?Plefie my {oule : Ta/baliw Raiers ro whofe 
alle: molodeoni Birds fngr Madeigats: There‘wiltme make 
‘sur Peds of Rofis : and x thonfaiid fragrass polis 
lov: *Mercie oo mee, Thauea greatdifpofitionsto cry, 































Melodians birds fing Madrigalls » 2a Whenets I fatin P| 

biden = and arhenjand vagram Poles, Tofbalon, te: 
Sim, Yonderheis comming, this way,Sir Fw 
Euan, Hee’s welcome: To fhakow Riners, to whole fals. 

Heauen profperthe right : what weapons ishe? 

Sim, No weapons, Sir: there comes my Mafter,M), 
Shailew,and another Geatleman 5 from Fragmére , ouer | 
the ftile, this way. | 
~ Euan, Pray you giue mee my gowne, or ele keepe it | 

yourarmes, 

‘Shal, How now Matter Parfon? good morrow good 
Sir Hugh: keepe a Gamefter fromthe dice, anda good 
| Studien from his booke, and itis wonderfull. 
Slen, Ab {weet Anne Page. 
‘Saue you, good Sir High 
pEnan, ‘Pleffe you from his mercy-fakeall of you, 
|. ‘Shal, What? the Sword,and the Word? 

Doc you ftudy them both,M*.Parfon? 

Page, Andyouthfall full, inyour doubletand hof, 
this raw-rumaticke day? 
mn. There fsreafons,and cauifes forit. 
Page, Weare come to you, to does good office, My, 

















| 
| Page 











Fer 





ell: what isit? 
| Page, Yonder is « moftreuerend Gentleman 5 who 

(be-like) having received wrong by fome perfon, ixat 
moft odds with his owne geauity and patience;thac ever 
you fa. 

‘Shal, Tbaucliued foure-fcore yeeves, and vpward I 
| neuer heard aman of hisplace,grauity, and learning, fo 
wideofhis owne refpedt. 

Euan. What ishe? 

Pace. Ithinke you know him: M+. Doétor Cainithe 
renowned French Phyfician. 

Euae, Gor's-will, and his paffion of my hearts. Und 
| aslief you vould tell me of a metic of porredge. 

Page. Why? 

Ewan, He hasne moreknowledgein Hibserates and 
and hee isaknaue befides: acowardly krawe, at 

defires to be jaiuted withall, 

¢'s the manfhould fight with 


| Emax, 







G. 











Peg 








I warrant you, 











Ane Pa 
ippeares fo by his weapons : keepethemar 
here comes Dodtor Cains, 
| Page. Nay good Me. Patfonkeepein your wrenpon, 
‘Shal. So doe you, good M'. Doctor. 
Difarme chem, and let them qteftion let them 
limbs whole,and hack onr Englifh. 
I pray you let-aemee Speake a word with yout 
cate; vherefore villyou notmeetea me? 
nen, ray yourleyour patencein good ime. 
Cais By-gar, youarede Coward: de lack dog : lot 

















Ape: 
Ener, Pray youlet vsniot belaughing-Rtocks to other 
menshamors + Idefire youn friendthip, andl will one 
way or other makeyou amends ef will knog your Vrinal 
about your knayes Cops-combe, 

Gai, Daable = Lack Rugby: raine Hof de Lerreers hauel 
not fay for hitosto kill him have novacdeplace k did 
appoint? 

Endn.; Askama Cheiftiansyfoule ,. naw looke you: 
this is che place appointed , le beciudgemenrby mine 
Hah of the Garter. 

‘Heft. Peaceyil fay, Gallia and Ganle,French 6 tFelch, 
SoulesCures,andBody-Curer. 











Cai I, 












































¢, and come when you are call’d, | 
Here comes litcle Robin (wichyou? | 
4, How now my Eyas-Musker, what newes | 
Rob My M.Sir Jabs come at yourbacke doore 
(Mifi.Ferd,and requefts your company 
lack-a-lent,hane you bin true to vs 
Maiter kaowes not of your 
ne 

















y Mafter, Tamalone : Mi- 





|. Go-tooth 
arry Pump 
‘urtles from Tayes. 













Fal, Hae Leaughe 
now lat me die,for I baue liv'd lor 
his bi 











| 
| 
} 
| 





Ford) now fhall I fin in my witk 
{peakeic before the belt Lord, 1 










[Lady Sir John? Alas, I fhouli be 








the Diamond : Thou 






Ifechow' 





hatther eaury of the b 


Ship-r 
eance 





gin me. 





jecueme,thes's no 
thee? Ler thae perf 
hee : Come, I 









de meloue 









h at come like women 
cklers-berry in fim 


Geeray me fir, fear youlove M.Page, 
ft as well fay, Lloueto walke by the 
ilco me, as the reeke of 





ichis as hatet 


knowes how I loue you, 





cit. 
minde, Ile deferue it, 
you, fo you does 

inde. 

cord ; here's Miftris Pageat 
ing, and looking wildely, 
with you prefent! 
feeme, I will enfeoncemee behinde 
















y tatling woman, 





The Merry Wines of Windfor. 


| man,thathe fayes isheere now inthehoufe; by your 























‘Mift.Page.O railttis Ford whathaue you don 
‘You's (hanvd, y'are ouerchzowne, y’are vndonefor cuer, 

M..verd. What's thematcer,good mittris Page? 

AL Page, O weladay,mift.Ferd,haning an honeft man 
to your husband,to giue him fach caufe of ulpition. 

Ferd, What cause of fuspition? 

D1.Page, What caute of fafpition ? Oueypon you: 
How am I miftooke in you? 

M.Ford, Why (alas)what’s the matter ? 

















Di.Page. Yous husband's comming hether (Woman) 
with all che Officers in Windfor, to {earch for « Gentle 








co take an ill aduantage of his abfence: you are 
yndone, 

M.Ford.'Tis not {o, Thope. 

v.Rages Pray heauen it be not fo, that you haue fuuch 
aman here: bue ‘tis moft certaine your husband's com= 
phalfe Windfor at his heeles, co ferch for fuch 
a one, L come before to tell you: Ifyou know your felfe 
cleere, why Iam glad of it: but ifyou havea friendhere, 
conuey, conuey him out, Benot amaz'd, call all your 
fes to you, defend your reputation, or bid farwell to 









M.ferd, What thall 1do? There isa Gentleman my 
deere friend and I fearenotmine owne fhame fo much, 
hisperll. Hhad rather then athoufand pound he were 





of the houte, 





neuer and (you had rather,and 
band’s heere at hand, bethinke 
youof fome conueyance: in the houfe you cannot h 
him. Oh, how haueyou deceiu'd me? Looke, here isa 
be of any reafonable ftature, he may creepe 
and throw fowlelinnen vpon him, as if it were 
bucking: Oritis whiting time, fend him by 
mento Datchet-Meade. 
He'stoobig to go in there: whatfhall Ido? 
Fal. Leemefee't, fce't, O lee me fee'e? 
Hein, Tein : Follow your friends counfell, Nein. 


you had rather:) 


























2.Page. What Sir ebu Faipiage ? Ave thele your Let- 
rets, Koight? 

al, Tone thee, helpe meeaway : letme crepe in 
cere: ilenewer 

M,Page. Helpeto couer yourmafter (Boy: ) Call 

men (Mift,Ford.) You diffembling Knight. 





yo 
| °° peFord, What lobn;Rebert, lob; Go,take yp thele 
} cloathes heere,quickly: Wher's the Cowle-ftaffer Look 
how you drumble? Carry chem to the Landreffe in Dat- 
chet mead : quickly, come 
Ford. "Pray you comenecresifI fufpect without caute, 
| why thenmake port at me, then etme be yourieft, 
I deferue it: How now? Whether beare you this? 
Ser, Tothe Landreffe forfooth? 
M. Ford. Why, whathaue you to doc whether they 
beare it? You were belt meddle with buck-wathing. 
| "Ferd, Buckel would Icould wath my felfe of j Bucks 
| Bucke, bucke, bucke, I bucke :1 warrant you Bucke, 

‘And ofthe feafontoo sit fhall appeare. 

Gentlemen, Lhaue dream’d tonight, Iletell you my 
| dreame: heere, heere, heere bee my Keyes, afcend my 
Chambers, (earch, feeke, finde out: He warrant wee'le 
ynkennell the Fox, Lerme ftopthiswayfirtt: fo,now 
vacape. 

Page. Good mafter Ford;be contented: 

‘You wrong your felfetoo much, 
| Ford. Truc (matter Page) vp Gentlemen, 
| ‘You thal fee {port anon: 
































Follow me Ge 
Enans, Tisis 
Cain, 

ot iealousin Pra 
Page. Nay follo 


his (earch 





mens 
IL humors and iesloufies, 
fafhion of France 


ry fantaftic 

















him (Gentlemen 





Isthere nora double exceilency 


Lknow not w 







husband aske who wa 
if, Ferd. Lamba 





abenefit, 





Hang himd 


me ftraine, were ia thie {a 








pride iohlsiel 
Mife 
yethaue more 



















Mif Ford Shall we fe foo 
Qaicklyro im, and t 
and gine him another he 
? 
punithr 
fer Teannor finde bim: mayb | 





Mif, Page. Heard you that 
Mif Ford. 


You vie mewell, M. Ferd? Do you? 











Ford. J,1 do Co A ae 
OM. Ford.t ¢ you better then your thogh oat 
Ford, Arv 

Mi Page ghe ME 





Ford, V1: 1 matt t 
Ew, Ifthere bea 

















Ford,’ Tis my fau! ) L fuffer for le can tel you good 
Enanr, You fuer for apad confcience: your w Aue theielthow } 
ashon , as willdefires among fine tho: eaiveckia 












fand,and five hundre 
womanin Glo- 






Cai By gar, [lee is anhonett wor 
Ford, Well,1 promifd youa dianer:coniey alk 
inthe Packe,I pray you pardon me: I wil heresfter ma Shel. He will sineaine you ev 
knownero you why Lhave ‘Come wife,com 2. A chac I will, comme cut and long-eaile, ynder the 
Mi.Page,! pray you pardon me.Pray ba ts 




















0 in Gentlemen, bur(ceul 





Page, Le 
tim: doe inuie you t 
tobreakfattcafter we'lla Bird 
Hawke for thebuth, Sh 
Ferd. 

Ew lfthe: 
Calf there be one, or tv 















ny thing 


isone, I{hall maketwo in # 














Ford, Prayy i 
Exal 
al pray is your will? 
lowfie knate, My will? Odé’s 
icf indeede: Tne’re mad 













went) Lam not fuch 3 fickel 
praife 































































fecke yous betre 














J beenefwel'd? I fhould have beenea Mounraine 0 
Bar. Hest’sM.Quickly Sito {peake wich yous 


kita the Thames | 








th 
bals, for pilles ro coole the reines, Cal. het in, 
Bar. Come in woman, 


water for my bellies as cold asifLhad Gwallow'd thowe 








Qui, By yourleaue: I cry you mercy ? 
hip good morrow, 
away thele Challices : 
of Sacke finely, 
Egges,Sir? 
ul. Simple ofc felfe : He no Pullet-Sperfine in my 
ow? 
cometo your worthip from M, Ferd, 
aue had Ford enough:S was thrown 
Thaue my belly fall of Ford, 
(good-heart) that wasnot her) 


Giue your 












mea pott 



























¢ on with her men they miftooke 
(promife, 
s ,to build ypon a foolits Womans 
Qui. Well, the laments Sit for it, that 
+ busband goes thi ga 





ou oncemore to comeco her, be 






L warrant you, 


hac aman is: Leth 















i, Lwill cell 

Fal, Doo, Betweene nine and ten faift thou? 

uj, Bight and nines 

Fal. W one: Iwill normiffehe 

re with you 

Fal Theare nov of Mt Broome 3 he fen m 
ord to flay within :T like his money well 
Oo} comet 

Ford. Ble(fe you Sir | 


w M, Broome, you 
. patt berweene me, and Ferds wife | 
ndeed (Sir Jah bufineffe 
I notlyeto you, 























The Mi 











ny Wines of 
































































== = 





ot a 


































Pill. Forfoou! 
Ex. Itis 








Ge ne boy, Con 





Page,Cait 





in the fimple offi 

















fe, Mift Ford, Mift. I 
Eman, 












The Merry Wines of Windfor. 








5? Haft thouno yn- 
pumibers of the Gen- 
as Iwould 








ions of your 








holler thea thought le was. 


nemory:Farewel Afis,Page. 


Adieu good Sir Hugh 


Exennt. 





Scena Secunda. 


Page, Seruants Ferd, 








) wp my fuffe- 

















ishe Mifiis Page? 





ly fhaa 
ewice m 


cyou ? Away with 





chen murther. 
go?How 
e basket 














Mift.Page, Alas : three of Mr, Ford: brothers watch 
3 doore with Piftols, that none (hall ie out + other. 


wifeyoumight {lip away ere hee came: But what make 
youheere2 

Fal, What thal I do? Ile creepe yp into 

Mif-Ferd. There they al 

Birding-peeces :creepei 
| Pal, Whereisit? 
iff. Ford, He will feeke thereon my word : Neyther 

Preffe, Coffer, Cheft, Trunke, Well, Vaule,but he hath 
an abftract for the remembrance of firch places,and goes 
tothem by his Nore : Thereis no hiding youin the 
houfe, 
Fal, leg 
Uji. Ferd. Ifyou goe ourin your owne femblance, 
you die Sir Zohn, ynlefle you go our difguis'd, 
Mift, Ford, How mightwe difguilehim? 
| Afii#. Page, Alas the day I knownot,there isno woe 
mans gowne bigge enough forhim: otherwife he might 
puton ahar,a muffler, anda kerchiefe, and foeteape, 

Fal, Good hearts, deuife fomething ; any extremitie, 
rather then am 

‘a(t, Ford. My Maids Aunt the fat woman of Braine 
ford,hasa gowne aboue, 
miift. Pages ord itwill ferue him thee’s a 
big ashe is :and there's her thrum'd haryand her muffler 
coo run yp Sir lobm, 

Mift.Ford. Gogo, fweetSir Lobn : Miftrite Page and 
I looke fome linen for your head, 

Mift Page, Quicke, quicke, wee'le come dreffe you 
firaight: puron the gowne the while, 

Mift.berd. would my husband would meete him 
inthis fhapezhe cannotabide the old woman of Braine 
ford she {weares fhe's a witch, forbad her my houfe,and 
hath threatned to beate hers 

Mifi.Page. Heauen guide him to thy husbands cud- 
gell:and the divell guide his cudgel afterwards, 
| Mift.Ford. Buris my husband comming ? 
| Atijt-Page. Lin good {adnelfe is he, and talkes of the 
basket too, howfocver he hath had incellis 

auift,Pord. Wee'l vey that: for Ile appoint my mente 
carry tagaine, tomectchim atthe doore with 

it,as they did laft time, 

| . Nay, buchee'l beheere prefentlyster’s go 
i of Brabnford. 

reheat my men, what chey 


with the basket: Goe vp, Ile bring linen for 





mney, 
waies vieto difcharge their 
othe Kill-hole, 










































\1 




































ght. 


/P.Page. Hang him dithoneftVarlet, 





ich we w 
‘and yet honeltro 
hat ofteny ieft, and laugh, 
"Tis old,buc trae, Still Swine = all chedraugh, 

Mif.Ferd,, Go Sixs,takethe basket againe on your 
fhoulders: your Mafteris hard at doore: if hee bid you 
fet it downe,obey him: quickly, difpatch, 
























ome, come,take it vp. 
jer, Pray hesuen icbe not full of Kaight againe, 
1 Ser, Thopenor, Ihad licfe as beare fo much lead, 
I,bur ifit proue tee (Ms. Page) have youany 
‘ovafooleme againe. Secdowne the basker 
fome body call my wife: Youth in a baskets 
Ohyou Panderly Rafcals, there’s akoot: a gina packe, 
a con(pitacie againft me: Now fhall thedivel be tham'd, 
‘What wife I fay :Come, come forth: behold what ho. 
neft 






























I 





Asis Ford, 








wrongs you. 





men, let him trike 








Enass, Why, 





. Indeed 74. 





Adit. Ford, Heauer 












Tis vnreatonable; will you take 








basket Ifay. 











is true, my iealout 








rd. If you find aman ti 





Page. He 
Sal. By 0 


lelity this is not 












Enans, M¢ Ford 





ie heart : this is 


Ford. Well, he’s not heere I fecke for 


PageN ere elfe butin yo 








oufe tl 
oe what lf 








Whae hoa (Miftris P. 


nan downe: my husband w 














| Chamber 
| ~ Ferd. Old woman? what old woman 
Ford. W my maid 
Hate i 
she workes! 
dawb ‘ood out Element 
¢h 


Milt,Page, Ce 


Ford. Tle Prat-hee 
ecyou Bi 








for you. 


Ford, Hang her witch. 














ou ai 
ome inte th 








2 





wee knov 


































Na 
ittifully, me thought, 








, and hung 
feruice, 
we with the 





ie of 2 good confc 























war Court, 


jo fecretly? 


ke with the 
Ile call him ¢o you, 
y ue my horfes, but Ie make them 
hem, they haue had my houtes a week ar 





uefts, they 
Exennt 
























































































not many that de feme 
s Hernes Oake 









Hef What woulda chou have 
cake, bre 


(Boore) w 











thropophaginian vato 











thecomming 
defcend (Bully). let 
jourable 





Fic, pritia- 














token 





paine,cozon'd him ofit, 








oken with the Won 












































id hath gin 





Fai 4 Away 





cee will be knoy 
Parke 


fee wonders. 








thingsin hand 











] anay-word, bot 


nd cry 











|. Weatyou 
me you had appoint 
























Mum; 


To pinch herby the hand, and 


Fal, Pre'd re pratling : go, Ih 
the third time: hope good lucke lies in o 
‘Away, go, they fay there is Diuinity in 


mince. How now M. Broome? N 








forfooth, have Spoke 
to know one a 














ings of this 
euenged, and I 
id , Follow, ftraunge 

Evennt 





Scena Secunda. 


Slender. 


II couch i'th Caftle-ditch, 
ics, Remember fon Sien- 





ries Budget, and by shat 


























































we know oneanother. 
Shal, That's good too But whatneedes either your 
Mum, or her Budget? The white will decipher her wel] 
Ichath frooketen'clocke, 

. Thenighti¥darke, Light and Spirits willbe. 
come it wel :Heaven profper our fporr, Noman means 

deuill,and we faa! know him by his hornes, 
Letsaway : follow me, Exemnt, 

















| Scena Tertia. 





Enter Mift. Page,) Mift. Ford, Cais, 








Mifi Page. MrDobor,roy daughteris in gteen, 
you fee yourtime, take her by the hand, away with 
tothe Deaneric, and difpatch it quickly : go before into 
the Parke: we two muft go together. 
| Gai, Tknow var Lhaue todo, adieu. 
Mift Page, Fare you well (Sit:) my husband will not 
} reioyce fomiuch athe abule of Falfaffe, as he will chafe 
at the Do@ors marrying my daughter : But ‘tis no mar- 
bettera lietle chiding, thena great deale of heart. 














| breake. 

| Mift.Pord. Whereis Nan now? and ber troop of Fale 
| ries?andthe Welch-deuiil Herne? 

hey are all couch’d ina pichard by Heres 
hobfeur'd Lights which at the very in(tane 


ng, they will at once difplay co 











ind our me 





thenight, 
| Adif.Ferd. That cannot choofe but amaze him. 


AMif..Page, Whe be norainaz’d he willbe mock'd: If 
he be amaz'd,he will euery way be niock'd, 
ord, Wee'll betray him finely. 
| ruf.Page, Againlfuch Lewdfters,and their lechery, 
thae betray them, do no treachery. 

Mifl.Ford, The houre drawes-on :to the Oake,to the 
Dake Evemt, 











Scena Quarta. 








Enser Ewans and Fairies, 

Exes. Trib, wrib Fairies: Cowe, and remember your 
parts :bepold (I pray you) follow me into the pit, and 
when Igivethe watch-'ordsy doasI pidyou : Come, 
come, trib,ttib. Exevnt 














Scena Quinta. 





Enter Falftaffe, Miflrie Page, Miltris Ford,Ewans, 

| Anne Page, Fairies Page Ford, nickly, 
| Slender, 
Fal, The Windfor-bell hath ftroketwelue: the Mi- 
ute drawes-on: Now the hot-bloodied-Gods affift me 
Remember lous, thou was't 2 Bull for thy Evrspa,Loua 
feconthy hommes. O powerfull Love, thatin’fome re- 
{pests makes a Beaft s Man :in fom other,a Mana bestt, 
You were alfo (Iupicer) a Swan, for the loue of Leda: O 
sipotent 





FentonCainasPiltel 





















































The Merry Wiues of Windfor. 


Buckled below f 





L ownerethe God drewt 
Goofe: afaule done firftin the fo 
Ie: ) and then a 














omnnipo 
plexion 0 













-mblance ofa Fowle, thinke on't (Toue) 3 fov 
ful, When Godshaue horbackes, what fhall po 
men do? For me,Lamheere a Windfor Sta your {elues in order 
» Forte Lanthornes bee 
blamemeto piffemy Tallow he 








JJoue) or Who 
comes here ¢ my Doc? 
Mord. Sit! 

My male-Decre? 
Ful, My Doe, with the blacke Scut ? Let 
Potatoes: let it thunder, to the 





Are thou there (my Deere: 




















































(leeuce, haile-kiffing Con 
chere comea cempelt of 
neere. es 
M. Ferd, Mitt age 
Fal, Divide mehkea 
fellow ofthis walke 1 
husband Wood 
the Hunter i DI 
he makes refticuti w mto your times 
a BBE TheSong. 
ould Fie on fianefull poantafe Fie an Luft, and Lax 
Page. ® way Loft ws bt lad with uncatte defire, 
edie Fed bart mboe flames a | 
Lealt che oyle that’s ins ld fi 2 thoughts do blow thew highs 7 
He would ne affe \s Pinch bis (Fasree aly : Pinch bine | 
Enter Fairies Piuch bims, and buree bime,axdturne bim abest, | 


Til Candler, & Star-light, cp Moane:fosme. 





ie. Nay do nor fiye, I thinke wehaue watcht you 
VVill none but Herse the Hunter ferue you! 





Criet Hob-poblyn, make the Fal 
ou come,hold yp the jel 















Pit. Elues, lift your namess § M. Pag 
Cricket, to Win (1 Now (good Sir ow like youtmdfor wines ? 
Where fires See you thefe husband ¢ Do not thefe faire yoakes 
pinch t better then the Towne? 
Our radiant Queene, © t, whofe a Cuckold now? 





Fal. They are Eairies,! naue,a Cuckoldly kaa 











Ile winke,and couch: Noman 
Wher's Z joyed nothing of Ferd. 
ere fhe flee J cwenty pounds of 
Raife vp the Organs of her f 








Sleepe thi areleffe infancie, 

But thafe as flcepe, and thinke not on their fi 

Pinch themacmes, legs,backes, {houlders,(ides,é¢ thins. 
Qn, Abou | 











search Windfor Caftle(Elues) wit 
Strew good lucke (Ouphes)on.cuery facred roome, 
That 
Inftace as w 


nay Aland till the petpettall doome, 


in Race’tis fir, 











timesind 
uiltineffe of 
















And Ni 
Liketo 









1e Garrers-Compafic 







jure chat it beares : C 














frefh then ll the Fi defires and F ¥ 
1g Write | ‘ord. VVell (aid Fairy kings, 
Flowres purple, blew,a Ewaut, And at your iealouzies too, I pray 
e-peatle,and rich embroideric, you, 





Ford. 












































forsGirh 





sin ¥ 





my daugh 





ried Mum, inf 
appoinced,and ye 
-matters boy. | 
¥ 5 Vknew of 
nto white 






in wa! Anne bura Po 











d George be not ai 








am cozoned, T 








ch M? Dostor, maid 












5 of Decié ate 





¢ the beft in’ Gloflerthir 





c+ Mé Fein 
dayes | 
by aCountriefire, 





























ME A SVR E; 
For Meafure. 





aAé és primus, 


‘Scenaprima. a prima. 
















Duk. OFC 


ut ro know, th 








Ofour oven p 








hecomes. 





yw your pleature, 
Duke. Angele 
Thereis akinde of Ch 








neowine (0 prope 
Thy (lfe ponthy verues 
Heauen doth with vs, as. ws 
Not light them for ther 
Didnot goe forth of vs, ‘twer 
Atifwehad che 
But to fine iffues: nor nature ne 


But like athrifty goddeffe,the ¢ 








Would feemeinme taffeét 

















ech & dicourfe, 
Science 





your {ufficiency,as your worth is able, 

And let chem worke :"The nature of our People, 

Out Cinses Inftitntions, and the Termes 

ForCom ane in 

As Att,at ed an; 

That we rem Thece is our Commiffion, 

From which,we would 1 zcall hicher) 
Thay, me 
Wharf ar 

For y ciall foul 
EleAedhim ot 

Lent him : 

And gi ans 


inke you of ic? 
‘enna be of worth 





s obedient to your Grates will, 











The fmillett feruple of her excellence, 





To one that can my part in him advertif 
Hold therefore Angele 

ur remoue,be thou at 
Mortallitie and Mercie 
Liue in thy ro! 





















‘Ang. Now ee my 
Lec there be fome more teft,madeo! 
| Before fo neble, and fo great af 

Be ftamp’t vpon it. i 

Dak, No more euafions 
We haue with s leaucn’d,and prepared choice 
Proceeded to you ; therefore take yous honors 
Our hafte from henceis of fo quicke condition, 
9 itfelfe, and leaucs yaqueftion'd 
Matters of ncedtfull We thall write ro you 
Astiime,and our concernings thall importune, 
How it goes with vs, and doclooke ro know 
What doth befall you here, So fare you well : 

" hopefull execution doc I eawe you, 
niffions, 
Yer giueleau 



















y Lord, 
ring you fomething 0 

hatte may nos admitit, 
de you (on mine honor) haue to doe 

cruple xyour {cope is asmine owne, 
ce,or qualifie the Lawes 
‘Asto your foule feemes good; Giue me your hand, 
Tleprivily away : [louethe people, 

Bur doe not like to ftage me to their eyes : 
Though ie doe well, Idoe nor rellith well 
‘Theis lowd applaufe,and Auer vehement 

Nor doe I thinke the man of fafe diferetion 
Tl fed it, Once more fare you well. 

Ang. The heavens giue fafery to your purpofes.. ~ 
8c. Lead forth, and bring you backe in happi« 
neffe, Ext 

Duk, Uthanke you, fare you well. 

Efe. Ufhall defire you, Sir,to giue me leawe 
To haue free fpeech with you ; and it concemes me 
Tolooke into the bottome of my place 
A powre Ihaue, bur of what (trength and nacurc, 

T amnot yet inftrudted 

Ang.’ Tis fo with me : Leeys with-deaw together, 
‘And we may foone our fatisfaétion haue 
Touching tha point, 

Efe. Tie wait vpon your honor, Ex 

F 





he way. 































































Meafure for Meafure. 








cena Secunda, 





Enter Leicio, and tre otber Gentlemen. 
Lue, Tithe Duke, with the t Dukes, come notto 
compofition with the King of Hmagaryywhy then all che 
s fall vpon the King. 
Heauen grant ys 














3s peace, butnor the K 








‘Amen. 
Thou conclud’ft like the Sa 
¢ went to fea with the ten Comfhas 
fcrap'd one outof the Table, 

2.Gent, Thou thalenot Steale? 

Luc. I, thacheraz’d, 





imonious Pirat, 
lements, but 





1.Gest, Why?’cwas a commandemen 
the Capraine and all the reft from th 
put forth to fteales 
inthe thank(-giving 
well, chat praies for peate. 
2Gents Ineu 
Luc, 1 beleewe thes 
where Grace was 
3.Gent, No? ad 
1.Gent, What? 
Luc. In any propottlé 
1.Gent Tehinke of ape 


tocommand 











not aS 
meate,do rallith the petition 








card's 













oxen times at eat 
atte 





Lae. I, wh 
troverfie: 
. depight of lb Grate, 
sent, Wells thete Went bat 3paire Sf Mheeres by- 
eweenevs, 

Ine. Lgrant’ avthéce may Betweede the Lifts, and 
the Veli, Thoware the Lift. 

1.Gent, “And thot the Velue 
thou'rea three pildspeete Twa 
bea Lyft ofan Bnglith Kerley’ are pil'd,”as ‘thou art 
pil'd,fora French Veluet® Do Tpeake feet 

Lae nd indeed 
full feeli if thine c 
feffion fo} whillt T live fo 
Br Gen.T think Thate done my Tele wba ane Toot? 

2,Genn Yes,that thot 
or free, 





thou Sit Bosal 





Thydias fete 





Jynow? 





Ithinke thou dot 








dh molt pains 
moftp 













Enter Bawde. 

Lac. Behold,behold, where Madam Mitigation comes. 
Ihsue purchat'd as many difeates vader her Roofe, 
Asconieto 

2.Gent, Towhatil pity? 

‘Luc. Yudge. 

2.Genr, Tothree th 

1,Gent. Land more, 

Lue, A French crowne more. 

1.Gent; Thou artalwayes figuring d 
thw are fall of error,1 am found, 

L jouldfay) healthy ; ‘but fo 
found, as ching low ; thy bones archollow; 
Impiety has made featt of thee. 

ent. How now, which of yout hips has the mott 
and Ciatica? 
Well, well :there’s one yonder arreRed, ‘and 
carried to prifon, was worth fiue thoufind of you all, 
3.Genr, Who'sthat pray'thee? 
Baws. Marry Sir,that's Claudia, Signiot (Yao, 





wufand Dollouts a year 










fes in mesbut 









Bawa, 




















|  3.Gemt, Clandie to prifon?’tis not fo. 

Band, Nay, but Lknow’sisfe : Lfaw him arretted: 
faw him» carried away :and which is more, withinthefe 
three daies his head to be chop’d off. 

Luc, Bat, after allthis fooling,I. wouldnothaueit fo; 
Art thou fure of this? 

‘Bad, Yam too fure of it: andit isfor getting Madam 
Tnlietta with childe, 

Luc, Beleeue methis may be she promis’d tomecte 
me two howres fince, and he waseuer precife in promi, 
keeping 

Dr, Belted you knave it deawes forsthingneere 
to the {peech we had to fuch a purpofe. 

1.Gent, But moft ofall agreeing with the proclamatié, 

Lue. Awaysle’sgoeleamethe truthofit, Exit, 

Based. Thus, whac with the wars what with che fweat, 
what withthe gallowes, and what with pouerty, I am 
Cuttom-thranke. Hownow ? what's thenewes with 
you. Enter Clawne. 

Cl, Yonder manis carried to prifen, 

Baw. Well : what has he done? 

Cle, K Woman, 

Baw. But what's his offence? 

g for Trowrs,in a peculiar River, 
1? is chere amaid with child by him? 
No : butthere's a woman with maid by him: 




















cl 
«shauenocheard of che proclamation, hae you? 








Baw. What proclamation, man ¢ 

Cine. Ailluowles in the Suburbs of Fiewna mult bee 
pluck’d downe, 

Bawd, And what thall become of thofe in the Citie? 














Cloir. They fhall and for feed. they had gon dows 
co, bur thae a wife Burger put ip for them. 
| Beed. Buc fhall all our houfes of refore inthe Sub. 





be pulddowne ? 
To the ground, Miftris, 


urh 








Why eere’s a change indeed in the Common: 
wealth : what (hall bece Fme? 
| Clow, Come ; fearenotyou: good Countellors lacke 








no Clients: th 
not change your T 


urplace, youneede 
Tle bee your Tapfter {till ; cour 
rage, there will bee pitty taken onyou ;, you that haut 















wore your eyes almoft oucin the feruice, you willbet 
confidere 
Bawd. What'sto doe heere, Thomas Tapfter? let's 





chara 
Clo, Herecomes Signior Claudio, led by the Prouolt 
to prifon: and there's Madam Juliet, Exot, 





Scena Tertia. 





Enter Pronoft, Claudio, Iuliet Officers, Lucie, 2.Gent, 
Cle, Fellow,whiy do'ft thou fhow me thus to th'yworkd? 
Beareme to prifon, where I am committed, 
Pro. 1do it notin euill difpofition, 
But from Lord edmgelo by Speciall charge. 
Claw, Thus can the demy-god(Authority) 
Make vs pay downe, for our offence, by waight 
The words ofheatien 500 whom ie will, it will, 
Onwhomie will not (for) yerMtill'dsiuft, —(fraint 
Lue, Why how now Clandio¢ whence comes this re- 
Cla. From too much liberty, (my Lwrie) Liberty 
As furfetis the father ofrmuch iat, 
So every Scope by the immoderate vie 
| Turnes toreftraine.: Our Natures dee puirfle 
| Like 









































Nt 








dt 


















































Meafure 


for Meafure. 

















Vponthe Siftertt 





Lucio 
Lac, Hoa? peace be inthis place, 
Ifa; Who's that wh cals? 
Nur, [eis a mans voice : gend 






Ture youthe key,and know his 
You may ; Imay not: you are yet wofworn 
When you haue vowd, you mult not (peake 





Butin the prefence of the Prie 
Then if you fpeeke,you mult no 
Or if you fhow your face,you muft no 


















w be) as 
8) be) ase 
you areno leffc can you fo ftee 
me tothe ightof /abeke, 
ANouice of this place, and the faire Sifter 
Toher vahappie brother Claxdis? 

Ifa. Why bec vabappy Brother? Lermeaske, 
The rather for Inow mutt make you k 
Tam that //abelis, and his Sifter. 

Luc. Gentle& faire: yourB 
Not ro be weary with you 

Ifa. Woe me; for what 

Lac. 








Kini 

















or that, which sf may fel 
1d receiue his punithment,in tha 
ot his friend with childe, 









1 'tiemy farm: 





With Mai wing, anda icft 
Ton; ith all Virgia 
Thold you asa thing ea-skied, and fainted, 





By your renouncem 


Ifa. Y 
Luc, Doenot belecucit: fewnesanderuth ; ¢ 
Your brother,and his louer haue embrac'd s 
Asthofe thar fc eas bl 
That from re fallow brings 
rplenteous wombe 
Expreffech his fi aodbebodnd 
Ya. Some o éhild 
Luc, Is the your colen? 
Ya, Adoptedly,as{choole-maids change theirnemes 








thus, 





offoming Time 








To teeming foyfon : een fo: 


Til 






2 my cofen Juler? 








him marry 
‘This isthe point, 














The Dukeis very {trangely gone frombenee; 
Bore many gentlemeo-(m being one) 
Inhand, and hope of a cwedoelearne, 





By thofe that know the very Ne 
His gining-out, we 
From his truem 


ues of State, 
of an infinite diftance 
icGigne: vpomhis place, 








(And with full line of his authority) 
Gouernes Lord Angelo; A masywhofe blood 
Is very faow-broth : one, who tieuer fecles 
The wanton ftingssand motions of the fence; 
But doth rebate, and blunt his naturall edge 
With profits of the minde = Seudie,and faft 
He(to gine feareto vle,and libertie, 
Which haue,for long,runsby the hideous law, 
As Myce,by Lyons) hath picke ourana&, 
der whole heauy fence, your brothers life 
nto forfeit : hearrefts him onit, 
And followes clofe the rigor of the Seatute 
Tomake himan example: all hopeis gone, 
Voleffe you haue the grace,by your faire praict 
To foften Angelo: And that’s my pith of bufineffe 
*Twixt you,and your poore brother. 
Ifa, Doth he fo, 
Secke his life? 

Luc. Has cenfur'd him already, 
Andas I heare,the Prouoft hath a warn 
For's execution, 

Ifa. Alas: what poore 

Abilitie’s in me,to doc him good. 

Luc, Affay the powre you haue. 

Ifa. My power? alas, I doubt. 
| Zac. Our doubts are traitors 
d makes vs loofe the good we oft might win, 

y fearing toattempt: Gog to Lord Angelo 
jearne to know, when Maidens fue 
¢ gods : but when they weepe and kneele, 
ions, are as freely theirs 
s would owe thems 
hat I ean doe. 
























| Ifa. Melee 


Lac, Buc Specdily, 

fa. Twillabour ic ftraits 

» longer flaying,bue ro givethe Mother 

lotice of my affaire: I humbly thanke you : 

Commend me tomy brother fooneat night 

| Me fend him certaine word of my fuccelfes 
Itake my leaue of you. 

Good fir,adieu, 

















Exesnts 








Aélus Secundus. Scena Prima. 











Exter Angelo, Efcalus, and fernantryluftice. 
Ang, We mult not make a(car-crow ofthe Law, 
Setting ie vp to feare the Birds of prey, 
‘And letie keepe one Ghape,cill cufteme make it 
‘Their pearch, and not their terror, 
Efe. 1, buryer 

Let vs bekeene,and rather cor alitsle 
Then fall and bruife to death: alas,this gentleman 
Whom I would faue,had a moftnoble father, 
Letbue your honour know 
(Whom I belecue co be moft firait in vertue) 
Thatin the working of your owne affeétions, 
Had rime coheard wich Place, or place with withing, 
Or thar the refolute aéting of our blood 
] Could haue attaind ch'effe€t of your owne purpofe, 
Whether you had nos fometime in your life 
| Er'din this poinc, which now you cenfurehim, 
| And puld the Law vpon you, 

Avg. "Tis one thing to be tempted (Efealni) 

Another 






























Whenfir 





deny 
affing onthe Priféners tile 
eweluchaueathiefeortwe 








ict ther hie they crys 
That Tuftice teitess Wha 
Thattheever do patle omtheewes? "Tis vety'pregnant, 
The Jewell that we 

Becaule we fee it 
Weiread ¥pbn,and tie 
Youma; 


at's open tide to luftige, 




















acwhist we doe nor iéc 








fo extenuarehigoffence, 


















ForT have hte (uch faults; but rather cell me 
When I, that cenfure him,do fo offend, 
Letmine owne Ludgement parrerne ourtnidedth, 
And nothing con le Siryhe multaye 
f 
your hénour, 
that Claudio 

Beexecured by tine to mortow'momi 
Bring himhis Confeffor, tee hi cpar'd | 
For that's the vemoft of hi mage | 

Efe. Well :heauenforgiue hims and vsall | 
Somerun from brakes of Tee,and anfwerenone, 








And fome coi faule alone 


Enter Elbow, Froth, Clowne, Of 


























£14, Cottie,bring then a f thelebe go 
ina Common-weale) thar doe norking but vie th 
Ebufesin commonboules, I know ao law bring them 
away. 
How now Sir, what's yourname? And what's 
Elb. Veit pleafe your honour, Tam the poore Dukes 
Conttable, and myname is Elbow ; Tdoeteane vpon 
ftice Sit, and doe bring in here before your good honor, 
two notorious Benefactors 
Ang. Benefastors? Well: What Benefactors are 
Arethey not Malefastors ? 
. Ifitpleafe your honour, I know no 
are: Bi Villainesthey are, thae Tam fare 








rifians oughie to have 
This comies off wells hete’s a wife Office 
. Goetor Whar qinlicy are they of ¢ 
Why do'ftthounot fpeake Elfow 





‘sout at Elbow. 


Clo, He cannoc Sit 





Sie: parcell Baud =) one 


yroman? whofe hioute Sit 
plucktdowne inthe Suborbs: and 
hot-houfes whie 

Efe. Hi 

Elb, M. 
your honour 

Efe, How? thy wife 

Elb, 1Sitt Whom T chan 
man 

Efe, Do’ oudereft he 

Elb. Lay fir, 1 will deteft roy fl 
thar this houfe,ifit benoed Bauds houfe,ivis pice 
life, for it is anaughty henfe. 

Z ot know chat, Conftable 
by my wife, who,iffhehad bina wo- 
itlin Cardinally given, might haue binaccus’d in forni-~ 





w thee profel 


inke isa very ill houfe ti 





w youthat 
Sir? whom I deteft before heauen, a 





fc heauen is an honeft wo~ 












erefore? 

















Mesfure. 

















cation, adultery, and al 
Efe. By the wor 


vacleanlineffe there: 
meanes? 
s Ouer 












dons meanes: but 29 fhe Spit 





is is not fo 
lets here,thow honota- 


u hearehow hemifplaces? 
great with childe: 











ile, 


ewyns; fir, 


iclyat chat’ ver 


h(a dith off 











they are nos 


ith fi, 











er co the poine: As fay, this Mittris Elbe 
being (a childe,and being great bellied, and 
ging (asia prewyns? and hawing but ewo in 
th (as Ifaid) 
eaten t 4) &(as I fay) paying fo 





know Matter Fret, couldnot 





you be remem 
prewyns 





Vielling you. the 


juch a one, and {uch we 











omplaine of? Come metowhat was done toher. 





uur honor cannot come 

































Efe. No fir,vor Imeane itnots 
cis. § u thal cometo iit, by your honours 
ev h you, looke into Mafter Froth here 
Hallowrmat : W tint be ie 
Clo. Why very we ete be truthe 
v2 lower chaire, Si 
of Gr cindeede you haue a de 
Fro, Thaue fo, becauleitisan 





ce: Ie take my leaue, 
o the hearing of the caufe ; 


ade good caufeto whip themall. Exit, 





What 





Now Si 


wife, oncemore? 





fe was nothing 


Sir,aske 





ee 
Tbefeech your honor,aske me. 
at did this Gent 
ou fir,looke in this 
ke vpon his honor; 













































66 


Meifuird for 


Meafure. 





Efe. Lb, very well. 
(is. Nay, Lbefecchyoumarke itwell« 
Jelly 1 doc fo. 
‘your enor feeany harme is hus face? 








Efe. 





Tebefuppofd rponabooke,bisfeceiethe 
thing about him: goo: nis face be. the wor 
thing about him, how could Matter Freth doe the Co: 
fables wife any: harme?J)would know that of your 
honour, 





orft 















&e. He’sinuhe right (Gonflable) what ey you co i? 
Ede. Firftyarid ic-like yous'the boule:is ed 
houfe ;nest,chisis a refpeéted fellow; and ris is 


arefpedied woman, 
Clo. By this him 

foo then anyofwsall. 
lb, Nashet shoulyes 

timeis yet tocome thar 








a moresefpedied per- 


show lyett wicked varler: the 


was cuce.refpedted 





man,womas,or childe. 
«Sir fle was relpedted with him, before he mar 








ried 
Efe. Which isthe wiferhere 5 Jwf 
this true? 


cot Inigaitie? Is 











Flb. O thou caytiffe: O thou varler + O:shion wic 
ed Haenibals Lxelpected with her,before } was mpcrie 
to her?. [ewer Lwas re(pedted with heryon ihe with me, 





leenot your wotfhip thinke meethie poore’Dater Of 


cee + proue this, chow wicked Haxmé, 
mine adtion of barry onthes, 
Ifhe rodke you abex/oth’eare, you might b 
1 aétion of fla 
Elb, Marry Ithanke your good worfhip forit:w 
inc your Workhips plealure I hall doe with this wi 
ed Caitiffe > 
Efe. Truly Officer, 


thou woulditdifeou 






























becaufe heli 
if thou coulda, 









him 














continue in his couries till thou kaow!t w 
Elb, Marry I thanke your worthip for it: Thou fect 
thou wicked varletnow, what's come yponi thee. Thou 
art-to continue iow thou Vatlet,thou arteo contiaue, 
Efes Where were you borne, fiie 








Froth. Here in Vienna, S 

‘Are you of fouretcore pounds a yeere 

Froth, Yes, snd'cpleafe you firs 

Efe. Sox whac trade are you of, fir? 

A Tapiter,s pore widdowes Taphet, 
fe. Your Miftrisnam 

Clo, Miftris Ower-do 

Efe. Hath fhe had any morethen one hush: 

Clo, Nine, fir : Ouer-don by the latt. 

Efe. Nine? come bether come, Mafier Froth ; Matter 
Froth, Lwould not laue you acquained witls Tapfters 
they will draw you Mafler Freth,and you wil hang them 
get you gon, and let me lieare no more ofyou 

Fro, Lthanke your worthip + formineowne parc I 
neuer comeinco any roomein 2 Tap-houfe, bur Lam 
drawne in. 








































Efe. Well : no more ef it Mafter Froth: farewells 
Comeyoulrether tome, MF. Tapfter: what's yourname 
Mr, Tapfter? 

Cle, Pompey. 





Efe. Wharelfe? 
Clo, Bum, Site 
Efe. Troth,aod your buimis the gresteftthing about 
you, fothat in che besftliet fence, you are Pompey the 














"great; Pompe, you ate partly amawds Pompeys hov 
J Zuer you colour it in being a Tap@ter,are younot? comes 
| ellime truesie ball be che better for you. 
| Glos Truly. fi, arma poore fellow char would live. 
|, “jé. How ypould you line Pompey? by beings bawde 
| what doe youthinke of thesrade Pemmpey? ist a lawful 
wade? 
Clo, Wche Law would allowis, fit. 
fe. Bur the Low will not allow it Pompey 5, 00%, i 
ll not be allowed in Viewna, 
Clo, Do's your Worlhip meane to geld and, fplay all 
youth of the City 
| Efe, No; Pompey. 
| Gio. TruelySSis, in my poore opinion they will toot 
| then : ifyour worthip will rake order for che drabs and 
| che knaves, younced not tofeare the bawds. 
Thereis pretty orders beginning I cantell you: 
heading, and hanging. 
Ifyou bead, and hang all that offend that way 
you'll be gladxe gine ouca 
smemffion for more heads = if this law hold in Vienna 
care, ile reat the faiselt houfe init after three pence 
'youlweto fee this comeco paffe, fay Pompey 
J you fo. 
Eles Thanke you good Pompey. 5 and in requitall of 
you :] aduife youlerme not finde 
























are togethers 














fie, hark 
sine vpon any complaint whatfocucr s 

agnot for dwelling where you doe = if I doc Pompey, 1 
hail best youtoyour Tent, and proue afhrewd Caf 
to you: in plaine dealing Pompey,] fhall haue you whips; 
{ofor this time, Pempey fare you well. 

Clo. Ithanke your Worthip for 
bur thall follow ic as the flefh and 
decermine. Whip me? no,no, let Carmai 
The valiancheart's nor whiptout of his trade, 

Efe. Come hether tome, Matter Elbow sc 
Matter Conftable : how Jong haue you bin in th 
of Conftable? 

Elb, Scuenyeere, nda halfe 
Ichought by rhereadineffe in the office,you had 











sr goodcounfells 
fortune fhall better 
whip his Iade, 

Exits 
ne hither 
lace 
































continuedin it fome times you fay feawen yeares toge 
| ther. 
| El, And a halfe Gr 

Efe. Alas, ichath beené great psinesto you: they do 


you wrong to put you fo oft ypon’e. Are there not men 
inyour Ward {ufficient to ferve it? 

Elb, "Faith fir, few ofany witin foch matters :as they 
are chofen, they are glad co choofe me for thems Idoit 
| for fome peece of money,and goethrough withall. 

Fj. Looke youbring mee in the names of fome fixe 
or feuen, the moft Sufficient of yous parifh, 





Elb, To your Worlhips houte fir? 
Efe. To my houfe: fareyouwell : what's a clocke, 
thinke you? 





Init. Eleven, Sit. 
| xf. Ipray youhome to dinner 
Juft. Voumbly 
Ee. Tegrieuesraefor the death of Claudia 
But there’s no remedic: 
Taf. Lord engeleis feuere, 
Efe. leis burneedfall. 
Mercy isnotit felfe, chat oft lookes fo, 
Pardons fill the nurfe of fecond woes 
But yer, poore Clandio; thereismne cemedic. 
Come Sit. 








Exeunt. 
Scans 























Meajure for Meafure 


















ght pardon him, 








sheating of a Caole ; he will come ftrai 








etell him of you 








Pro, ‘Pray you dees Ieknow Teannot doe, 
His pleafure, may behe will eelent j als e world no wrong 
He hath but as offended is ddeeame; hacremor(e , 





All Seéts, all ges fmack df this vice andhe 
Todie for't 

Arg, Now, whatathe:maetes Pret 

Pro, Isix your will:Clandée thal 
Did nos fell thee 











n¢ hadft thounot or 





Tr 


Why do’A chon askeigaine? 
Left I might be tooralh 





When after execution, I 
Repented ore his doo: 


3. Gos 











Pro. Lerawe your Hi 





Defires accefle ro you, 
Ang. Hath he a Sifter 



















Pro. Imy good Lord,avery vertuous maid, And he that mig ge belt hauesooke, 
Ando be fhottlie of Sifter-hood, and out the remedie : how would yoube, 
or = ‘ 
Ifnot alreadie |  Ifhe, which isthe cop of Judgement,thould \ 
Ang, Wall: lecherbeadmitted, | ate?Oh, 

See you the Fornicatreffe be remou'd, reathe withi 

ile sy'are welcome: what's you ¢ muft die to morrow 

Sutorto your Hone 2 I aine, 








your fuice, h ; euen for our k 
Hab. Thereisavice tha moft I doeabhorre | 

‘And moftdefire fhould mect the blow of Juttice; 

For which Iwoul: 

For wh Imuft 


nifter 
lead,buc char Tawtt, 
adjb 
i, andy 
vematter? 
wea brc 
och you lett be bis f 
Andnotmy brathe 

Pro. Heauen gi 

Ang.Condemit 








hac Tam 



















is deed . No 














Mine wer her of a Punéhon 






e verie Ci 
Fults, whofefine ftands in record, 
And let goe by the Agtors | to haueno fucceffiue de 
1fab, Obviatt, bus feuere Lav | Buthere they live 

} 

| 





And fo in progreffeto be hatc’hd, and bome, 














noel 





Thad abrether chen ; heauen keepe your honour, Mab. f 
Zc, Giue’tnorore fo: to him agaide, entrées Aug. Ufhew ie mof 

Kneele downe beforehim; harig pon his gowne, ForthenIp 

| You aretoo cotd: ifyeu thoutd need pi a Whi 










f all, when I fhow Inftice; 
loe not know , 
; would after gaule 


















































Meafire far Measure. 





Vand doe himright, thacanfwering one foulewrong 
| Liues nor to aétanother, Be fatistied 5 
| Your Brother to morrow ; be content, 
Ife. So you mutt be j firkt char gives this fenvence , 
.d hee, that {uffers : Oh; itisexcellent 
hawea Giants firengehs burt istyranoous 
To vicit like a 
Luc, That's well aid. 
Ifab. Contd great mea thunder 
As one himnfelfe do's, Jowe would neuer be quiet 
For euery pelting pecty Officer 
‘Would vie his heauen for thunder ; 
thing bat ler : Mercifull heawen y 
ather with thy (harpe and 
able and gnarled Oke, 
n, proud man, 





























aa 
ee the wn 
a ghe foft Me 
Dreftina litdle 
Moftignorant of whathe’s moi affar’d, 

(His glalsie Edfence) like an angry Ape 

Plaics {uch phaneaflique tricks before high heaven, 
‘Asmakes the Angels weepes who with our fpleenes, 


mottall, 
each: he will relent, 


Pray heaven fhe wia him, 
Tf. Weeannot weigh our brother with 0 
Great men mag ieft with S 
Bucin the leffe fowle prophanation. 
Lue. Tho ‘ight (Gitle) 
Jfab. Thatin che Capraine's bu 
Which in the Souldier is flac blag} 
Lue. Axtauis do'that? more on 
“Ang. Wisy doe you put the(e fayings wpon ne? 
Tfab, Because Auhoritic, though icerre like others, 
Hath yeta kinde of medicinein ix felfe 
‘That skins the viceo’th top ; goe to your bofome, 
Kock there, and aske your heart whatit. doth know 
That's ike my brochers fault: if it conf 
A nnaturall guiltinetfe,{uch as is bis, 
Letit not found athowghi vpoo your 
gaint my brothers 
"Ang. Shee fpeakes, and “tis fuch fence 
That my Sence breeds with its fare you wells 
Ifab. Gentlemy Lord, tarne backe. 
Ang. {will bethinke me: come agi 
fa. Hark, be you:good my Lord turn back. 
‘Ang. How? bribe me? 
7 Lewiek och gifes chat heaven fhall fhare with you. 
Lue. You had mar'd all elfes 
Tab. Not with fond Sickles of the tefted-gold, 
OrStones, whole rateare either tich, or poore 
‘As fancie values them : but with true prayers, 
‘Thac thall be yp avheauen, and enter there 
Ere Sunne rife sprayers from preferued foules, 
From fafting Maides, whofe mindes are dedisate 
Tonothing temporall, 
“Ang, Well: come to me tomorrow. 
Lac, Gocto cis well yaway 
Ifab. Heanenkeepe your honour fafe. 
Ang. Amen, 
For I am that way going to temptation , 
Where prayers croffes 
Ifab, Ac what hower to morrow, 
IT atrend your Lerdthip? 
Ang. Ataoy time’ fore-noone. 
Tjab. "Save your Honour. 



















































neto morrow, 





























| And 


Ang. From thee :euen fitma thy vertue, 
Wriat's this 2 what's this sti her fale, or mine? 
The Tempter,or the Tempted, who fins moft ?ha? 
Nor fhe: nor doth fe tempt : bucitis I, 
‘hac, lying by the Violetin the Sunne , 
} Doeas the Carrion do’s,notas thie fovire, 
| Corrupt with vereuous feafor': Canit be, 
That Modefty may more betray our Setice 
Then womans lightneffe? hauing wafle ground énovgh, 
Shall we defire to raze the San@uary 

ech ou cuils there? oh fie, fie, fies 

What dof thou? orwhatartthou angele? 
Dott thou defire her fowly,for chofe things 
That make her good? oh, lether brother lives 
Theeues for their robbery haue authority, 
When Iudges fteale themfeloes: whet, doe Tloue her, 
That I deGire co heare her Speake againe? 
nd featt vpon her eyes? whatir'cI dreame on? 
sunning enemy, thatto catch a Saint, 
h Saints doft baie thy hooke :moft dangerous 

temptation, that doth goad vs on 
Tofinne, in loving vertue : neuer could the Strumpet 
her dobble vigor, Are, and Nacure 
| Once ftir my temper: but this vertuous Maid 
| Subdues me quite : Ever tillnow 
| When men were fond, I fmild,and wondred how. Exit, 






























Scena Tertia. 





Enter Duke and Prouoft. 
Dukg., Haile co you,Prenef?,{o I thinke you are. 
Pro, Lam the Prouoft : whats your will, good Frier? 
Duke Bound by my charity, and my bleit order » 
0 vifice the affliGted (pirits 
Herein the prifon: doemethe common right 
| Tolec me fcethem: and co make me know 
Thenatuce of their crimes,char I may minifter 
To them accerdingly. 
would domore chen that,ifmore were needful 
Enver luliet. 
| Looke here comes one :aGentlewoman of mine, 
in che flawes of her owne youth, 
th blifterd her repore: She is with childe, 
‘And he that got it, fentenc’d:a yong man, 
'tto doe another fuch offence, 
Thea dye forthis, 
t When mufthe dye? 
| Pre, Asi dothinketomorrow. 
 haue prouided for you,(tayawhile 
‘and you {hall be conduéted, 
‘Dek, Repent you (faire onc) ofthe fin you carry? 
Iul, [doe; and beare the fhame moft patiently. 
Du.[le teach you how you {hal araign your confciéce 
And try your penitence, ifit be found, 
Orhollowly purom, 
Int, Te gladly learne, 
‘Duk, Loue you the man thar wrong’d you? 
Int. Yessas Tloue the worsanthac wrrong’d him, 
Duk, So then it feemes your moft offence full st 
Was mutually committed. 
Jal, Mutually, 
‘Derk, Then was your in ofheauier kinde then is. 
Tul, 1 doe confeife it, and repent it (Fasher.) 
Du, 





























‘Tis 































































































ott | 











| Meare for: Meafus 












{0 (dauigheer) bur leat 
hach breuigis you to chis fh 





Showing we would nox ipare heauen,es we loucit, 

But as we ftand in fe 
Jul. Ldoerepens 

And rake the thame 
Duke, There roft 

Your pactner (96 heare) hut 

And Iam going wirkiinftrudtion to 

Grace goe with you, Benes 
Jnl, Muftdieto morrow 









peyasit js anien 


















Nowsookey 





ob inturious Loue Gine vp your 





‘That refpits mea life, whofe very: comiore 
Is fill adying horror. 
Pra, "Tis pitty of hie 





Scena Quarta. 
<u 


ts, When I would pray,& think, Lchinke,an 








To (euerall fubiests: heawen hath my empey v 
Whilft my Touention, hearing not my Tongue, 
Anchorson /fabell: heauen mouth, 






Asif kdid but onely chew his name, Itis no fiane at a} 











And inmy heart the ftrong and {welling eu A 
(Ofmy conception the (lace whereon I Rudied | Were ¢ 
Islike a good thing, being often read Sab b 
Growne feard, and tedious: yea, my Grawitie Heauen let me beare it: you granting of my (uit, 





Wher 
Cou 
Which th 
Howoftendoft thor 
Wrench ave from foo! 
Tothy falfe feeming 





n (Jetn0 man heare me) [tale pride Ifthatbefin,Lle make it my Morne-praier, 


J, withbootey eb To haue it added to the 





alts of mine, 
me, And nothing of your anfwere, 
. Ang. Nay, me 








ice purfues ni 
me fo era! 
b, Letbe 


mine=¢ 





yousre ignorant, 





hi 








ow? who'sthere? | Bur gracioufly to k 
i. | Ang. Thus w 








Ser, One Ifabe 

Ang. Teaghhe 
Wh ny bloud thus mutt 
Maki 
And 
Ofneceffary fitnetfe 
So play the 









hit voabletor ie fel 








o help him, ani 
ich hee fhould res 


ongs wi 






foftop theayre 
©: and euen fo 
erall fubieét to. a wel-withe King 











Admit no other way to faue his life 
| (Art {ubfcribe 





heir ownepart,and in obfequio' 
Crowd tobis prefence where their virtaightloue 
Muft necds ap 








that you,his Sifter, 
haperfon, 


ffende : how now fai f 
¢ Iadge,or owne greatplace, 


Enter Sibel 
feb. Lamcomne to know your leatsee, (me, 











| 





















at you might know ic, wold muck berter pleate sand that there were 
Then to demand what 'ti¢: your Brocher eantior lites No earthly meane to faue him, but thae either 
Tab. Bueno : neauen keepe your Hono ‘You muftlay downethe treafures of your body, 
Ang. Yet may he liue awhile : and icmay be | T uppofed,orelfeto lex him full 
Aslongasyou, ors yer hemutt die, What would youdoe? 


9 felfe 5 





Ifab Vader your Sentence? 

Ang. Yea, 

Yah. When, I befeech you :thavinhis Repricue 
| (Longer, or thortet)hemay be fo fitted 

| That his foute Gckeri not, } 
| Ang. Hat fic, chiefe ilshy vicescTewere a8 good: 


As much for my poore Brother, 
rel 










es of death, 


asRubies, 









ene whips,1'ld wes 
y felfe to death,as ca abed, 
longing haue bin ficke foryereI'ld yeeld 
jody vp to shame 














Ang. That 














































|x what we would haue, 

Welpea bac wve mea | 
if og hate 

For dearcly love | 













d credu princs, 


wo thie teftismonic of y 

























¢ | 
ppoteme are made ¢ | 
Then faults may (hake ou f | 
I doarreft your words. Bee | 
That is aw ub iD | 
Ifyoubeot 
By all exter } 
By putting J 
Ta 4 Lord, 
Lec me entre ae. 
fug. Plainlic 
Ifa. My broth 
you tell me thaehe fh | 
hath aliceage ints 










a, HafLials 
ad moft pernitiousp 
will proclaimethe 






ah'aufleerenetiee! my lifey 
Ayou,and my placeith State; 


That you thall tie is 
Ara) elt ofcaluc 
‘And now I give my fenfuall race, ¥ 
Fie thyicont appetite, | 
Lay by all nicetie) and prolixious bluthes 

Thar banish whasthep (wefor:”Redecmt thy: brother, | 


y bod 















to my willy 





eMeafure. 


muftnoronelie die whe 
dneffe (hall hisWeath draw ou 
Telingring futferance: An(wer metomorrow, 
affeétion thatnow guides me mot; 
As for you, 

, ore-weighsyourmnie, Exit 
ne? Did Ttell this, 
lous mourhes 
cone and the fel 
nation, or apptoofe, 

ake curchievo'their will; 
both right and wrong tot 
low as itdrawes,, I y 
hfalne by promprureofthe blood, 
nindeof Honor, 
jeads to render downe 
ckes, held yeeld chem yp, 

















fanie tongue, 





appetite, 






Tof 
Thor 
Yee hath hein him fuch 


omy bro! 











afte, and brother dies 















































°M cour Brother, is our Chaftitie. 
relThim yet of Angelo’s requett, 
A chis minder death, for bis foules reft, Exit, 
Tertius. Scena Prima. 
Enter Dake, Clandio, and Prowoft, 
L veh pe of jon from Lord! angel? 
Cla.T able haueno other medicine)" 
B Phauehopero line and anv prepav’d to 
Duke, Beabfoluce fordeath scither death or life 
Shall cheteby beche fiweeters Reafon thus witli 
i e thee, I doloofea ching 
That none buefooles would kecpe? abreathchowsri, 
Serviletoall theskyse.infloences, 
That doft this habitation where thou ke 
Jourely affigts Merely, thow art de 
F him thou labeurkt by fligho co fivuny 
And yet runftroward him Mill: Thow are riot nobley 
all! comme: thar thou bearft, 
A by bafeneife: Thow'reby womeants valiant) 
F doft feare the foft and tencet fe 
Ofa poore warme: thy Bett ofreitis fleepe, 
at thou ofeprouoakit, yor proffelic eartt 









Geath, whichisi8 more. Thouarc aot chiytelf; 


ot exiftseninanies thoufmd graines 






what nor, till 
And whacthou hattforget(t, Thou are noycervainé, 
complexion fhiftstoiRrangetffetts, 

3 Ifthouartrich; thow'rtpoore, 
ForlikeamAffeswliole backewith Ingorsbowess 
Thowbearftrhy heavieriches: but xiourhie, 
jeath vnloads thee; Friead haft choanone, 
cowne bowels whichito'call thee; ‘fire 

font tiy proper toines 
Do curfe the Gowr, Sapego,andieRheume 
For ending thee no fooner. Thou haft nor youth, nor age 
But suit were an after-dinners fleepe 
Dreaming on both forall thy bleffed youth 
Becomes as aged, and doth begge the alrnes 
Of palfiedsEld:and when thou artold, -andzich 


friu'ftvo get, 












































eMeafure for Mec 











Fhou batt neicher heae, affe 
‘Toniake thy siches plealane: what's yetin« 
That beares the name of life? Yetiin chis life 
Lie hid moe thoufand deaths; yet death we feare 
That makes thefe oddes, all even. 
cla, Uhumblie thanke you, 
To fuctoliue, Ifinde I feeke to die, 
‘And feeking death, finde life : Lecic come on, 
Enter [fabell 
Ifeb, Whathos? Peace 
panic 1 
Pro. Who'sthere # Comein, the with defe 
welcome. 
Duke. Deer 
Cla, Moft 
Ufa. My bu 
Pro, And yerie welco 
fier. 
Duke 
Pro, Asmanie as youpleale, 


n, limbe, nor beautie 






















rouott,a word with ye 





Duke.Bring them sgheare 
conceal'de 














Asall com 
Lord Angele haning affaires to heau 
Incends you 
Where youth 
Ther 
To Morrow you {eton, 
Clan 1s 
Ufa. Noi 
To cleauea 
Claw, But is there anic? 
dfs. Yes brother, 


There ia diuellith merciein 











make with fpeed, 





but {uch remedie,as:o faues head 








e Ludgey 
ree your life, 





Ifyou'limploreit, chac w 
But fever youtill death 


wall dlurance 






etuall durance, a reftraine 


itie you had 








Claw, Burin what nature? 
ou cententing too't, 
ym char trunk 


Ifa, Tofacha one,as 
Would batke your honor 
And leaue you 
Claw, Letme know the point. 
Ifa. Oh}. do feare thee Clandio, and I quake, 
Leaftthor 
And Gx: 





you beare, 





3 feauorous life fhouldit entertaine, 
feuen wincers more relpect 
etuall Honor. Dav'itthou diez 
death is moftin apprehenfion, 
And the poore Beetle that wetreade ypon 
In corporall fufferance, finds pang as great, 
‘As when a Giane dies. 

Cla, Why give youre this thame 
Thinke you I can arefolution fetch 
From flowrie renderneffe 2161 mutt die, 
Iwill encounter darknedle as abridey 
‘And hugge itin mine srmes. 














Ifa.There (pake my brother »theremy fathers graue | 


Did vicer forth voice. Yex,thou mutt die 
Thouart too noble, ro conferuea life 
Inbafeappliances, This outward fainted Deputie, 
Whofe etted vifage, and delibietate wor 
Nips youth ’thhead, and folliesdoth emmew 

















| OhfaichleffeCow 


| Nowordte fauethee. 









icon doth the Fowle, 
within being caf, 
ash 


Thedamneft bodieco inue! 
Inprenzie gardes 
f would yeeld him my virginitie 










‘om this rank offence 
ght's thetime 
FEO 0 








Thankes deere J/ab 
Beresdie Clandio, f 
» Yes, Has heal 
n maki 


ould force 









our death ro morrow 





him bite the Law by th 
?Sure itisnofinne, 
deadly feuen itis th 
Ifa. Which isthe leat ¢ 
Ca. Kit 
Why would he for the moment 
Beperdurablic 
Yan What faies my b 
(la, Death is a fearefull thing. 
Ufa. And fhamed life,a 

















re damnable, he being fo wile, 





ic tricke 




























Cla. 1, bu here, 
Toliein col - ) 
This fen! 
Akneaded clod; And the delight it \ 
To bath in fierie floods, or to recide \ 
In thrilling Region of thicke-ribbed Ice, 
Tobe imprifon’d in the viewleffe windes } 
And blov efile violence round about 
The peng id: orto be wore chen worit 
Of thofe, jawlefie and inc ) 









Imaginghowling, ‘tis cao: 
ing, "tis coo 





To what we fe 

Ta. Alas, alas. 
Sweee 
at finne youdo, to faueabrot 








Thatit becomes 2 vertue, 





. Oh you beaft, 









Wilt thou be made a man; our of 
Is'cnotakinde of Inceft, to rakelli 
From thine owe fifters (hame ? What 
Heauen fhield my Mother plaid my Fat! 
For {uch a warped flip of wildemneffe 
Nett ffu'd ftom his blood, Take my defiance, } 
Die, peri hit Might bur my bending downe 
Repreee thee from thy fate,it thould proceede, 
Tle pray a thoufand praiers for thy deat! 



















Gla. Nay heare me [abel 
Yas Oni, fie, Ge 
Thy fina's nor accides 











all, buta Trades 
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Mercy to thee would proue it felfea Baved, 
"Tis bet char thou dieft quickly. 

Gla. Ob heare me Habel. 

Duk, Vouch{afe a word yong fifter,bur one word. 

Ya, Whavis your Will. 

Duk, Might you difpen 
by and by haue fome {pee y 
would require, is likewife your owne benefit, 

Ifa Thaueno faperfluous leyfure, my ftay mutt be 
folen out of other affaires: but J will attend yous whil 
‘Duke, Son,Thaue ouer-heard what hath paft beew 
you & your fifters Aggelo had neuer the purpofe to cer~ 
Tupt her ; onely he hath made an affay of ber vertuc, to 
ptadiife hisiudgement with the difpofition of natures. 
She (hauing the eruth of honour im her )hath made hiea 
that gracious deniall, which be is moft glad to receiue: I 
am Confeffor to ngels,and | know this to be true, ther- 
fare prepare yout (elfe to death : donot fatisfie your re- 
folution with hopes that are fallible, tomorrow 

mut die, goe to your knees,and make ready. 

‘Cla, Lecmeask my fifter pardon, I am fo ourofloue 
with life, chat Iwill {ue co berid of it 

Duke, Hold you there + farewell : Preayff, aword 
with you, 

Pro, What's your will 
". Thatnow youare come,you wil be 

Maid, my minde pron 
Il touch her by my compat 
Pre, In goodtime, 









leyfare, Iwould 
fc fatiffadtion I 













































jacher?) 






Exit. 


‘Dak, The hand that hath made youfaire , hath made 


you good: the goodnes thar is cheape in beauty, makes 
beauty briefein goodnes s bur grace being the foule of 
your complexion , fhall keepe the body of it ewer faire: 
the affaule chat wengele hath madeto you, Fortune hath 
conusid to my ynderftanding 5 and bue thar frailty hath 
examples for his falling, fhould wonder at «Angelo: how 
| will you doe co content this Subftitute, and to 
Brother? 

Yfab, Lamnow going to refolue him : T bad rather 
my brother die by the Law,then my fonne fhould be vn 
Jawfallie borne. But (o! 
deceiu'd in eAngele : ifeae 
to him, I willopen my lipsin vaine, or difcouer bis go+ 








jour 








how much is the good Duke 
returne, and Tcan fpeake 


ernment. a 

‘Duke, That fhall not bemuch amiife: yet,as the mar 
ternow Rands, he will auoid youraceufstion : he made 
triall of you anclie. Therefore faflen your eire on my 
aduifings, to the loue Lhaiein doing goody aremedie 
prefents it felfe. I doe makemy felfe beleeue thar you 
may moft yprighteoufly do a poor wronged Lady aime- 
rited benefity redeem your brother from theangry Law; 
docno fsine to your owne gracions perfor, andmuch 
pleafé che abfent Duke, if peraduenture he thall euerre~ 
tarne to han heating of this bufineffe. 

Ifab. Let me beare you fpeake farther; Laue (piritte 
do any thing thit appearesnot fowle in the truth of my 
fii. 

Duke. Vertue is bold, and goodnes neuer fearefull 
Haue you nocheacd (peake of. Mariana the iter of Fra= 
erieke the greatSouldier, who mifcarried at Sea? 

Ifa. Uhaue heard of the Lady, and good words went 
with her name, 

‘Dig. Shee fhould this Angele haue married - wasaf- 
fianced ro her oath,and the siuptiall appointed: between 
which time ofehe contra, and limit of the folemnitie, 
her brocher Fradericke was wrackt at Seo, having in that 























—Meafure for Meafure, _ 


















petithedveffell, che dowry of his Giter: but marke how 
heauily this befell co the pooreGentlewoman, there fhe 
loftanobleand renowned brother, inbis lowe toward 
her, ever moft kinde and aaturall : with him the portion 
and Ginew of her fortune, hhermarriage dowry + with 
both, her combynate-husband, this well-feemiog 
Angele. 

Tab. Canthis be fo? did Angle fo leaue hes? 

Duke, Lefe herin herteares, & dried not one of them 
with his comfort : {wallowed his vowes whole,pretene 
ding inher, difcoueries of difhonor : in few, beftow'd 
her owne lamentation, which fhe yet weares for 
his fake and he, a marble to her ceares, is. wathed with 

them, but relents not. 

Tab. Whaca merit wereit in death to take this poore 
maid from the world? what corruptionin thislife, that 
itwill lecthix man live? But how out of this can hee a- 
usile? 

| Duke, visa rupture thar you may eafily heale: and the 
core of itnot enely faues your brother, but keepes you 
from difhonor in doing it. 

| Jfab. Shew mehow (good Father.) 

Duk, This fore-named Maid hath yee inher the con- 
tinuance of her firft affeGtion : his yniuft vnkindeneffe 
(that inal reafon fhould have queached her Joue ) hath 
(like an impedimentin theCurrent ) madeit more vio- 
lent and vnruly : Goe you to Angelo, antwere his requi- 
| ring with aplaufible obedience, ageee with his demands 

tothe point :onely referre your felfe co this aduantage; 
fieft, that your Ray with him may not be long : that the 
time msy have all thadow,and filence in itzand the place 
anfwereto conuenience this being granted in courte , 
| and now followes all : wee thall aduife this wronged 
maid to Reed vp your appointment, goe it your place: 
if the encounter acknowledge it felfe hereafter , it may 
compell himtoherrecompence ; andheere, by thisis 
your brother faned , your honor varainted, the poore 
‘Mariana advantaged , and the corrupt Deputy {caled, 
The Maid will I frame, andimakefic for his attempt: if 
youthinke wellto carry this as'you may, the doublenes 
| ofthe benefir defends the deceie from reproofe. What 







































fab, Theimege ofc glues me content already, and I 
cruft it will grow toamoft profperous perfedtion, 

Duk, Je lies much in your holding vp:hafte you fpee- 
dily co Angelo, if for this night he intreat youto his bed, 
give him promife of Satisfaction + I will prefently co §, 
Laker , thereat the moaced-Grange reeides this deie~ 
Ged Afariana ; aethat place call ypon me, and difpatch 
with Angelo,that it may be quickly, 

‘Jib, 1 thank you for this comfort:fare youwell good 
father. Exit, 





Enter Elbow, Clone, Officers 

&lb, Nay, ifthere beno remedy for it, bue that you 
will needes buy and fell men and women like beatts, we 
{hall have all che world drinke browne & white baftard, 

‘Dak, Oh beavens, what (uffe is here. 

Cine. Twas never merry world fince of two vfuries 
themertieft wat par down, and theworferallow'd by 
order ef Law safur'd gowne to keepe him warme ; and 
fard with Foxe and Lamb-skinstoo,to fignifie,that craft 
being richer then Innocency, ftauds forthe facing. 

Elb, Come your way fit = *bleffe you good Father 
Frier. 

Dak, And yougood Brother Father y what offence 
hath this manmade you, Sic? 
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| Luce Come Sir, I know wi 
Date. Tea 


you, and I pr 
Luc. Sir 
Duke. Bi 





Date. 








is accouo 
. Dor 








Efe. Th 






ith'd 
| tion. Ifmy 
befo with 





Loue talkes with 





that Gid fo 


1. Good my 









Kai 





whim, a0 





5c, know- 





are loue. 





nce youknow not 





a hardly beleeue 
eues the Dokerete 





as oe wa tothe Duke 


Sir, if Lmay line to 











a tell if Clans 











ec) hee yrould mouth witha beg- 
fhefinele browene-bread and Garlicke  { 
Farewel é 











Can cenfure {cape : Back-wouns om 
The white yertuc trikes, Wh hong, 
Ca gall vp inthe ng? 
But who comes heere 
E ns, Promolt, ad Bad, 
Efe. Go, away with 






















Jonor 





fan This wou!d make mercy fweare 


and play the Tira 





is one Lacio's information a- 








ome Philp and Ja- 





(ce how hoe goes about 


i How of much Licenfe : Let 


«to prifon :Goe 


dbefo 
xe words, oft, my Brother angele will 
Jie co morrow : Let himbe 
ble prepars- 
brother wrought by my pitie, it (hould nor 





nes, and baue all ch: 





afe you, this Friarbarh keene with him, 
th'entertainment of death. 
sien, good Father. 

ad goodaeffe onyou. 
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Eff. Of whence are you 
Duke Not of this Countrie;though my chance is now 
To vicicfor my time : I ama brother 
Of gracious Order, late come fromthe Seay: 
peciall bufinedfe from his Holinefle, 
Efe. Whatnewesabroad ith World ? 
‘Duke. None, butthat chereis fo great. a Feauor 0} 











goodneffe, thar the diffolution of itmmuft curcic... No 
clic is onely inrequeft, and as itis as dangerous tobe 
aged in any kinde of courfe, asitts vertuous ro be con 








Gane in any vadertaking, ‘Thereis fearfecruth enough 
aliue ro make Societies fecure, but Securitie enough co 
make Fellowships accurft;, Much yponthis riddle runs 
the wiledome of the world : This newes is old enoug! 
yetitis eucriedaies newes. Ipray you Sir,of what dif- 
pofition was the Duke 

Efe. One, tbataboueall other ftrifes, 
Contended efpecially to koow himfelfe, 

‘Duke. Whax pleafure was he giuen to? 

E/e, Rather reioycing to fee another merry , thes 
feft co make him reioice, 











fc ataniething which pr 
A Gentleman of all temperance. But leaue wee him to 
with a praier they may prove profperous, & 
defire to know, how you finde Clandio prepar 
Lam made to vnderfiand, thatyou haue Jent him vifita- 












Duke, He profelfes to haue receiued no finifter mea- 
iu sludge, but moft willingly humbles him. 
felfe ro the determinatjonof Iufticg i yet had he framed 






c inftend nis irailty) manie de. 
which I (by my good Jeifure) 
credited to him, and now ishe refolu'd to die, 

You hane paid the heauens, your Fungtion, and 
joner the verie debt of your Calling. I havela~ 
'dfor the pore Gentleman, to the extremeft (hore 
chave I found fo 
hee isindeede 














iodeftie, but my brother-Iuft 







| 
| life, 

| fe of his proceeding, 
| Ir fhall become herein if hechanes’te faile 


| be hath fentenc'd 





unfetfe 





g co vilicth 


abit, Pekcebe withyou < 


foner, Fare you wal, 








the iword of Heauen will bearey 
dbeasholy, as feueare 





Sho 








Pattern: eifero know, 
Graceto tland, arid Vertue go 
More, not leffe to others paying, 








Then by (elfe-offences weighing. 
Shame to him, whofe cruell ftriking, 
Kils for faules of his owne liking 
Twice treble hame on Angele, \ 
To veede my vice, snd let his grow. 
‘Ob, what may Man within him hide, 
hough Angel on the outward fide? 
How may likeneffe madein crimes, 
Making praétife onthe Times, 














To draw with ydleSpiders ftrings \ 
Moftpondetous and fubfantiall things? 
Craft againit vice, I mutt applie. { 


With Angelo so night hall lye 

4is old betroathied (but defpived:) 
So difguise thal by th’dilguifed 
Pay with falthood, falfe exaéting, 





‘And performe an olde contraGting. jee 
~ , Adu 






















Adlus Ouartus. Scena Prima, ion by the hia 
<i 








d your leifare, b 
¢-vaporous night approaches, 
Mar. Wi k 5 
Dwie, OhPlace,and grestnes me 


Enter Mariana, an 














Seales of lowe me fead'd in onine, fe 
tel of y Scomundyy 

















ig difeonte Lice ue You fo 

Tery you mercie,Sir,and well could with When you depart from h fi 

Let me excule me, nd ape 

My mirch i much dip woe 

Duk-Tis good; thon aveilars 

Temakebad, good sand good p tobsen To bring you thus ro 

I pray you ell hany body enquir'd for ¢ | Siththatthe Tutticeo! | 
reday moch ypon this cime haae-E prom >| D ec 
| meer Our Corne’s tore 
| Afar. Youhave wot bin engi : | 
| hece ait a aay ‘ | 
Hera re Scena Secunda. | 






















I will eall ypon you a 
felf Enter Proweft an 
Mor. Lam alwayesb 
| Dk, Very well met,a Come hither ficha ; ean you cut offa mans head 
ats the newes from ff che man be a Bachelor Sir,I can | 
| dab. He hatha Gar ‘oma Bricke, | Burifhe bea married man, he’s his wiues head, 
Whiofe i fide a Vineyard back'c 5 And I can néver cut off a womans head. 
And to that Vineyardis a planched gac Pro. Com me your fnarches, and yeeld mee 
| That make h i y a dire&t anfwere, Tom a re to dic Claw 
This other doth command alittle doore, di 
| te hatte I madem ife, v 
H of the nigh pon him ; 
Duk, Burfhall youon your chs wa 








With whifpering,and moft guiltiediligence, 
In adtionall of precept,he did fhow me 






ave poffelt him,my a 


for Ihave mad 














Ente Marianas 
what hoa,withins come fort 











refpeétyou? | Doeyou 



































| 
| 


|beba 
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Abba USir,a Mik 

Glo. Painting Sir, Laue heard fay, is 2M 
your Whores fir, being memba 
fing pa 0 prove my Occ 


ere fhonld b 





yecie truemans appastel 

our the 
IFicbee 
inkesit litle enough 















es your Theele, 
Enter Prove. 


agreed ? 








Cle. cxuchim +For Ido finde you 
man is @ more penitent Trade the Bawd 
oftner aske forgiueneffe, 





out blocke a 











‘Abb, Comicon (Bawd) Iwill inftrudte 
Trade :follow 
Che. Ido deGret H 








mey'are. For truly fir, for your kine 
good 

| ther Barvardine and Clas 
Thione has my poker 





















Being aM 








goyprepare yo 


ut Spirits corafores by, a 


pardon, or 











were he meal'd with th 
cre hetirrannous, 












Axifero lech 
Dake. Haw 





s call'dvp. 
ou no counsesmand for (1 








jerinyand 





Looke, 

Tisnow d orto 

T mart 
c felabour, 
w ; 

He will noe wake. 

Wel elf ; 


Duke. There's fome in hope 
Pro, {eis abitter Deputie 
nd line ofhis gear Lultice 
1 {purres on his powre 


dio yer 
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crie:bér|| You fhall 
foul 








4 yourAxe 











at he mult dieto morr 
Pre. NoneSit, none. 
‘Duke. Asneerethe dawning Prouoft, as itis, 
are more ere Morning 


Bu 














Pre. Haj 





know : yet Ibeleeue there comes 
No countermand: no fuch example haue we 
vpon the yerie fiege of Luftice, 
hath to che publike eare 
rarie 

Enter « Meffenger 
sis bis Lordsman, 
heere comes Clancio’s par 














dhath 





you this note,} 
her charge 

fmalleft Article of it, 
er circumftances 





And by:mee this 
That you fwerie netfrom the: 
Neither in 













ime, matter, OF © 

































Good foras] ta is almoft day. 
Pra. 1 {hall obey hi 
Dyke. This is his Pardon purchas’d by fisch fn, 
For which the Pardoner himielfe is i 
Hence hath offence his quickecele: 
When itis borne in high Authority 
When Vice makes Mercie; Mercie’s fo extended, 
That ford offender friended. 
V vawooted putting on, methinks Arangely 
| Dak, Pray you let's heare, 
| The Lattere 
| sbss{seuer you wsay heare ro the contrary, let Clandio be ex 
| ecw sre of the clacke,and in the afterooone Bernar- 
| dine: For my beter fatiafattion yet mote ame Clandios 
| bead feme mee by fines Let this be duely performed. witha 
thosighe that more depends on it, then we muftyet d 
Thus faile nor todee your Office, ar yon will anf 
| Jer 
| Whe 
| D 













aes for him 
rent of Lord 


proofe, 





idoubeh 
Pre. Moft manifelt, and not denied by himfelfe. 
Duke, Hathbe borne himfelfe penitently in prifont 
How feemes he tobe touch’d ? 
Pre, Aman that apprehends death no more dread 
en fleepe, carelelfe, wreakleffe,and 
fe of what's patt, prefent, or to come: infenfible 
ty,and defperately mortall. 
fe wants adnice, 
il beare none:he hathi evermore had the li- 
himleaueto efcape hence, hee 
many timesa day,ifnotmany daies 
oftawak’d him, as ifto 

















« Wehauev 





jim to execution, af 





Shew'dhima feeming war- 





maued bimatall, 








Dok 












































re for Meafure. 


Duke. More ofhim anon + “Thereib wrivten in your 
brow Prowoft; honcfty and conftancies iff readeit noe 
tculy, myancienc skill beguiles me zbucia che boldnes 
of my cunning, Z willlay my (elfein hazard Claudio, | {core and feue 
whom heere youhaug warartt to execute, isino greater | Markes readiemo: 
forfeicto the Law,then, dngelo who hath fencene'd him. | 
To mak ritand this ina manifefted et 
crave but foureidaies refpit sfor 
dome both prefent, and a dar 
Pra, Pray bitsin what? 
Duke, lathe delaying 
Pro, Alacke, how may 1do ic fH: 
mited, and anexprefle comma; vnder pend) 
Tk 


ladies, to crofTe thisin che fal 





























ne Mt Caper, 





you voi the fi 





which, you are to 
gerous courtetic. | 








have veh 


sand Mr 
pierand daggce 








ing the houre li 






iver his headin the view of wi 





Duke, By the vow of mine Ox 





Ifmy inftcudtions may be’ | Enter Abi 












Lee this Barnar sinorni 


And hishead borne to, 








Pre. Angele hath feene them both, d 
And will dilcauer the fauotir. | Ne, 
Duke. Oh,.sleath’s a great difguiier,, ane dove within 











was the defite ofthe penirentto be fo j 
death: you know the courte is.common. If any thing | Cle, Your friends Sit, the Hangman 
fallto You muktbefog, 
tune, by the Saint whom I prof 








oa vpon this, morethen ¢ 


















my life 

Pra. Pardon me, gaod Father, nf my o , 00, 

Dake. Were you lworne Duke, arvar. wakotill Gourde 
pure? | erwards. 

Pre. Tohim, and ro his Subftitute mai kiba wade apf 

Duke, You willshinkey . He is comming S stig TT heard 
the Dukeauouch she Straw rul 

Pro, Bue what lik 

Duke. Not arefemblanc Abb, Tsthe Axe vpon the blocke, Gerah? 


Mee you fearful, 
pertwafion, can with 
then I nieane, to pluck 











you Sir, heereis the hand ai ne Duke = you uly Sir, I would defire you toc 
know the Idoubs nor, a Signet isnot | pr ooke you,the Warrancs come, 
Acange to you? You Rogue, Ihave biad allnight, 





Pra. Vknowl . 















Duke, The Contents 0 neof che 
Dukes you (hall anos « pleafure: | and becimes in the roi 

where you thall finde within wilbe | foun next day 

heere. Thisisa ching that Aegele knowes nce | Enter Date. 

this very day receiues letters of range Abs, Looke you Sir, heere comes your 





of the Dukesdeath, perchance entering inke you ? 
nafterie, bur by chance nothing of 
th’ynfolding Starre calles vp the She 
your felfe into amazement, how thefe things fh 
all difficulties are but eafie wvhen they a 

your executioner, and off with Barmardimer head 










my charitie, and hearing how 
come toaduife 











have bin drinking herd all 
to preparemec, orthey 
outmy braines with billecs = I will not conient ro 
lutely re- | die this day, that's ¢ 






will haue more 











give hima prefene fhrift,, and aduile him 
place, Yetyou areamaz’d, but this fhall ab 
folue you :Come away, iris almoft cleere dawne, Exit. 













Oh fir, you 
Looke forward on the 





therefore I befeech you 
you thall go. 
ie to day for aniemans per- 








| 
j 
i 
| 





| 
. —| 
| 
Enter Clawne. | 

Clo. Lam aswell acquainted heere;:asT was in our | 
houfeof prafeffion ; one woald:thinkeit were Miftis | Duke. Vr 



























rhs) Meajire for Meafure. 


























| After him (Fellowes) bring himto theblocke. |, Iniurious world, moft damned Angele, 
Pre. Now Sit, how do you findethe prifoner? ‘Duke, This nor hurts him, nor profits you sior, 
Duke, Rereature ynpre-par'd,vameerfordeath;t - | Forbeaveittherefore, gine your caufe roheauen, 
And to rranfport him in the minde he is, Marke what Iifay, which you thal finde 
Were damnable, | By cuery fillable afaithful verivie. 
Pro. Heere inthe prifon, Fathers The Duke comes hone co morrow : nay drieyour eyes, , 
There died this morning of a cruel Feauory | One of our Gouent, and his Confeffor 
One Ragexine,a molt notorious Pirate | Gives methisinftance : Already he hatls carried 
Amman of (lamdis's yeates shis beard,and head | NoticetoEfeala and Angele, 
Iuftofhis colour. Whatif wedo omit ‘Whe do prepare tomecte him arthe gates, (dome, 
‘This Reprobate, til he were wel enclin'd, ‘There co giue vp their powre: If you can pace your wil- 
And fatisfie tbe Deputie wich the vifage Tathat good path that I would with it go, 





























Of Ragezineymore like to Clandéo? ‘And you fhal haue yourbofome on this wretchy | 

‘Duke, Obs," an accident hia heauen prouides + Grace of the Duke, reuengesto your heart, 

Difpacch ieprefently, the houredraweson And general Honor. 

Prefist by Angele : See Ufa. Vsewdirekted by you, 

‘And fent according to command, whiles I ‘Duk, This Letter then to Friar Pater give, 
Perfwade this rude wr gly todies “Tis that he fene me ofthe Dukes recurne: 

Pro. This thal be done (good Father) prefently + Say, by this token, I defirehis companie | 
But Barnardire wokt die this afternoone, ‘At Afariana’s boule to night. Her caufeyand yours 
‘Andhow {hall we continue Clana leperfeéthim withall, and he fhal bring you 
Tofaveme ght come, Before the Duke} and tothchead of Angele 
Ifhe were knownealiue # Accufehim home and home. For my poore felfe, 


Dike. Letthisbe done, Iam combined by facred Vow, 
Puc them in fecrecholds, borh Barnar dios | And fhall be abfent, Wend you with this Letter. 
Ere ewice the Sun hath made hisiourn Cotnmand thefe fretting waters from your cies 
To yond generation, you fhal Witha light heart; eull nor my holie Order 
Your fafetie manif If] peruert your courfe : whofe heere? 

Pre. Tam your free dependant, Ext. Enter Lucio, 

Duke. Qaicke;difparch,andiend chebeadto Argele | Lame, Good’euen; 
| Now wil write Letters toange Frier, where’s the Prouoft? 























(The Prowoft he hal beare them) whofe contents Duke, Not wishin Sir. 

Shal witneffeto him Iam neere st home Ine, Oh prectie /fabella, Iain pale at mine heart, to 
‘And that by great Iniunétions 1am bouad {ee thine eyes fo red : chou muftbe patient; I am faine 
To enter publikely : him lle defire co dine and fup with water and bran: Tdarenot for ny 











Tomeet me atthe confecrated Fount, head fill my belly, One fruitful Meale would fet mee 
‘A League below the Citie: and fromthence, | coo’: bur ehey fay the Duke will be hereto Mortow, 
By cold gradation, and weale-ballanc’d forme | By my roth //abel I lou'd thy brother, ifthe olde far 
Weal proceed wich glo. | caftical Duke of darke corners had bene at homehehad 
Enter Fresoft. | 

Pre. Heereisthe head, Ie carricic my felfe | 
‘Dake. Convenient is it: Make a fwitt ree | 
ith you ot fuch ching} 

















Duke, Sir, the Dukeis nsarucilous little behiolding 
co your reports, but the beftis, he liuesnotin them, 
Lue. Frist, thou knoweftnot the Duke fo wel as 1 





For I would commt 














‘That wantno cate but yours. do: he'sa better woodman then thou tak'R bins for. } 
Pro, Iemake all fpeedes Exit | Duke. Well: you'l anfwer this one day, Rare ye well. 
Mabel within, | Luc, Nay tartie, Te goalong with thee, 
Ifa. Peace hoa, be heere. | Ican tel hee pretty tales of che Duke, 






Duke. Thetongue of /fabef. Slie's conte co kn 
Ifyet her brothers pard 


But Iwill keepeher 





Dwike, You hauietold me coo many of hits already fit 
| ifthey be crue :ifner true, none were enough, 
orant of her good, Lacie, Lwas once beforehim for getting » Wench 





be come hither 











q To make her heavenly comforts of with childe. 
aE Whienitis leaft expetted. Dake, Did you lucha thing? 
oo Enter Iebcla. Luc, Yes marrie did 1; but] wasfaineco forfwear it, 
Ifa Hoa, by your leave. | ‘They wouldelfe hate married meto the rotten Medler. 
; Duke. Good morning toyou, faire, and gracious | ~ Duke. Sir your company isfairerthenhoneftjreftyou} — | 
daughter. well. 
Ifa. The beer given meby foholy a man, Lucie. By miy troth Tle go with thee tothelanes end: 
Hath yet the Depttic fent my brochers pardon ? ifbaudy talke offead you,we'el have very litle ofit:nay 


Duke. He hath releaid hinyJfabel,fcom the world, | Friar, ama kind of Burre, Ifhal flicke. Exexst 
head is off, and fent ro Angele, 


Ifa, Nay, but itis not fo, 
Duke, Itis no other, 
Shew your wifedome daughter in your clofe patience, 
‘Oh, wil rohim, and placke out his cies, 
Duk. Youthal notbeadmittéd tohis fight, Enter Angdle @ Efe, 
Ifa. Vobappie Clandie, wrerched Ifabek, fe-Buery Lecter he hath writ, hath difuoueh’d other, 


Ang, 











Scena Quarta, 























oMeafire for Akeafire. 





Aw, Tnmoft vneuen and diftradted mannes,his sions 
fhow much like vomadneffe, pray heauen his wiledome | 
beenottaisted : and why meethim at the gates andre. | 
fiver ov rauthorities there? 

Efe. Ighelfenor, 

Ange hnd why thould wee protlsimeit in an hiowre 
before his ensring thasif any craueredrelle of iniuttice, 
they thould exhibivtheinpetitions inthe ftreet ? 

Efe. He thoweshis resfon for that:to havea difpau 
of Complaints , and-to deliver vs. fram deuices heeres 
after, which fhall shea have no power to ftand agaiolt 
1s 

“Ang, Well sbefeech you let ie beeproclaimd b 
times i'th’ morne, Ile call you at your houle: giue notice 
to fuch men of fore and fuite as aretomectehim, 

fey Lfhall fies fortyouwell, Ew. 

Ang, Goodnighes’ 

This deede vnfhapes me quite, makesme wapregnant 
And dull toall proceedings, Adeflowred maid, 















And by an eminent bady, that enfore'd 
‘The Law againftie? Buethac her cendes Same 
Willnot proclaime againg her maiden loffe, 
How mightthe tongue me? yecrésfondarcshier no, | 
For my Auchority beaces of a credent bulk, 

Thatno particular feandall oncecan 

Beri: coufounde tbe breesbes Se ool 
Saue that hisriotous y 
Mighein che times co come haue ra’ne reuenge 
By fo receiving adithonor'dlife 

With ranfome of fuch fhame: would yet he had live 
Alack,whervonce our grace we hane forgot, 
Nothing goes right,we would,end we wouldnot, Exit, 















with dangerous (enae | 














Enter Duke and Frier Peers 
Dake. Thefe Letters at fit time deliner me, 
The Pronoft knowes our purpole and our ploe, 
The matter being a foore, keepeyour inftruction 
And hold you euer to our fpeciall 
Though fometimes you doe bl sro that 
Ascaule doth minifters Goe call at Flawia's houfe, 
And tell him where! ftay : gine the like notice 
ToValencim, Rowland, and to Craffia, 
And bid them bring the Trumpets to the gacet 
sme Flanina firth, 
ter. It {hall be {peeded well 
Enter Varrine, 
Dyke. 1 thank thee Varrinrthou halt made good hatt, 
Come,we will walk¢: There's other of our friends 
Will greet vsheereanon:my gentle Uarrime,  Exewt, 




















Scena Sexta. | 








Enter Ifabella ond Mearisenn, 
Mab. To fpeak fo iiredtly Tarmtoach , 
Iwould fay the ruth,but toaccufe himfo 
That is your pare, yaeTamaduis'd todoe it, 
He fies, to vaile fall parpofe. 





Mar, Be ral d by hit, 





ab, Belides he tells me, that ifperaduemtite 
He fpeake againft me an the aduerfe fide, 
Ifhould not thinke it Arange, for cis aphyficke 
That's bitter, to fweetend. bg 





Enter Peter, 

Dar, would Frier Pete 

Yab. Ob peace; the Frieris come, 

Pe Come] haue found you outa ftand mot 
Where you may have fuch vantage on the Duke 
He thali nor paffe you: ra 
Twice haue the Trumpets founded, 

The generous,and graueft Citizens 

Haue heat the gates, and very necre ypon 

The Dakeis entring 
Therefore heace aw 

















Excunt, 





Atlus Quintus. Scena Prima. 





Enter Duke Uarrim,Lordsys AngelosEfealas, Lacks; 
Ciizens at feuerall doeres, 

Duk, My very worthy Cofen,fsirely mer, 

Our old,and faithful friend, we a id to fee you, 
Ang.Efe. Happy seturne be to your royall prace- 
Dak, Many ings co you both 
chaue made enquiry of you, and we heare 

Such goodneffe of your Iuftice,that our foule 

¢ but yeeld you forth to publique thanke 

Foreruaningmoretequiall, fs 
Ang. You make my borids fill greater, 
Duk.Oh your defere {peaks loud, 8 I {hould w, 

Tolocke it in the wards of covert bofome 

Whe ies with charagters of btaffe 

ence 'gainft the tooth of time, 

n blivion: Giue we your hand 

And let the Subieét fee,to make them know 

wutward custefies would faine proclaime 

Fauours that keepe within : Come é/éahia, 

You mut walke by vs, on our other hand 

And good fupporters are you. 

E and Iabella, 

Peter. Now our time 
Speake loud,and kneele before him, 

Ifab. Tuttice,O royall Duke,vaile you: 
Vpon a wrong'd (I would fai 
Oh wo ince, difhonornot yout eye 
By throwing ic on any other obicek, 
Till you haue heard me,in my true complaint, 
And given me luftice,Tufice,Tultice,Tufice. 

Dak, Relate your wror 
In what,by whom? be briefe 
Here is Lord Angels fhall giueyou Tuftice, 
Reueale your felfe tobi 

Tab. Ob worthy Duke, 
Youbid me feeke redemption of thedi 
Heateme your felfe : for that which I 
Mufteitherpunith me,not being belecu'd, 
Orwring redreffe from you : 

Heareme: oh heare me, heere. 

Ang, My Lord, her wits Ifeare mé ate not firme: 
She hath bin a fuitor to me, for her Brother 
Cutoff by courfe of luftice 
fab. By courfe of Iuftice. 

Aug. And fhe will fpeake mof bitcerly,and ftrange. 

Tab. Mott 


























































ngs 5 















































































































——_ 


Tfab..Moft Arange + buryet mott truely will fpedke, 
That Angelo's forlwomne, is isnot ftrange? 
| Thae wzngele'sa marcherer, is'enot ficange? 
is an adulterous thie! 
violator, 




















Duke, Nay itis cen times it: 
Tfar,At.isnot tsuex heis 4 

ren this isallas erue,as cis (tra 
for cruth is cruch. 






it is ten times tru 
th'end of reckniyg 
‘Away with ber: poore fi 
She {peakes this,in 

Ifa. OhPrince, I coniure thee,as th 








‘infirmiryof fence. 





another comfort,then thisw 
St me not, with tliat opinion 


There 
Tharthouneg 
That Fam touch'd wit 

mes 











Thar which bac 
ithe wiekedit caitsfie on 


Buc aiegroa 
May feeme as fhie,as graue,®: 
As Angelo, even {0 may Angelo 
Inall his dredlings,caradts, ti 
Bean arch-villaine : Beleeue is,royall 
Ifhe be leffe,he’snothing, buche's more, 
Had I more name for bacinefie, 
Duke. By mine honetty 
Ifthe be mad as. belecuenoother, 
Her madneffe hath the oddeft fi 
Such a dependancy of thi 
As ere [heard in madnefl 

Ib. Oh gracious Duke 
iiapiseont ¢5 nor donot branith reafon 
For inequality, but Jet your reat 
To make the cruth appeare, where is feemes hid, 
And hide the falle feemes cue. 

‘Duk, Many that are nov mad 
Haue fre more lacke of reafor 
would you fay 
fab, Lam the Sifter of one C 
Jerand ypon the Aé of Form 
Toloofe his head, condemu'd by Angels, 
bation of a Siftethood 
Was (ent co by my Brother one Lacie 
As thea the Meffe 

Le. Thai's Iandit like your Grace 
Icame to her from (Zandis,and defic'd her, 

id Angele, 





































































Yah. Thar'she indeede, 
You were not bid to fpeake, 

Inc, No,my good Lord, 
Jor with'd to hold my peace. 
Dak, Lwith younow then, 
Pray you take noce ofits and w 
your felfe: pray 












youhave 





eaulen you then 





Be perfeat. 
‘Lue. I warrant your honor. 
Dak, The warrant’s for yout [elfe:takeheede tot 
Uab« This Gentleman told fomewhat of 
Lac. Right. 
‘Duk, Temay be right, but you arei'the wrang 
eake before your time : proceed, 
Vfab. went 
To this pernicious Cairiffe Deputie. 
‘Duk. That's fomewhat madly {poke 
Yak; Pacdonit, 


To 

















| Thephra(eiscothe matter. 
] ~ Dake. Mended againe :thematter proceed. 
\ Tfab, Ta briefe, to fer che needleffe proceffe by: 
How I perfwaded, how I praid, and kneel’, 
| Howhe refeld me, and how Ireplide 
| (Borthis was of much lengeh) the vild conclution 
| Inow begin with griefe, and fhame to veter. 
| He wouldnor, butby gift oftay ehafte bedy 
To his concupifeible intemperate luft 
Releafemy brother's and after auch debavement, 
My fiterly remorfe, confuces miste honour, 
| And I did yeeld to him : But thenext morne betimes, 
His purpole {urfecting, he fends a warrant 
For my poore brothers head. 
| Duke, This ismoft likely 
| fab Ohthacicwereaslikeasivis true. (Speake, | | 
‘Duk, By heauen(fond wretch)} know8 not whatthou 
Orelfe chou art fuborn'd againit his honor 
| Tohatefull practife : firft his Integritie 
} Seands without blemifb : neat itimporcs no reafon, | 
with fuch vebemency he fhoold purfue | 
cs proper to himfelfe ; fhe had {0 offended 
1d haue waigh'd thy brother by himfelfe, 
c hauie cut him off: fome onebach fer you on 
the truth, and fay by whofe aduice 





| 


























Thou cam’ heere to cot 








Thea oh you bleffed Minifters aboue 
Keepe me in patience, and with ripened time 
Vatold the cuill, 


\/ fabs Andis chis a 
\ And is chis all? 





hich is heerewrapt vp 
| eld your Grace from wor, 
| As thos wrong’d, hence vabeleeued goe. 
‘Duke, J know you'ld faine be gone: An Officer + 
To prifon wich her: Shall we thus permit 
A blafting and a feandalous breath toll, 
| Onhim fo neerevs? This needs mult bea prastile; 



























Who ktiew of your intent and comming hither? 
| df. One chat were heere,Frier Lodowick, 
| Duk, A ghoftly Father, belike | 


knowes that Ledavwicke? 





w, cis amedling Fryer, 





Tdoenot 
For certai 
In yourretitement, Thad {wing'd him foundly. 

Dike. Words againtt mee  this’a good Fryer belike 


And to fet on this wretched woman here 




















| nft our Subftitute: Let this Eryer be found. 
Lue, But yetternight my Lord, fheand that Fryet 

1 faw the fawey Fryar, 

Avery feur 


Peter. Bleffed be your Royall Grace 
Thawe food by my Lord,and Thane heard 
Your royall eare abus'd : firfthach this woman 
Moft wrongfully accus'd your SubRicute, 

Who iss free from touch, or foyle with her 
‘As fhe ftom one vngot. 

Duke. We did beleeuene leffe, 

Know you that Frier Ledowick that the Speakes of? | 

Peter. Tkoowhim fora man divine and holy, 

Not feuruy,not a temporary medler 

Ashe's reported by this Gentlernan : 

‘And on my truft, aman that newer yet 

Did (ashe vouches) mif-report your Grace, 

Lae. My Lord,mef villanoufly,beleeue 

Peter. Well :hein time may come to cleere hinn(elfe; 
But arthis inftant he is ficke, my Lond 








of 



























































perchance pablikely the'll be 








Enter Dake, Prowoft If 





oe darkely to 
the w for women are lig! 





Come on Miftri 





ces a Gentlewor 








the rafcall Tipoke of, 


ke nor youto him, 





‘Lue, Mum 
Efe, C 
der Lord Ang 





men 11 to flan- 
did. 




















Duk, ‘Tistalle 
Efe. How ? Know you where youare? 
Duk, Re(pedtto your great place ; andlletthe diuell 
Be fometime honovr'd burning throne, 
Where is the Duke heare me fpeake. 
The Duke will heare you {peake, 
Duk, Boldly,at leatt. Butoh poo 
Come youto fecke the Lamb here c F 


theD, 





| Goodnight so 








corruption boyl 
Tillic ore-runthe Stew: Lawes,for all fa 














Bur faults fo countenane’d, thar the ftrong Sea 

Stand likethe forfeites ina Barbers fhop, 
much in mocke,as marke, 

Efe, Slander to 

















the man that ybu¢ 








pate, doeyou know > 
Iremember you Sir,by the found of your voice, 
. Prifon,in theabfence of the Duke, 





| Duk, Youmuft(Sir)change perfons with me,ereyou 
| akethar myteporc: you indeede pokefo OF him, and 


| 


Mi eafire for SM eafure. 








worfe. 
aanable fe 
he nofe, for thy Speeches ? 

Duk, Yprotejt loue che Dake, as Voue my felfe. 
Harkehow the villainewould clofenow, after 
seafonableabutes, 

isnocto be calk’d withall: Awa 
im to prifon: Where is the Pronoff? away with 
y bolts enough vpon him: let him {peak 
away with thofe Giglets too,and with the o- 


much more, much 





yw: didnor plucke thee 





by 














nomore 





ther confederate companio 


Ds 
An 


Stay Sit, tay awhile. 
Whiar,refitts he 

Lue, Come fir,come fir,come fir: fohfir, why you 
baid-pated lying rafcall:youmaft be hooded mutt you? 
fhow your knaues vifage witha poxe to you: how your 
e-biting face, and be hang’d an houre: wills 
























not 

Duk, Thouartthe firft knaue, that ere mad'tt a Duty, 
Fir(t Promoffjlec me baylethefe gentle three 
Sne way Sir,for th 





danon: lay 
may proue worfe thenhang 
What you haue fpoke,l pardon: fic you downer, 








w place of him ; Sir,by your leaue 
pudence, 

ice 2 If thou ha’ 

le be heard, 











ryete 
anit, till my 








« chenmy guilcineffe 
Tothinke 1 can be yndifcerneable, 

When I 

Hath 
Nol 


ceiue your grace, like powre divine 


Then good Prince, 







ok"d ypon my p 
 Seffic 





a my fhame, 
¢ mine owne Confeffion 







ns and fequent death, 





Come hither Af 





ted to this woman? 











nce, and marry her inftancly. 





(Fryer) which co 





mmate, 
gaine: goe with him Prenoft, 





Exit 
reamaz’d at his difhonor, 





Th Arangeneffe of it. 

Duk, Come hither fabell, 
Your Frier is now your Prince : As I was then 
Aduertyfing, and holy to your bufinef 





changing heare wit lam ft 


Oh giue 
. Oh give m 











cour vaffaile, haueimploid,and pain’d 
meraigatie. 
don'd Lfabell 






death I know fis at your heart 

‘And you may maruaile, why I obfcur'd my f 

Labouring to faue his life: and would not rath 

Make rafh remonftrance of my hidden powre, 

Then let him fo be loft: oh moft kinde Maid, 

Tc was the fwift celetitie of his death, 

Which I did thinke,with flower foot came on, 

“That brain'd my purpofe:but peace be with him, 

That lifeis better lite patt fearing death, 

Then that which liues to feare: make icyour comfort, 
So 























Your well defended honor 
For Mariana’s fake = B 











Mar, Oh my moh 
























Lhope you will noc mocke x busba 
Duk, Icis yourhusband " husband, 
q elfe Imputatio’, 
and widowyouswichall, 

To buy you abecter husband, 
Ohmy deere Lord, 

Tcraue no other,nor no better man. 

Duke” Newer craue him,weare defioitiue, 

Mari Genclomy Liege. 

Duke. You doe butloofe your labour, 
‘Away with him co death: Now Sir,to you. 

Mar. Ohmy good Lord, (weet /fabe pa 
Lend me yout knees,and all my life co con 





Tilend youall m; 
afta 





Dil 
Should the koe: 


Her Brothers ghott, 















aremoulded out of taults, 
And forthe become much more the beter 
For being alitele bad : So maymy husba 
Oh will you not lenda knee? 














| Duke. He dies for Clandie's death, 
| Jab. Mott bounceousSi 
Lookeii nis man condemnn'd, 





Asifn 
A due finceritie gouer 
| Tillhe didlooke on 
Let him not 
Inthathe 

















ie: my 
dhe ¢ 


| Thae perf h’d by the way :eho 
if ut merely thoughts. 








Merely my Lori ¢ 
c's vnprofitable : land vp I fay 





jought me of another fault 


iow came it Claudi 














And iquar 
Bur for th 










Duke, 





‘As Thaw 








aWhore 
| Duke.go: 
mea 


















There was a Friar cold me of this matt 
id according : Thou'rr con 
faults, 1 quit them ail 





nd . What muffeld fellow's 


at 1 fau'd 





hiss anc 














and fay you will be mine, 





‘one in place I can 





w 

















I befeech your 
your High 
{my Lord donot 





























eM cafe for “MM eafure. 


| There's more behinde that is more gratulate, 





hanks Fromaftfor thy care,and fecrecie, 

We thall imploy theein a worthier place. 
| Forgive him Aagels,chat brought you home 

The head of Ragexine for (laxdhe's, 
felfe, Deere abel, 

ports your good, 
co if you'la willing eare incline; 
mineisyoursand what is yours is mine. 
Pallace,where we'll fhow 
.de,that meete you all (hiould know, 













2. Friers, 


The Scene Vienna. 


Peser. 
Eb, a fimpleCompables 


The names of all'the Actors. Froth, « foolifs Gextleman. 











Clowne, 
Vincentio : the Dukes Abbor fon, an Executioner. 
Angelo, the Depatie, baraardine,e diffolate prifaner. 
E(ealus,an ancient Lord, fibella, fier te Claudio. 
Clase, a yong Gentleman, | Wvartana, betrothed te Angele. 
Lucio, a fantaftique. et peloned of Claudio, 





2.Other likeGentlemen, 
Prowoft, 





4,4 Xue. 
6 Oner-don,a Bawa. 


















th gt fang, oak y- fOr 





hil of Snows 
7 x befom hearts 
whose bops rhe pinks thal arow 
are of Hibse that April weayekon 
tft let bey port hean-hes 


Dound in’ Hhdse yice shies by la 













































The Comedie of Errors. 





2A us primus 


; Scena prima. 





Enter the Duke of Epbefi 
Laylor,aud other atze 


with the Merchant of Saracuf, 













stinus co procuremny Fille 


And by the doome of death en: 
Duke, Merchant of Siracy 


n not partiall 





cour Lawes 
The enmicy and difcord which of late 

rung from the rancorous ou:rage of your Duke, 
| To Merchants our well-deain 
Who wanti 
















] Excludes all pitty from ou 
For fince the mortal and inteftine 
Twixt thy feditious Counceimen ar 
Ic hathin folemneSynodes beene decreed , 
Both by the Siracufians and our 

Toadmitno tr; ‘keto ovr aduer(e cownes 
Nay more, if any bor 
Beiene a any 














vacua Marts 









Axaine, if any Siracufan borne 
Come to the Bay of Ephefur, hedies 
His goods confifeate to che Dukes difpole, 








Voleffea thoufand markes be levied 
To quit the penalty, and to ranfome hinv: 
Thy fubftance, valued at the highef* rate, 


rcvnito a hundred Markes, 








Why thou departedft fromthy native home? 
And for what caufethou cam'ft to Ephefis. 

‘Mer. A heavier taske could not have been 
Then Ito Speake my griefes ynfpeakesbles 
Yet that che world may witneffe charmy end 
Was wrought by nanire, nor by vile offence, 
He vtter what ty forrow giues mie leaue, 
In Syrachfa was Thome, and wedde 
Vato a woman,happy butfor me, 
me} had not our hap beene bad : 
With her [Tiu'din tey, our wealth inereatt 
By profperois voyages I often made 
To Epidensinny, til my favors death, 

he great care'of goods at randone left, | 

Drewmefrom kinde embracements of my fpoutes 
From whom my abfence was not fixe moneths olde; 
Before her felfe (almoftat fainting vader 




























broughe ypto attend my lonnes 
e,not meanely pre 


xd-of two uch boyes, 

ly motions for our home returne 

g La st00 foone wee came sboord. 
league from Epidaminm had we faild 








¢ 
er di ope; 
ob{cured light the heavens did 


aueany Tragicke Inftance of our h 





d wenot retal 








th, 
ue imbrac'd, 
s of the prettie bab 

har to feare, 


oft come, 








3 fathion,ignor 








for ather meanes was 
t for fafery by ourbo 
tbe (hip then finkiog ripe tars 

iattert 











de for ftormes : 





Tohim one of the ot s was bound, 

Whil ft [had baenelike heedfull of the other, 

The children thus difpos'd, my wife and I, 
hom our care wasfixt, 











end th 
g frsight, obedientto the ftrearoe, 
Was carried towards Corireh, as wethought. 


aes at ey 





And 





Aclengch thefonne gazing vponthe earth: 
erftchiofe vapours that offended vy 
withed light 
{cas want calme, and we difeouered 
‘Twa thippes from farre, making amsineto vss 
Of Corinch shat, of Epidarnu this , 
| But ere they came, ohlecme fay no more, 
| Gather the fequell by that went before, 
Dat, Nay forward cldmaaydoc not break off 
‘ot 





















































The (omedie of Exrars. | 










Forwe may 
March, Onbad che gods do 
Worthily ceara'd them mercilffeo vs 
| Forere the fhips could meet by twice fivele: 
by amighty rocke, 
borne 






























ore foule, feeming as burdened 
r with lefler woe, 


Had not their backe beene v 
‘And therefore homeward di 
Thus have you heard me feuer 











That by misforcunes 
Tortell fad Rorie 

Drke.. And fort 
Doe me the fauour to. dilacear f 





What hane befalne o! 
March, My yongelt b 
Aceighteene yeeres became ir 
After his brother ; and import 
That his attendant, fo his cafe was like, 
Reft ofhis brother,but retain’'d his name, 
Might beare him company ia the quett of him 
‘Whom whil'ftI laboured of a loue ro fee, 
Thazarded che loffe of whom I low’d. 
Five Sommers hane I fpent in farchett 6 
bounds of 





ad yermy elde 
ificive 




















Roming 


Which Princes wou 
My foule thould fue as adwocats 
Burtho 
And pale any 
But to our honours great difparagemenc 
Yer will Lfa0 
Therefore Marchant, He li 
To fecke thy helpeby 
all thefriends tho 


may not difanul 








forthee 









gh th ‘dtothe death, 


ot berecal’d 






befact y 





Beg thou,or borrow, to makevp the fumme, 
‘And live: ifno,then thou art doom'd to die 





“Laylor. Lill my Lords 


Merch, Hopelefie and f 





Ipeleffe doth Epean wend, 
eleffe end. 







Exeunt 


ipholis Eroves, a Marchart and Drovia 
ce give out you are of Epidaminm, 
oods too fone beconfilcare: 








Left that yours 





“This very day a Syracufas Marchant 
Isapprehended for arivall here, 
‘And not being able co buy obt hs life, 
‘According to the ftacute oftne towne, 
Dies ere the wearie funne fetinthe Welt: 
There is yourmonie chat I had to keepes 

Ant. Goe beate itto the Centauire,where wehort, 
And flay chere Dromie,tillT come tothees 
Within this houre it will be dinner time, 
Till chat Ile view the manners of the towne, 
Pernfe che traders,gaze vpon the buildings, 
Andthen recarne and {leepe veithin mine Inne, 
For with long trauaile Lam fliffe and weatie. 









Geethee away, 
Dro. May aman would take you atyour word, 
And goeindeede,bauing fo good ameane. 
Exit Dromio, 
Ant, Aecattie villaine fir,thar very ofty 
When J am dull with careand melancholly, 
sens my humour with his merry iefts : 
| you walke with me abou the cowne, 
And then goe tomy Inne and dine with me? 
‘Lam inuwed fir co cextaine Marchants, 
uch benefit: 
Terave your pardon, foone atfiuea clocke, 
Pleafe you, tie meece with you vpon the Mart, 
And afterward confort you till Bed time 
fineffe cals me fromyounows 
Farewell till then : 1 will goe loofe my felfe, 
nero view the Cities 
Icommend youto your owne cont 
Exenat, 
ft. Hethat commends me romine owne content, 
ommends meto the rhing I cannot gets 
Ito the world amlikea drop of water, 
t nother drops 
here to finde his fellow forcb, 
{iciue) confounds himfelie. 

















Ofwhom 






























{tof them (vahappica)loofe my fel 





Enter Dromia of Epbefua 
Here comes the almanacke of my true date 
What now? How chance thou art retorn'd fo foone, 

E.Dro. Revurn'd (ofoone, rather approacht too late: 
The Capon burnes, the Pig fals from the spits 
The clocke hath firucken twelue ypon: the bell 
My Mifiris made ir one vpon my cheeke= | 
is fo hot becaufe the meate is colde : 

The meateis colde, becaufe you comenor home: 
You come not home,becaule you haue no ftomacke : 
Youhawe no ftomacke,hauing broke your faft 

But we that know what tis ro faft and pray, 

Are penitent for your defaule to day 

‘Ant, Scop in your winde fr,tell me this] pray? 
‘Where haue you left the mony shat] gaue you. 

E'Dro. Ol fixe pence that Lhad a wenfday taf, 
To pay the Sadler for my Miftris cruppet + 
‘The Sadler had it Sir, kepritnot. 

“Ant, Lamm not ina fportive humor now | 
Tell me,and dally: not,where is the moni¢? 
Webeing ftrangers here, bow dar'ft chou truft 
So great a charge from thine owne cuftodie. 

E:Dre. Ipray youieft(ir as you Gtat dinner: 
from oy Miftris come to you in pot 
If recurne I thall bepo@indeeds. 














For 




















For fhe 
| Methinkes your taw,likemtine, fi 
‘And ficike yo hoe withottt a 








Refecue thenttill 


Whereis the gold 





And 
E.Dre. M 
Hiniero your 
y MiAtis aie 
Aitt.’ No 


Ta wh 








| Ha 
har, What i 








| Asnimble fu 


Darke worki 

















to Aniphsli 
Luciana ber Sift 


Pe 
‘And from the Mart hi 
Good Sifter let vs di 
Aman i Math 








Why fhould thei 
Becaufe their buf 
Looke whea I fi 
Obskno 





Adr 
Luc 
Adr. There 

















Ant, Come Dromia, come,thele iefts are’ 
e then this 
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iuld be yout éooke, 
Fenger 
oF fea 








étus Secundus. 
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eles. (hand 








fee time, 
it Sifier: 


en ours be more! 


Are their male 
Man mored 
é Lord ofthe w 


























Vic lef 
Sty, did 
& Dre, Mihe 





pniftee fe 
miftreffe, 


> miftreffe 





Goback 
Goe batke 


chimy Mafte: 





fo 


















thanke him, Tbare ome 














nd benew beaten’ 









































Wilt Lat 
Hath home 
From my poore 
Are my difcourte 
Ifvoluble and (h: 
Vovkindneffe bl 
Doe their gay vel 








What ruires are 
By him noc ruit 
Ofmy defeat 








But, too vnrul: 
feedes from 










I fee the Tewell be 


Willloofe his be 
T 
Where gold a 


By falfhoo 
Since tha 





Tle wee 


Luci. 





dred forth 


Lenthim from 


‘Asyou loue firoa 


Your Mittreffe fe 
My boufe was ac 


Thacthus f 

















at, Yea, dol 
Thi 
S.Dr. Hold Gr, 















That's not my faule, hee’s maite 





A funnie looke of his,would 











1 Centar, 


By computation and mine hof 
Icouldnot {peake with Dromio, fince at Gr 





















The Comedic of Exrors. 








wypace a-croffe, | Vpon wharbargainedo you giveitmet 





















Eperbeating! | _-Amtiph. Becaufe that Ifamuliarlicfometimes 
hauea holy head. Doe v(e you for my foole, and chat with yous 
thyMafterhome. | Your fawcineffe willie(t vpon my loue, 
‘Am Lforound with you, as you with me, ‘And makea Common of my ferioushowres, . 
{purne me thus : When the funne fhives,let foolith gnats make fport , 
You fpurne ov will {purne me hither, But crepe in crannies,when he hides his beames + 

If laftin chis ferwice,yousmalt cofeme in leather Ifyouwillieft with me, know my afpett , 
1 inaparience lowseth in your face And fafhion your demeanor to my lookes, 


jons grace, | Or Lwill beat this method in your fconce, 

ke ‘S.Dro, Sconce call you it? fo you would leaue atte, 

Thad rather haue it ahead, and you vie thefe blows 

| Trouft get a fconce for my head, and Infeonce it 

l?Barren my ¥  elfe I (hail feck my witin my fhouldera,bur I pray 

difcourfe be mar fir, why amT bearen? 

iemore then marble hard, “Ant, Doft thou not know ? 

sbaice? S.Dro, Nothing fir,bur chat Iam beste: 

Erny 0 } Ant, Shall Trell you why? 

found y S.pro. I Gir, and wherefore; forthey fay» every why 

ground hatha wherefores 

re “Ant, Why frftfor flowting me,andthen wherefore, 
fecond time to me. 

Jas there cuer anie man 





tooke 











his affesti 





ame that.can b 
12 Themis he th 

















preakes the pale, us beaten outof 








Thome j poore 1am but hs (tale. | feafon, whenin the why andthe wherefore , is neither 
3g Lealou! c rime nor reafon. Well fir, thanke you. 
fools can with fuch <e Thanke me fir, for what? 





omage other-v Marty fir, for this fomething thar you gaue me 





ke you amends next,to give you nothing 
Bor fay fi, isit dinner time? 
-y I chinke the meat wants chat Thaue. 





| Ant. In good time firs whav's thac? 
| S.Dre. Batting 
| 
| 


eft enamaled 













“Aut, Well ir, then ‘twill be drie. 
S.pre. Ific bet, I pray you eat none pit 


Ant, Yourreavon? 
leafe his cie, $-Bro. Left ic make you chollericke,and puschaleme 
another drie bafting 
"Ant. Well fir, learne to ieftin good time, ehere’sa 
ite } time for ali things 
S.Dro. 1dusfk haue denied chatbefore you were fo 

















¢ to Dramio is laid vp 
cheedfull (lave Sy what rule fir? 
incare to feeke me out Marty fir, by aruleas plaine as the plaine bald 
nl report pate of Father time himsfelfe 








| Ant. Let’sheare it 

e comet | S.pro. There's no time for amantorecouer his haire 
11 Dromio Siracmy that growes bald by nature. 

merrie humor Ant. May he nor docit by fine and recduerie ? 

| S.Dre. Yes,to pay afine for a perewig , and recower 


¢ Mart? fi 











ieft with me 





You know no Cencaur? you receiu'd no gold? the Loft haire ofanother man, 





at tohaveme home to dinner? | Aue, Why, is Tire fachaniggard ofhaire , being (as 
the Phynix? Waft thou mad, | ivis) fo plentifull an excrement? 

i did did@t anfwere me? | $.Dre. Becaule it isa bleffing that hee beftowes on 
} beats, and what he hath canted them inhaire, bee hath 













E.adnt. Even now even here, not bi given them in wit. 
SDr Ididnotiee youfinceyoufent mehence | — Aut. Why, but theres manie aman hath more haire 
Hometo the, sr with the gold you gau then wit. 
Aut 1 didft denie the golds receit, ‘§.Dre. Nota man of bofe but he hath the wit co lole 
Andtold reffe,and a | his haire. 
| For whi thon felft I was | 4nr. Why thou didit conclude hairy men pléim dear 
| S.Dr glad co fee you in this merric vaine, | lees without wit. 
neane pray you Mafter tell me? | $.dre. The plainer dealer, thé foonerloft ; yet he loo 


A chou ieere & Aowemein the teeth? | fethitinakipde of jollitie. 


AG Lied? hold,take thou thar,& that. BeatsDro. | dn, For what reafon. 





1 Gods fake,now your ieftis eaneft, | $.Drv. For two,and found onesto, 





AnNay 




















time forall things 
S.-Dre, Macry and did ir 
couer haite loft by Nature 











‘Ah doe not cear 
For know my 


‘Antip.. Pleadyoutom 
In Ephefie Lam bu 





ci. Fie brother, he 
| When were yor 
| ‘She fene foryei 





wort 








The Comé die of Errors. 













































































The Comedic of Errors. 


“Thou wouldét haue chang’d thy face foraname, of thy 
name for an aff. 
Enter Lee 
| Lace, Whataceileis there Drewie ? who are chofe 
atche gate? 
E.Dro, Let my Mafter in Lnce, 























Enter Antipholny of Ephefiee , bismes Dromio, Angele th " 
| Gein, a Balt i . | Lee. Faith no, hee comes too late, and fo.ell your 
| Matter. 
| E. Asti, Good excufeysall, E,Dre, O Lord I muft laugh, baue at you with a Pro- 
| My wifeis Ghrewith when 1 wees; | uuctbe, 





Tetin my flac. 


| Say chat linge 
2 Luce, Haueatyou with another, that’s when? can 


To feethem 


with youar 

















And that to morrow you wil bring ic youtell? 
ochere’savillaine thac would foe € | S.Dre, Ifthyname be called Zuce,Lxce thou haft an~ 
Hemet meen che Mart, and fwer'd himwell, 
‘And charg’a him with a thoufand markes in go! | Ansi, Doeyouheare you minion, you'lllecvsing 
‘And that I did denie my wife and houle | 

by this? 











re. And you faidno. 





E.Dre, Say W know whar know, 





| Thou drunkard chou, whai 
| spores 








That you beacmeacthe Marc nandtothow; | £Dre. Socome helpe, well frooke, there was blow 
ff skin were parchment, we wereink, | forblow. 
Your owne han whatIthiake. |  4nt#, Thou baggageleeme in. 

E, Ant. Uthi Luce, Can you tell for whofe fake? 





E.Drom. Mafter, knocke the daore hard, 
wes Lbeare, Lue. Lec him knocke till it ake. 
. You'll crie for this minion, if I beat the dare 


E, Dro. Mar 
By the wrong 
11 thould kickebei 
| You would keepe trom my hectes,and beware of an affe downe. 
| £, Aw, Y’ace fad fignior Zalthazar,ptay God our cheer | Luce. Whatnecdsallthat,anda paire of tocks inthe 
May anfwer my good wall,and your gc towne? 

































































































|, Bal. hold your dainties cheap fir,& y Enter Adriana. 
| £.An. Oh fignior Balthe ee Aan, Who is that at the doore j keeps allthis noifed 
{ A table full of welcome, makes fcarce o S.Dre. By ny twothyour towne is troubled with yn 
Bal. Good meat fir is cOmon thaceuery churle | ruly boi 
Anti, And welcome more common,for thats aot | enti, Ave youthere Wife ? you might haue come 
but words, before. 
Bel, Small cheereand great welcome, makesamer- | Auris Your wife fir knaue? go getyou fromthe dore, 
riefeatt. E, Dre. Ifyou went in paine Mafter,this knaue wold, 
sdmti, T,t0.8 ing guelt: | goc fore. 
Bur though my cates be meane,cake them in goou past, lo, Heereisneither cheere fir, nor welcome,we 
Better cheere may you haue,but nor with bette | fe 
|Bucfoftmydooreislockes goebidthem|ecysin. | 5 ch was belt, wee fhall part 
E.Dre. dand, Briget,Marias,Cifley Gillian, Grn, | w 
§.Dre, Mome,Mulchorle,Capon, Coxcombe ,Idi- | E.Dre. They Aland atthe doore, Malter, bidthem 
ot, Patch “ me hither. 
Anti, Thereisfomerhing in the winde,that we can~ 
en one is one too many, go £.Dre, You would fay fo Mafler, if your garments 
E,Dro, Wioat patch is made our Port rere thin, 
ayes in che ftreet Your cake here is warme withia : you (tand lyre in the 
S.Dre. Let him walke from whence he came,left hee cold. 
catch cold o's fecr. Ie would makes man mad apa Bucke to be fo bought 
&. Ant. Who talks within there ?boa,open the dore. and fold. 
$.Dro, Right fir, Ue tell you when, and you'll tell | Aut. Go fetch me fomething,Ile break ope the gate, 
me wherefore, S.Dro, Breakeany beriblog tsesand Hebreake your 
Ant, Wherefore? fas my dinner : I hauenot din'dto knaues pate, 
da E.Dre, Aman may breake a word with your fir, and 
S.Dre, Norco day here you mult not come agsine wordsare bur winde: 
when you may. Jand breake it in your face,fo he break it not behinde, 
Ani. What axe thou that keep'fimeeous fromthe | S.Dre,Ie feemesthou wane t breaking, our ypon thee 
howfe I owe? hinde, 
$-Dro. ThePorterfor this time Sir,andmy name is | _E.Dre. Here'ssoo much out yponthee,I pray theelet, 
Dromie. me in. 
£. Dre. O villaine,thou haft Rolne both mine office. || S.Dre. I,when Fowles hsuene feathers and fith hang 
and my name, no fin. 
The one nere gor me credit, the otber mickle blame: Aut. Well, Tle breake in:ge borrow.mes crow. 
hou hadft beene Dremio to day in my place, £-Dre.Accow without feather, Matter meane you {95 
For 

















hour finne;th 
helpvsia firra, wee'l plue 










oh lee thor be fo, 
t'your teputation, 








Th'vnuiolaced bon 
long exp 








out wiledome 
deftie , 
0 you ynknow 


Once this you 








part forme cau 










































be not fir, but fe will well exe 

Why atthis evaremade age 
Be rul’d by me in patience, 
And let vecouhe Typev dite 
And abou Dme your felfe 
A vulgar eom oft} 
Tirae may x 
And dwell ) when ye c 
For lander lives vpot 
For eutr hows'd, whe potfeffio 

Anti, You baw a 
Andin de z 









the chaine, by ow ‘tis made, 






Being it I pray youto th 
{For there'sthe houte: That e 
(Beit for nothing but to fp 

ilethere, good fir 








Vpoo m 














at place f oure hence, 





iebethat you! 








Euen in the (pring of Loue,thy Louesfprings rat? 
Shall grow fo'ruinate? 
et 


[if youdid we 





ue in buildin 
ny filter for hee weale 











| Then farther wealthis-fake vfeher wit! dneffe 
ifyou lke elfe-where doeit by 
file your falfe loue with fome thew of blindnetfe 





riot my filter real iti 
Be nor thy t yo 
Looke fweer,§ 
| Apparell vie 
























gs of his owne actaine? 
peo trait with yourBed!, 


ai 








cd fame,well man 
witli stfeuill word ¥ 
Alas pore vionten; make vystibt beléelle 
(Being compadtof credit) thar you louews; 












Si 





An: 











en for thy felfe 






fo? 
s faire (un be 
and chat will ciceie 














Dromio, y 





ve. Doe you know me fir? AmIDremio? AmI 
nan? Am I my felf 


dart Dromio, th 





a att roy mi 








mi a womans n 
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Where I will walke till thou rewume tome 
If cueric one kaowes vs, and we know none} 
Tistime Ithinketo trudge, packe,and be gone. 















Anti. What claim: 
Dro, Marry firsuch cl 





Dro. Asfroma Beare aman would run for life, 
3 So flie] from her that would bemy wife. Exit 
| anti. W Atti, There's none but Witches do inhabite heere, 
Dro; A very reverent body : I fuch a oF And therefore’tis hie time that I were hence 
without he fay fir reue She that doth call me husband, evensny foule 


a wife abhorre. Bur her faire fifter 
Poffeft with fuch a gentle foueraigne grace, 
prefence and difeourfe, 

p almoft made me Traitor to my felfe 
puilty to felfe wrong, 
ine eates against the Mermaids fong, 














Of fuch inchai 









Enter Angele with the Chaine. 











well fir, loe here’s the chaine, 
rane you at the Perp 
ne vofinifh'd made me'ftay thu 
your will th 


| Veni, What complexionis the of? 



















hat 1 thal do with th is? 
your (elfe Gr: Lhauemadeitfor 










ine fir, befpokeitnet, 





conce,nor ewice, but twentie times you 





Go home with it, and plepfeyau Wife withall, 





Dro, No longet from head to fo 
hippe: the is fphericall, ikea globe: 1 cow 


one arfupper time ile vifityou, 
And thes seceiue my money for the chaines 
Anti. Tpray you fir receiue t 





money 

Forfeare you ne're (ce chaine, nor mony tt 
Ang. Youareamerry man fir, fare youwell, Exit 
Ant. What fhould thinke of this, I cannot tell 

But this thinke, there's nomanis{o vaine, 

That would refufe fo fairean offer'd Chaine. 

I fee aman heerenceds not line by thifts, 

V the Areets hemeetes fuch Golden gifts + 

the Mare, and there for Dromio Ray, 

If any fhip pat our, then ficaight away Exit. 





Ami, Io what 

‘Dro. Matty 
Ant, Wiiere 
Dro. Tfound 

























Ant, Wivere Exgland? 
dak'd for thee 


B 


Fes, but Leould fi - —- 









Ailus Quartus. Scena'Prima, 





Taw 
5 "Whett dmerca the fade? Enter a Merchaxt Goldjmith, and an Officer. 
Dro, Oh ft, vpon ber ib i 













Mar. You know fince Peutecoft the fum is due, 
And fincel haue nocmuch imporcun’d you, 

Nor now Ihadnot, but char Lam bound 

To Ferfiayand want Gilders for my voyage 

, | Thereforemake prefentfatisfastion, 55 

ec, call'd mee | Orlleattach you by this Officer, 

¢ what privie Gold, Buen iuft the fum that Ido owe to you, 

as themarke of my fhoulier, | Is growing tomeby Antiphelu, 

scam left ara ‘And in the inftane hac I met with you, 








dclaimeto 


















ante from her as’ wi dT thi Hehad of mea Chaine, at fiuea clocke 
and my 1 fhall receiue the money for the fame 
Pleafech you walke with me dovine to his houfe, 





Iwill difcharge my bond, and thanke youtoo. 





c(eitly.polt to therode, 
blow an ay romfhore, 








| acer «Auripholis EphefDronaic from. she Conrtixant, 
‘Off. That labour may you faue: See where he comes. 

e4n. While] go. the Goldizuths houle, go thou 
| And 
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Kad buy aropes ead, chat wilid bettow 
‘Among my wife, and their confederates, 
cking me out of my dooresby day 
fe I (ee the Gokdfmnichs geethee gone, 
ithometome. 
ufand pound ayeate, I buyarope. | 
Exit Dromis 
wp thse tratisto y 





For lov 
Bu 
Buy thoua rop 


‘Dre, 1 buy 















Ep). dnt, Atwanis well 
Ipeornifed yout prefence, abd th 
Butneither,Chaine nor Goldfmmith exme tome 
Belike you thaughe ovr lowe would laft ton 6: 
Hit were chain'd together = andt! 

How mach your Chai 
The fineneffe of the G 
Which doth amount to threeodde Duckess mare | 
Then I ftand debted tochis Ge 
Lpeay youfee hire pref 

For he is bound ro $ea,andftayes but tor it. 











refore camen 





ior: here's 








ne weighs tou 











Anri, Lam nor tuxnith'd with the prefear monie 
Befides I have fome buline(lein the towne 
Cond Signia 
And with y 
Disbur(e the fiimme, on the receie thereof, 
Peechance I will be’ 
Gold, Then 


















Antic Nobeareiewith you, leat 
ough. 

Gold, Well Gr, I will? Haue-youtbe C 
out 

eft, AndifLhawe not fr, Thope you 
Orelfe you may retarne without yo 

















Gold, Nay come pray you ( ne 
Both winde aiid tide ftayes forthis Gentleman, 
‘And Itoo blame haue held him hee 





«Anti, Good Lord, yc 
Your breachof promi 
Ighould ha 


Butlike afhrew you fieltt 











Mar. The houte eal 





Gold, Youhearehow he e Chaine, 
Ant. Why give it comy wife, and feceh your mo: 
Guld. Come,come,you know I gaue it you even n 





Either fend the Cha 
Ant. 
Come where's che 
Mar, My bu isdalliance, 
Good fir fay, whe's you'l anfwer me, or 110 
Hnot, Ile keauc hiro tothe Officer. 
Ant, Lanfwer you? What tho 
Gald, The monie that you owe me for the Chaine. 
Ant, Soweyou none, till I receiue the Chaine. 
Gald, Youkoow | gaue it you halfe aa 
Ant. Nougauemenone, you wro 
fay fo, 
Gold, You wrong n in denying it | 
Confider how it lands vpon my credit. 
Mar, Well Officer, acreft him at my faice 
Off. Ido, and chargeyou inthe Dukesniame t60- | 
beymme, | 
Gold, This touches mein reputation } 
Eicher confentto pay this famtorme, 
Or Lattach youby this Officer. 
Am. Confent to pay theethat Ineuerhad 
Arreft me foolith fellow if thouder'tt, 


c, or fend me by fometoker 
eChaine, I pray you let 
{fe cannot brooke 









ne fee ic. 












mie muchto 











\ 








d. Heere is thy fee, arrelthim Off 
Twoalel not fpare my brother in this café, 
Ifhe thould {core me fo apparan 
Offie. Tdoaeret you fir, yo 
Tdoobcy thee, ti 

ah, you thall buy this fporeas deere, 
Asal che mertall in your fhop will anfwer 
» thal have Law in Zp 
us thame, Tdoube ie not, 




















To your notorit 


Enter Dromio Sira. from th 

‘Dre. Matter, there's a Barke of Epidaminey, 
That ftaies bur till her Ow : 
And then fir the beares away. Ou: 














fraughtage fir, 


Thaue conuei'd aboord, and Phaue booght 
The Oyle 








y fornoughe arall, 

aRer,end your felfe 

An. How now? a Madman? Why thou peeuith fheep 
¢ Chip of Epidanninems (taies for me y 

Dre. A thip yor 

Aut. Thoud 

ditolde 

Dro, ook 













eto wh 





me for at 
ne tothe Bay 











f , for 
matter at more leifure 
cares to lift ime with more hecde 
ic hie thee ftraigt 

,and tell her in the Deske 
with Turkith Tapiftri 
fe of Duckers, et her lend ic 
Lam acrefted in the Aree 
jeme hie whee fla 
S. Dremis, To eAdrians, 












at is where we din’d, 






















Whe A claime me for het husband, 
rhe to compaffe, 
her Imw(t, although again my will 
cuantsmnuft their Maflers mindes fu €xit 
Ester d Lucia 
Ad. Kh Lae hee for 





ft chou perceiue aufteerely in his €ie, 














That he did plead ine 0: 
Look’d he ot red of pale; or fad or merrily ? 
v uation in this eafee 
Oh is face. 


hima right. 
n€ the more m) 





pigAe 
s aftranger beere, 
wore, though yet forfworne hee 





plesded I fot you. 

And what faid bre? 

Lac, Thatloue | bége'd for you, he hege’d of me. 

Ady, With whar pertwafion did he rempe thy loue? 

Lue. With words, thatin an honeft fait might move. 
he did praife my beaut, then tny Speech 

Ade, Did’ (peake bir faire? 

Lue, Haue patience Pbefeech. 

Adr, Leannor, nor Twill nothold me fi 
My tongue, though not my heart, (hall have his will, 
Heis deformed, crooked, old, and fere, 

Ill-fac’d, worfe bodied, fhapeleffe every where? 
Vicious, vngentle, foolith, blunt, yakinde, 




















Sti 



























\F 











| Achaine,a chaing, 


} 
! 











Adi 





hatte. 
Luc, How hafisho 


S.Dre, 


is gone. 
Ab bucI chinke him:bester chen] fay 


yée would herein otherseies syere wor 
re fromberny 
My heart praies for him 


Ache Lapyyi 








Dremis, 


jeske, the pus 








loft ehy-bressin?, 


By.running fat. 
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Ade. Whereis shy Matter Dromio 2 Is be wel 








A Feind,s Faitie, 


| back friend 
| The paffages of al 

iN hound thaceunsCo 
One that before she Ii 


Ad. 
S.Dro, 

ccale 
Adr. 


S.Dre. Lkoow nog acavhole (ite be 
bur is in a fuiee o! 





yor 


his deske 


aceax ho 
aronent hath binrs 





s burton'd vp with iteele 
eTeandr 
orfe, #fcllowpall an butte 














nét caries poore (ut 
Why.man, shar is shensatcer 
Tdoemor kaow the mater, i 


efted2 tell me 








What 












Adr. Go fegenit Siftersthiak wonderat 


ashev 





Adria 
S.Dre, 





Becit Loucean 


nknowne ro me fhould bexdels 
as he arel 


Noro 








Jonabandt 






band,bur oma 











Wi 
No, 


sis time that wer 











abel 


¢ that countersba: 
wands 














e one 


| Tewas ewo ere lefthimand now the leche Sikes ove. 





Ad. 
S.Dre, 






he's wor 
Nay he’s atheefecoo shaueyounot heard men fay, 
‘That time comes ftealing on by nighta: 


TfL bein debt anduheftyand a Servea 
Hath benatreafonto turne backean houre ina day? 









‘There’snot aman 





The houres come backe, that did I 


Ohyes,ifany bouremecte a Seria 








backe for verie feare, 
Ade 





Asif cime were in debt: bow fondly 





h co feavon. 


Bator Lucius 
ache mbnie,bearcit 
hme mediately, 


Come filles; baci preit downe with conceit 


comfort and my saiuric. 


Enter Antipho!nt Sirsenba 
cre but deh faluneme 
ce there well aequasnted friend, 





‘And evetie one dath call me by myname = 
Some tender moriig xo me, fome invite mes 
Someoth 
Kome offer me Goounoditiestobuy, 
Euen now a tailor cal'd meiahis fhop, 





© give oeeshankes for kinkineffes 5 





meisa yerie bankerour,snd owes more then 





traight, 


Exit 


| And thow'd me Silkes tisthe had bought for me; nn 
And therewithall tookemeature ofmy body 

Sure thefe are burimaginane wiles; 

And lapland Sorcerers inhabitehere 





Enter Dromio.Sm. 

S.Dres Mafter,here’s the gold you fent me for: what 
haus you gocthe pidure of old Adamenew appasel'd? 

wnt, What gold is this? What e4dane deft thou 
meane? 
S.Drey No that Ademebat kept the Paradife:’ but 
at Adem that keepes the prifony: hee thar goes inthe 
calues-ahin, thacwas kil'd for the Prodigal: hee 
| came behindeyou fir likearcuill angel,and bid youfor= 














(ake your liberte. 
fnt, Lunderttand theenot, 
| S.Dro, No? why’tisa plainéafe: he thaewebolike 
Bafe-Violein a caleofleather; theman fir, ‘that when 
gentlemen aretired giues them a fobjand refts then 
hat takes pirtie on decaied men; and giues them 
| faites of duranee: he thavfets vp hisreft rodoe more exa 
ploics wich bis: Mace,thena Matis Pike. 
efut.. Whac chow meant an officer? 
S.Dre, | figthe Sericant of the Band = hechat brings 
wer-ithat bteakes dis Band ; sone that 
cing to bed; and fates\God giue 




















Welllir,there reftin your foolerie 
tonight? may we be gone? 








Su vit you word an howve finte, 
||tharcheBarke Expedition pur forth to night, and then 
‘were yothindred by the'Serieant to:tarty-for she fey 





lay : Here are the angels th 
you. 

Ant. The fellowis diftr 
| And here wewander in illuf 


you fnt for todeliver 


and fo amily 
as 
vs tromhence. 





some bielled power del 





Enter a Cwrtizas, 
Cur, Well met,well mec, Malter eats 
Ifcetr 
Isthatthe chaine you promi 
An athan auoide,I ch 
S-Dre. Mafter,is this Miftris Sathane 
Aut. Ieis the diveil. 
| S.bro. Nay,(heis worfe;theis thedivels dams 
| And here fhe comes in thehabir of a light wenchy and 
| thereof conies,ehar the wenches fay God dam me,That's 
as muchto fay, God make mealight wench Ic iswrie 
ten,they appeare to menlikeangels of light, light isan 
effedt of fire,and fire will burne « erge,light weriches will 
burne,come not necre her. 
| Cur. Your man snd you are maruailous merrier. 
Will you goe with me,wee'll mend our dinner here? 
5,Dre, Mater if do expeét fpoon-meete, or beipeake 
along {poone, 
| Ane. Why 'Dremis? 
S.Dro, Matric he mufthane along fpoone that mult 
th the divell, 
‘Avoid then fiend, what gel'f thou me of fup- 
Thou art,as you areall a forcereffes (ping? 
Iconiure thee to leaue me;and be gon, 
Car. Give methering of mine youhadavdinner, 
Orformy Diamond the Chaine you promus’d, 
And Ile be gorte fir,and not trouble you; 








fmith now 
metoday 
gethee tempt menot, 


ww hae found the Ge 










| 

















eat 








‘S.Dre.Some diuels aske but the patings oftones auiley 


a) 
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| srath,a haire, a drop of blood, apin, anur, a cherie. 


ftone : bucfhe more couerous, wold haue a chaine: Ma- 
fer be wife, and if you gitieicher, the divell will iy 
her Chaine,and fright vs with it, 

Gwr, Iptay you fir my Ring, or el(e the Chaine, 
Lhope you donot meane to cheate me fo? 

“Ani, vant chou witch : Come Dremsie es 

S.Dro, Flic pride (aies the Pea-cocke, 

ouknow. 

Cur: Nowout of doubt Antipholuris mad, 
Elfe would he neuer fodemeane himfelfe, 
ARing behathof mine worth fortie Duckets, 
‘And forthe famehepromis'd meaChsine, 
Both one and other he denies 
‘The reafon that] gather he 




















Befides t 
Is a mad talehe told tc 
Of his owne doores being (hue again 
Belikehis wifeacquair 
‘On purpofe fhut 
My way isnow to 
‘And tell his wife, that 
He rufh'd into my houfe, 
My Ring away. This courfe I fitceft cho 
For fortie Duckess is coo much ra loo 


is prefent inlance of his rage, 











d with his fics 









sores againit hi 











Enter Antipholus E 





An, Feare me not mao, I will not breskeawsy, 
Ile give thee ere leaue thee 
‘To warrant thee as lam refted 
My wife is ina wayward moodeco 











Heere comesmy Man, 1 monie. 
How now fir? Haue youth i101 
E.Dro, Here's thae 1 warrant ay themal 








ti. But where's the Mon 
Dro. ,T gaue the MoniefortheRope. 
, Fiue hundred Duckets villaine for a rop 
E. ‘Dro. Mefeeue you fir fiue hundred a o 
Ant. To whatend di 





E,Dro. To aropese 
curn’d, 

Ant. Ando thatend fir, Iwillweleome you 

Offi. Good fir be p 

E, Dra: ‘Nay "tisfos 
fitie 

Of. Good now lialdthy tongue 

E. Dre, Nay, rather pertwade himito ho 

Anti, Thou whorelon fentelette Villaine 

E, Dro. Lwould Aywere fenieleffe fir, that Iimight 
not fecle your blowes 

Anti. Thowartfenfible in nothing bur blowes,and 
fo isan Affe. 

E.Dre, Lam an Affe indeede, youmay prooueic by 
my lang eares Lhaue erued himdrom the houre of 
Nativitie so chis inftant, and hauenothing at his hands 
for my feruice but blowes.: Whew am cold, be heates 
me with beating : when I'am watme,hecooles me with 
beatirig : 1am wak'd with it whet dfleepe j'rais'd. with 
iewhen fit, drimesout of deores:with ie:when I ede 
from home, welcosi'd home with it when I returne,nay 





tobe patient, Iamin auvers 




















Tbeareit on 
and Ichinke 


itfrom doote to dor 


Ener Adriann, Lacises, Comrtizan, 






Ade. Obvth 


s Cop 





| Whit’ ypon 


And I denied to ent 








my thor 
whenb 











\Gor Pinch,you area Coniu 















panion w' 
pan 


nd fealt ix at my 


band, Go 









-all'd Pinch 





nfirmes no leffe 





loting wizard, peace ; Lam not mad. 


fed 











Dre. Sami 


feomem 














mee. 


By Dremiobeere, who cat 


But furely Matte 


Ant. W 


| Lact, 
| _ Dre. Go 











Fable, 


Anti. Didnot her Ki 


Dro. Certix the did, the kitchin ve 
Ants And did not lin rage depare from 
Dre. Inveritieyou did, my bones beares 


good tofooth him in theie crontraries? 


isno tha 





ding to bim, humor 





ota 


| Adr, Alas, fen you Monie to redeeme you, 





xd and the 








is rage, 


the fellow findsh 





. Thou haft fubborn'd the Goldfmith to 








igge of Moni. 


ou toher fora purfe of Duckers, 
Aldet, He came to me, and I deliser d it 
And I am witneffe with b 





hat the 








‘ope-mal 


That ¥ was fent for nothing butarope, 


Pinch. Mi 
| Tknowit by 








s, bor 











Man and Mafteris pose, 


ind deadly lookes, 
















ou hight, 


witneffe, 





atreft 
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They muftbe bound and aide in fome darke roome. 
‘Am Say wbecefore did{t thou locke me forth today, 
And why doft thou denic the bagge of gold? 
“Air. \did not gentle husband locke thee forth 
tle Mé I reccin’'d no gold: 
hat we were lock'd ont. 
bling Vi fpeak'ttfalte 
harlot, thou art falfein all, 























And art confedera 
To make 3 loathfom 
Burwith d cs, Ile plucke out thele falfe eyes 
That wou! 


thamefoll {port 









foure, and offer v0 binde kim 
Heeftrines 
m, binde him, let him not come 


Enter thre 








Pinch. Mote company, the fiend is frong within him 
Lue, Ayeme poore man, how pale and w 
“Aut, What will you murther me, ¢ 

Tamthy prifoner, wiltth 
Offi. Mafters let him go :heis my 

hall not haue him, i " 
Paeb. Gobinde this man, for heis franticke too. 
4dr, What wile chou do, thou pecuith Officer 

Haft thou del 

















to feea wretched man 









Offi. He is my prifoner, if | 
The debe he owes will be requ 

‘Adv. Vwi difcharge thee ere | 
Beare me forthwith ynto his Creditor, 
And knowing how the debe 
ood Matter Dost: 

Home tomy ho 
ear, Oh: mok vohappic fru 
Dre. Maller, Lam he 
dst. Ouronthee V 

mee? 

Dre. Willy 

Matter, ery the 


him go, 

















appy day. 













you. 








poore 





‘Adr, Go beate him hence, ilter go y 
ice ishe arvefted ar? 


wu with mez 





Say now, who! 
" Ex 
Off. One wAngclo a Goldimicl, doyou know bin? 
4dr, know 
OF. Two bun 

Ar. Say, hove gi 





nt. Manet C 













Adv, He did belpeake 3 Chain for me,but had it not. 
andall inragete day, 
,and rooke away my Ring, 









ete him with ¢ Ch 
y be fo, but I did neuer fee ic, 
Comelailor,bring me where the Goldiinithis, 
Tlong to know therruth heercofar large 





Eater Antipolne Serscufia with bie Rapier dramne, 
aed Dromss Sirac, 





Enc. God for thy mercy, they are loofe againg, 
Adz. And come sich naked fwords, 
Ler's call more helps to haue them bouad againe, 








Retune all ont, 
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both | thence: 





fuffer them co make aref- 


ou Enter the Merchant and the Geldfiith. 


fore dott thou mad 
ning, be mad good 


les, howiidlely doe they 


Adri. Luci Comrtizan 


frome he owes? 





| Off. Away, they lkill vs, 
Exeunt omnet,ae faft as mony be, frighted, 
S.e4ut. Lee thefe Wisches are affraid of fwords. 
S.Dre. She that wouldbe your wife, now ran from 
| you. 
|” ent, Come tothe Centaur, fetch our ftuffe from 


Hong that we were fafeand found aboord. 

Dre, Faith ftay here this night, they will forely do 
tsnoharme: you faw they {peake vs faire,giue vs gold 
me thinkes they are fuch a gentle Nation ,. chat but for 
theMountaine of mad fleth chat claimes mariage of me, 
I could finde in my heart toftay here ill, and. turne 
Witch. 

Am, Twillnot fay to night forall che Towne, 
Thereforeaway, to getour ftuffeaboord. —-Exems 





Gold. Yarn forry Sir that I haue hindred you, 
he had the Chaine of me, 
difhonefily he doth denie it 
Afar. How is the man cfteem'd heere in the Cirie? 
| id, Of very reverent reputation fir, 
Of credit infinite, highly belou'd, 
Second tonone that lives heere in the Citie 
His word might beare my ith atany time. 
| Mar. Speake foftly,yonderas I thinke he walkes 














\ Enter Antipbolus and Dromio againe, 

Gold. "Tis fo: and thar felfe chaine about his necke, 
Which he forfwore moft non ftroully to have 
Good fir draw neere to me, Ue Ipeake to him 
Sigoior Antipholus, { wonder mucs | 
‘That you would pat meto this fhame and trouble, 
And noc without ome fcandall to your felfe, 

ith cireumftance and oaths, fo to denie 
This Chaine, which now you weare (0 openly. 
deche charge, the thame, imprifonmient, 

You hauedooe wrong to thismy honeft friend, 
Who but for ttaying on our ContcouerGie, 

Had hoifted faile, and pur to fea toda 
This Chaine youhad of me, can you deny 

‘Ant. Ithinkel had, Ineuer did deny it, 

ke Mar. Yes chac you did fir,und fForfwore it too. 
Ant, Who heard me to denie it or forfweare it ? 
«| Afar. Thele eares of mine thou knowlt did hear thee : 
Fieon thee wretch, ‘tis pitty chat thou liu't 
To walke whereang honeft men refort, 
Ant; Thou arta Villaine toimpesch methus, 
He proue mine honor, and mine honeftie 
| Againftthee prefently, ifthou dar‘ ftand: 
Mar. | dare and do defie thee for avillaine, 





























They draw. Enter Adriana, Luciana, Comrtexanyey otters 
‘Ads, Hold, burthim norfor Gol fake, heisemad, 
Some get wichia hitn,take hisfword away =: 
| Binde Drainistoo,, and beare them to my houtes 
} .:S.Dra, Runne after run, for Goils{akerake shoule, 
| Thisisfome Priorie, in,ot we are fpoyl'd, 721 
| es ‘Exenot terky Brieric. 
. | Ener 




















Haply in pritiae 
ply inp 






clanors 








affem! 


cs too, 























y beaze himm he: 


T 




















ae 
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fore moft gracious Duke 





he: 


Ler him be broughe for 





ce for helpe That Gold{mith there, were he not pack’d with her, 
inmy wars | Could witneffe it: for he was with me then, 

‘Who parted with meto go fetch a Chaine, 
Promifing to bring it to the Porpentine, 

Where Baltbafar and I did dine together. 

Oar dinner done, and he not comming thither, 
Iwenteofeckehim. In the ftreet Imet him, 

| 





| Long fi 


Zerieaad, 7) This woman lock'dme out this day from dinner: | 
ce thy husband feru’d | 


And in his companie that Gentleman. 
There did this periur’d Gold{mith fweare me downe, 
That I this day ofhim receiu’d the Chaine, 
Which God he knowes, I fawnot. Forthe which, 
He did arreft me with an Officer 
| 1 did obey, and fent my Pefant home ’ 

For certaine Duckets : he with nonereturn'd 
| Then fairely I befpoke the Officer 

To go in perfon with me tomy haute, 
By'th'way, we met my wife,her fifter,and arabble more 
Of vilde Confederates : Along with them 
Becweene them they will They brought one Pincb,a hungry leaneafac’d Villaine; 

‘Ads, Peace foole, thy Matt r | Ameere Anatomic, a Mountebanke, 
‘And thatis falfe hou doft report to ¥5, | A chred-bare lugler, anda Fortune-teller, 

i | Ancedy-hollow-ey'd-fbarpe-looking-wretch s 
breath’ almofi fince I dud fee Aliving dead man, This pernicious flaue, 
| Her you, and yowes if he cant | Forfooth cooke on him asa Conjurer: 
To fcorch your face, an you ‘And gazing in mine eyes, feeling my pulfe, 
Cry within. | and wich no-face (as twere) out-facing me, 




















| My Mafter and his an are bot 
Beaten the N 
hofe be 
And ever as it blaz 
| Great pailes of puddl 
preaches pats 





aids 2-row,a 














| Hisman with € 
And fure (val 














Miftris, vpon my lile I tel you rr 


Thauen! 
































Harke, harke, Th n Mal Cries out, Iwas poffett, Then altogether 

Duke. Come ftand by mey é They fell vpon me,bound me, bore me thence, 
Halberds. | And in a darke and dankith vault at home 

‘ais. Ay me,itismy husband : witnee you, | There lefeme and my man, both bound together, 
Thathe is borne about inuifible, Till goawing with my teeth my bonds in funder, 
Enennow we hous'd him in the Abbey here. 1 gain’d my ireedome ; and immediately | 
‘Aud now be'sth houghsofhumanereafon. | Ranhetherto your Grace, whom I befeech 

To gine me ample fatisfagtion 





Enver eAnsiplstis, and E.Dromnio' 





pet. For theledeepe fhames, and great 
Gold, My Lord, intruth, thus far 


emciu- | That hedin’d norat home, bur was lock'd eur, 









acious Duke,oh grar 





E-Ant, Tuftice mot g 
















fea for the feruice that long fince I did thee, ‘Drke, Buthed be fuch a Chaine of thee,orno? 
When I be2rid theesn he warres, and rooke Geld. Hebad my Lord,and when heran inheere, 
Deepe fcarres to faue thy lifes euen for the blood Thefe people faw the Chaine abouthis necke, 

That then I loft for chee, now grant mei ‘Mar, Belides,| will be fworne thele eaves of mine, 








(Mar.Fat, Voleffe the feo 





ch doth makeme | Heard you con(e(fe you had the Chainc of him, 











dore,I fee my fonne Antiplelus and Dromis After you firlt forfwore it onthe Mart, 

E Ant lutice(fweee Peince)sgainity Woman there: | And thereupon I drew my {word on you: 
‘She whom thou gau'(tto meto be my wiles ‘And then you fed into this Abbey heere, 
Thathath abufed and dithonored me, | Fromwhencel thinke you are come by Miracle, 


Euen in the flrength and height of niurie E.x4nt, Incuercame within thefe Abbey walt, 



































Beyond imagination is the wrong Nor euer didft thoudraw thy fword on 
That fhe this dey hath thameleffe throwne on me. Ineuer faw the Chaine, fo helpe me heauen: 
Duke. Difcover how ,and thou fhalefinde me i | And this is falfe you burchen me withall., 
E.Avt, Thisday (greatDoke) the(hut thedoores | Dake. Why what an intricareimpeach is this ? 
vpon me, Ichinke youll have drunke of Circes cup 
w 1 Harloxs feafted in my houfe. If here you hous'd him, heere he would haue bin, 
‘A greeuous faule: fay woman,didf thovfo? | Ifhe weremad, he would not pleade fo coldly « | 
‘Aas, Nomy good Lord. My felfe,he,and my fitter, | You fay he din'dat home, the Goldfmith here 
To day did dine together : {0 betall my foule, Denies chat faying, Sirsa, what fay you? 
: Asthisis falfeb E. Dre, Sishe din'de with her there,at the Porpen-} | 
Hooke on day,nor fleepe onsighigy | tine. 
But the tels to your Highneffe fimple rruth, Cor. Hedid,and from my finger fasche that Ring. 





Geld. Ope 





\ They are bothiforfworne, | dati. Tis true (my Liege) thisRing Lhadofher. | | 
chargeth them, Duke, Sswftthoubim chter atthe Abbeyheere? 

Curt. As fare (my Liege) as 1 do fee your Grace. 

Dake. Why thisis traunge: Go cali the Abbefle hit 


his thie Madmnan iuflly 


















Nor hea ther | 
Albeit my w I thinke you are all mated, or tarke mad. | 
\ Exit 








| 
\ 
| 
| 
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Est one torhe Abbefe. 


Fa, Mott miglity Duke,vouchfafe me {peak a word 

Haply 1 (ee a fried will fuer life, 
‘Andi pay the (urcthst may deliaerme. 

Dxke, Speake freely Smrack/fan whacthou wile, 

Fath. Is not youtaame fir call'd anripbole? 
‘And isnot that yourbondman'Dremis? 

E.Dros Withidithis houreTwashisbondman Gr, | 
Buthe Ichankehimgnaw'd intwo my cords, 
Now am I Dromie, and his man, ynbound, | 

Fath, Lao {ure you both of youremember me, 

‘Dre. Our {elues'we dorémember fir by you 
Forlately we ixere boun 
Yoware not Pinches patient, are you fir? 

Father. Why looke you ftrangeonme? youknow | 
me well. | 

E, Ant. Incuer {aw you in my life 

Fa,Oh! priefehach chang'd me Gince 
‘And carefull houres with times defor 
Haue written ftrange defeacures in my 
Buttell meyer, doft thounot know my voice? 

Ant, Neither. 

Fat, Dromie,aor thou? | 

Dre, No truftme firsnor I, if 

Fa. Lam furethou doft? | 

E.Dromio, 1 fic, but 1am fure I donot, and whatfo- | 
‘euer aman denies, you are now bound to belecuc him, 

Fath, Not know my voice, ob times e tremity 
Haft thou fo crack’d and fplitted my poore tongue | 
In feuen fhort yeares, that heeremy onely fonne 
Koowes not my feeble key of vntun'd cares? 
Though now this prained face of mine behid 

















syouarenow, 























Infap-confuming Wincers drizled foow, | 


And all che Conduits ofmy blood froze vp | 


Yet hath my night of life (ome memorie 
My watting lampes ome fading glimmer left; 
My dull deafe eares little vleco heare: 
All thefe old witnefles, I cannot erre. 
Tell me, thou art my fonne eAntiphelut. 
ent, neuer fawmy Father in my lifes 
Fa. Bucfeuen yeaces fince, in Siracn/a boy 
Thou know'f we parted, but perhaps my fonne, | 
Thou tham'ft co acknowledge me in miferic. | 
Ant. The Duke, and all thatknow meinthe City, | 
| 














Can witneffe with me that itis not fo. 
Ine'te faw Seracufain my lifes 








‘Duke, 1cell chee Siracufian, ewertic yeares 
Haue I bin Patron coeotipholus, 
During which time, heme're faw Siracufa > 





[fee thy ageand dangers makethee dore. 


Enter the Abbofe with eAntiphelne Sireayfa, 
‘and Dromsio Sir 


Abbiffe. Mott mightie Duke, behold aman much | 

wrong’d. 
d Allgather te feetbew. 

Ar. feet husbands, or mine eyes deceiue me. 

Dike. One of thefe men is genins to the other = 
And fo of thefe, whichis the naturall man , 
And which che {pirit? Who deciphers them? 

‘S. Dromio. [Sir am Dremio, command him away. 

E. Dro. 1Sicam Dromio, pray letme ftay. 





S. Abs. Egeonart thounoe or elie his ghoft. 





S. Brom. Ob my olde Matter, whohath bound | 
beere 2 

Abb. Who ever bound him, will lofebisbon 
‘And gaine a husband by his libertie 
Speake ol 


ds, 











n, ifthou bee'ft the man 


That borethee at aburthen two 

bee't the fame Egeom, Speake 
ne cimilia 

0 his Mornin, 

two Antipbolms thefe two fo like, 

And thefe two Dromia’s, onein femblance: 

Befides her veging of her wracke at fea, 


orieright 












emer together 

Ou are Emilia, 
where is that fonne 
on the farall rafte. 








That floated with th 














b, By men of Epidaminm, he,andI, 
| And the twin Dromio, all were taken vp 
Buc by and by, rude Fithermen of Corsath 





By force tooke Dremia, and n 
And me they left with thofe of Epidamrnas, 
What then became of them, leannot tell 
I, to this fortune that you feemee in. 
Duke. Antipholna throu carn'(t from Corinth felts 
S.4nt. Noir, not I, Tcame from Siracnfe 
Duke. Stay, and apa 
E. Amt, Leame fror 
E.Dre. Aod I with him. 
E, Ant. Brought 1o this Town by that moft famous 
Warriour, 
Duke Afenaphoa, your moft renowned Vnckle, 
Adr, Which of you two did dine with me to day? 
S.ant, 1, gentle Mittis 
Adr, Badace not you my husba 
E. Aut. No, Lfay nay to that 
S. Ant, Apdfodo I, yer did the call me fa: 
‘And this faice Gentlewoman her fitter here 
Did call me brother. What Irold you then, 
hope I fhall haueleifure to make good, 
Ifthis be not adreatne [fee and heare 
Goldfmith, TharistheChaine Gr, which you had of 
mee. 


fonne from: 





I know not which is which. 
Corinth ony mo gracious Lord 


























jou fir for this Chaihe arrefted me, 
Idid fir, I deny ie not, 
you monie ir to be your baile 
By Dromie, but I thinke he broughtit not, 
€.Dre.. No,none by me, 
S.Ant, This purle of Duckets I receiu'd from you, 












fee we fill did meete each othersman, 

‘And I was cane for him, and he for me, 

‘And thereupon thefe errors are arofe. 
£.dus. Thele Duckets pawne I for my father Here 
Duke. I (hall not neede, thy father hath his life. 











Cur. Sit Tmuift have that Diamond from you 
E_Ant. There takeit,and much thanks for my good 
cheere 


Abb. Renowned Duke, youch(afe to take thepaines 
To gowith vs into the Abbey heere, 
Andheare ar large difcourfed all our fortunes, 
Andall that are affembled in this place: 
Thatby this fimpathized onedaieserror 
Haue fied wrong. Goe, Keepers compan, 

$ 






















































KF, 
100 The Comedie of Errors. | 

( And we fhall make full facisfaghion. ‘Come go with vs, weel looke to thatanon, 

Thinie three yeares haue I bec goncin travaile Embrace thy brothiexthese,teioycewithhim. Exit 
Of you my fornes, and sill eis prefenthoure ‘S“Dro, Theresa fat friend at your mafters heute, 

My heavieb re deliuered : ‘Tharkitchin'd meforyouto day atdinner= 

The Duke my 1d my children both, She now fhall be my fifter, mot my wife, 

‘And you the Kalen; Natinity, £.D Methinksyouaremy glaife,8enotmy brether; 
Goto aGoffips fea, and 





1 you walke io to fee their goffipping? 
Dre. Not! Gr,youare my elder, 

E:Dre, That's a quettion,how hall we cri 

re, Weeldraw Cuts for the Signior, 

hou firft 

S.Pre. Malt (hall Lfetch your ftuffe from fhipbord? Drew Nay thenshus: 

E.An Drone wae fephie of mine haftthouigabarkt -| We came inco the world like brother and brochec 
Dre-Your goods shatay athot firinthe Centaur, { And now let’sgo band in hand, not one before another | 

S. Aut. Helpeakes tome, I amyour matter Drowio | Exeu, 


er fo long greefe luch Natiuicie. 
Duke. Wthall my heare,leGofip at chit featt, 





| Ifee by you, I am afweet-fac'd youth, 













Esvunt omuct CALgnet she tre Dromis's and. 





















































2A tus primus, Scena prima. 











er, and Beatrice bu N 








haue you loft in thi 






















Mf Much deferw’d o 
bred by Don Pedro, | 


ake our inco ceares? 
Meff. In great meafore 





the warres,orno? 
Maff. Ukuow none of that name, L 


Leow. Whatishe 











Beat, You hag mu 








excellent Aomacke. 


































to my houfe in the likene: 


comfor 


romme,forrow abides, 





n beare it 
































Mauch adoe dbous Nothing. 





You embrace your charge too wil 
| chinke chisis your daughter. 

Leonato. Hes mother hath many 
Eened, Were yoirin doube that you aske her? 
Tzonate, Signiot Benedicke,no, for thea were you 2 | 
childe. 

Pedro. Youb: 
this, what you are, being aman, truely the Lady 
her lelfe: be happic Lady, fur youass like an honorable | 
father. 

Ben. IfSignior Leow 
have his head on 




















beh 1, fhe would not | 


Melfina,as like him 








I betalking, fignior 





Bes, Whato 





Isitpeffible Difdaine 
hath de 
Curtefie it felfe mutt conuert to Di 
her prefence. 

Be Then is curt 
taine Iam loued of all L 





















3 





for true! 
Beat. A deere 
haue bene 





had rather heare 
{weare he loues me 
Bene, God keepe your Ladithip fill in 
fo fome Gentleman or other fhall feape a p 
feratcht face 
Beat, Scratching could not makeir worfe,and’ewere 
fach a face as yours were: 
‘Bene, Well,you are arate Parrat teacher. 

Best, Abitd of better thana beatt of 
our. 

Ben. 1 would 
and fo good a conti 











my horfe had the {peed of your toi 








| but keepe your way a God 





name, haue done. 
Beat. You alwaies end with aladestricke, T know | 
you of old | 
Pedro. "Thists the fumme of all: Leonate,fignior (Vas= 
dio,and fignior Be my deere friend re, hath 
inuited you all, I cell him we fall flay here, acche leaft 
amoneth, and he heartily praies fome occafion may de- 
aioe vslonger:1 dare{wearchee isno hypocrite, but 
raies from his heart. 
Leos, Ifyoufweare, my Lord, you thal 
fworne, lec mee bid you 




















or be for 
Icome, my Lord, beingre- | 























conciled to the Prince your brother: I owe you all 
dactic. 
Jobs, Ixhanke you, 1amnot of many words, but I 
thanke yo 
Lem. Plea! grace leade on? 
Pedro. Your hand Leexate,we 
Exennt. Maret Bened 








Ch didft thoan 


ior Leonaro? 








Bene, Ino e 
law. 1s fhenot amodeft yong Ladie? 

Doe you queftion me as an honeft man fhould 
doe, for my fimple true iudgement 2 or would youhaue 
me fpeakeafeermy cultome, as being a profefied tyrant 
tothelr fexe? 




























Claw. No,] pray thee Speake in foberiudgement. 
Bene: Why yfaith me thinks fhee'stoo low for a hie 





prsife,coo browne for a faire praile, and coolittle for a 


great praife,onely this commendation I can afford her, 


that were thee other then fhe is, fhe were ynhandfome, 


and being no other,bucas fheis,I doenot likeher. 
Claw, Thou think’ Tamin Sport, Ipray thee tell me 
ly how thou lik’ her. 

‘Bene, Would you buie her, that you enquier after 
her? 

(Clan, Can the world buie fuch a iewell? 

Ben. Yea,and acafeto put it into,but fpeake you this 
with a fad brow? Or doe you play the flowting iacke,to, 
tellvs Cupid iss good Hare-finder, and Vulcan a rare 
Carpenter: Come, in what key {hall amantake you to 
goein the fong? 

‘Clas, Inmine cic, Mheis the fweereft Ladie that ever 
Llookt on. 

Bene, I can feeyet without fpeGtacles, and I {ee no 
(ach matter: there’s her colin, and fhe were not poffett 
witha furie, exceedes her as much in beantie, as the fift 
SF Maic doch che Jaft of December : but I hope you hiaue 
hointent toturne husband haue you? 

Claw, Twould Scarce trult my felfe, though T had 
orne the contearie, if Here would be my wife. 
‘come to this? in faich hath not the world one. 
weare his cap wich fufpition? fhall I ne~ 
jeller of three {core againe? goe to yfaith, 
needes chruft thy neckeinco a yoke,weere 
t,and figh away fundaies = looke, den Pedro 
d to fecke you. 

















f 









man but! 
ab 





Enter don Pedro,tolm thebaftard, — * 

Pedr. Whatfecret bath held you here, that you fol- 
lowed not to Leonatecs ? 

Beved. Twould your Grace would confirsine mee to 
tell 

Pedro, Ucharge thee on thy allegeance, 

Ben, You heare, Count Clandio, I can be fecret 25 2 
dumbeman, Twould hae yourhinke fo (but on my al- 
legiance, marke you this, on my allegiance) hee is in 
Joue, With who? now that isyour Graces part :marke 

‘ow fhort hisanfwere is, with Here, Leonators {hort 

















TF this were (o,fo were it vitred, 
od. Like the old taleymy Lord,itis not fo,nor’ewar 
not {0 : but indeede,God forbid ic fhould be fo. 

lan. ny pathion change not fhortly, God forbidit 
fhould be etherwite. 

Pedre, Amen, ifyouloue her, for the Ladieis verie 
well worthie. 

Clan, You {peake this to fetch meinamy Lord. 

Pedr. By my troth I {peake my thought. 

(lan, Sod in faith my Lord] {poke mine. 

‘ened, Andby my two faiths and troths,my Lord, 1 
{peake mine, 

Clas, That loucher, Ifeele, 

Pedr, That fhe is worthie,] know. 

Boned. That I neither feelehow thee fhould belo- 
ued, nor know how fhee fhould be worthie, is the 
opinion that fire cannot melt out of me, will dic in tat 
the fake 

Pedr. Thou waft ever an obRinate heretiquein thede- 
fpightof Beautie, 

Claw, And newer could maintaine his part, but inthe 
force ofhiswill. 








Bene, That 
























Bew.That 2 woman concei 
the broughtmee vp, Tl 
thankes? but that will 
forehead, or hang my bugle in an inuiGble b 
women fhall pardon me: beesule I wil 
wrong tomiftruftany, 
rut none sand the fine 
finer) Iwill liue a Batchellor. 
Pedra. Uball fee 
Bene. With anger, with ficknel 
my Lord, not with love: proue that 
blood with loue, then T will get 
picke out mine eyes witha Ballec-makers 5 


dooreof'a brothel-houletor 










hearer with a booke of 
lowe faire Here, cherif 















loues griefe b 
left my liking mi 











hang me vp a 
of blinde Cup 
Pero, We 





, ifeuer thou doof fall from 











thou wiltproue a notable argume 

Bene. If| do, hang me ina bortle ik 

and he thathie's me,lechim be clapto: 

der, and cal’d Adams, 

Pedvo, Well, as time thall erie: In time thi 
Bull doth beare they G 

Bene, Thetauage bull m 
Renedicke be: 





tobire: Let them fgnifie vnder my Gene, here 
wedicke the marcied ma 
Claw. Léthis thould euer hap 











th 
thew well outward, 











nt 





k 
athick pleache, 





Venice, i 


Bene, Ulooke for an earth 
Pedro, Well, you wil 


hou wilt quake for 





ecloued my niece your daug 





¢ to-acknowledgeit this 





the meane time, good Si dane , 
natoery commend me to him, and tell him I will not faile aba 

matey ‘diy | > and you 
him at fopper, for indeedehe hath made great prepara | 





tion, 











Bene, Thauealmof matter enough in me f cllow, we 
Embatfage, and fo Tcommicy 

Clan, To the tuitionof God. From n e, if I 
had it. 


Pedro. "The fixt of luly.Yourl 

Bene, Nay mocke not 
difcourfeis fometime guarded with fragme 
4 are but lightly bafted on neither, e 
y further, examin 




















jour confcience, a 











lene you, 

Clai, My Liege, your Highneffe now may 
good. 

Pedra, My loue's thineto teac ho 





‘Andthou (hale fee how apt it isto lear 
ny hard Leffon tha may dot 
Glan, ‘Hath Leomate any f 
Pedr, No childeb 
Doft thou affect her (1 
Clas, O my Lord, 
When you went onward ond 
ok'@ vpon her with a 





neire, 









ent fatter 
hou Gaift 





sended a@ion,’ 
uldiers ie, 








iyi 




















That ik’d, but had a rougher taskeii am : Imuftbee fad whén I hauecaule, and {mile atino 
Than to de to the name of! mansiefts, eat when I haue ftomacke, and waic for 0 
Burnot warre.thought mans|eifure :fleepe when Iam drowfie, and tend on no 
Hau ces Vacant : intheir roomes, mansb 

Comethtongi in his humo: 

All prompting 1 Hereis, Con: Yea,but you muft nor make che ful 








Saying Hhik’d 


till you may doe it without controllme: 
































































































hath tane 
you 


oumake 


¢, and h 
¢ it is impofh 
ather that 








is grace, wi 
but by the faire w: 
frame the (eafon for your 





edful chat 









inhis 
all,then to fafh 
(chough Ie 
frmutt not be denied but [ama 
fed with amaffell, ande 
re haue decreed, norte 










iberty,1 would do 
thatlam, and 





fecke not to alter me. 
‘Gon, Can you makeno vie of your 





feonte 





I vfeit onely 





Tobe, Twill make 
Who comes here? whatn 


I vie offi, 








Emer 
Teame yonder fro 











give you intelligence of 

Tobn, Will ic ferve for any M b (chief 

on? Whatis hee fora foole thac bet mfelfe to 
hand. 

he, which way 


re of Lea 





elm, how cameyou 


Ay 





tothis 
Bor. Being entertain'd for a perfumer,ss I was fmoa- 

s me the Prince and Clasdie, 

t behind the Ar- 
Pri 
gobrain'd her, give 





king amulty roome, «: 
n hand in fad conference : I 
ced pon 








cfhould 





\d there heard it 
| wooe Hers for himfelfe, au 





her ro Count Clandio. 


Lob, Come,c may prouefood 











th all the. 
him any way, Ibleffe 
fare, and will aflitt 








difpleature, that young tt 
if I canctoffe 


, youare bo 


ouerthrow 
ewer 









their cheere is the 
greate 
mindesfhall wi 


Bor, Wee'll waitypon 








eA tlus Secundus. 








Leonate, bis brether, bis wife, Herelic dangoter, and 
Beatrice bis neece, and a kinfosan. 


Lemate, Wasnot Count Iebn here at fupper? 
Brother. 1fawh 
Beatrice. How 
can fee him,bur I am 


Here, Heis of a 






not, 
th 








jentleman lookes, 
n'dan howre after, 









eMeuch adoe about Nothing. 








ere an excellent man that weremade 
ene him and Bewedicke,the one 
{aies nothing, and the other tog 





Hee 














ne, evermore catling. 


} likemy Ladies 
ngue in Count 


Leon, Then 
ns mouth, and hy 








cat. With a good lepge,anda good foot yackle,and 
fuch aman would winneany | 








inhis pu 





could get her good will, 
leece, thou wilt neuer getthee a 
be fo fhrewd of thy tongue. 

th fhee’s too.cur 

4. Too curktis more then curft,I fhall leffen Gods 
gthacway: foritisfaid, God fends a curt Cow 
thort hornes,buit ro a Cow roo curft he fends none, 








Leon, So, by being too curt, God will fend you no 
Beat, Tutt, ifhe feadmeno husband, for the which 
myponmy knees euery morning and 

a husband witha 
n the woollen. 


i 





Jam athi 

Lord, Icouldnotend 
a his face,t bad rather li 
Youmay light ypor 















ba 





beard. 





rice. Whatfhould I doe with him ? dreffe him in 
and mak: 
abeard,ismore thena you 


and he 
















not for mee:and he that is leffe then a man,] am 
re Twill euen take fixepence in ear 











Jchis Apes into hell 
Jc, and there will the Deuil 
mecte mee like an old Cuckold with hornes on his head, 





uer I vpmy. 
iy hee fhewes m 
ryan 


heauen Beatrice» 
ford 


and fay, getyou 





heere’s no piace for youn 
andaway to S.Peter s for che beau 
where the Batchellers it, and thereliue wee as m 











| chedayis 
| Brother, Well 
father. 

| Beatrice. Yes faith 
and fay, a3 it 

| him b 








ce, I ruft you will berul’d by your | 


is my cofens dutic to make cute 
bueyerfor all tisat cofin, let 
ke an other curlie, 








jeafe you 








shandi ww, or elfe 


father,as it pleafe me. 


10, Wall ncece,t hopeto fee you one day fitted 








e men of fome other mete 
grieve a woman to be ouer- 
maftred with peece of valiant duft? comake accountof 
her life toa clod of waiward marle2no ynckle, ilenones 
 brechren,and cruly I hold ica finne 
to match in my kinred. 
Leon. Dauighter, remember what I told you ,.if the 
| Prince doe folicit you in thatkinde, you know your an 
Beatrice. The fault will be inthe muficke cofin,ifyoy 
+ ifthe Prince bee coo imspor- 
rein euery thing, & 6 dance 
‘eme Here, wooing, wedding, 8 
ijgges a mealure, andia cinguee 
pace: the firft(uire ishot and hafty like a Scotch iygge 
(and full as fanca(ticall) the wedding manerly modell, 
(as ameafitre) fall of Gate &¢ aunchentry,and then,comet| | 
repentance, and with his bad legsfalls nto the cingue- 
pace fafter and falter, ill he finkes into his graues 
Lemmathe 


NotrillGodo 





tall chen earth, would it 














Adams fonnes are 























































Beat... Do, do, bee lone 








» which peradi 





andshentbece'sa leas 
tovilleste oo fuppee thse | 
aderte enacas 





Excior 


Here, andh 











Within yourcompany. 


Imay Gy fo when Ipleates 











ous co fay fo? 





fanour, for God defend the ¢ 











5 emy Brother in his 
ithehoule | isenam prsy.you dillwade-bi 
‘Afar. So would not for your owne fake, for 1 et 














Fi | 
S fice and aft | 
; i a | 
| ail hearts inloue vie their ownetongues, » | 
Let cuericeyenegotiate forie 
And truftno Agene : for beautie is a wit 
Againft whofe charmesy(ait 








| -Thislsan sccidemoChoee 





vi Rruflednot. Farewell therefore Here 


| Enter Benedrcke 





infiulas € 





you by yo! felfe # goe 















vifing impofsible Manders , 
gh ink 





fn, and eh iter) difpofition 0 





and then theylaugh ahi, and 


‘Tam fureheis inthe Elect, Iwo 








Enter the Prince 





kuvow the Gentleman, lle tell hima 





4 Wheft’sthe Count, did you 
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2S Bene. Troth my Lord,T haueplayed the part of Lady 
‘Fame, 1 found biz heere 3 melancholy asa Ledge ina 
| Wareedt told him and Kehinke;cold hits true,chat your 
grace ind gocthe will ofthis young Lady, and Loffered 
fim my company toa willow tree, eitherto make him 
gorland,as being forfaken,orto binds himvarod , asbe- 
ig. worthy tobe wipe. 
‘Pedéo, Tobe whipt, what's his fa 
Bene, The flat trantgreffiomof a Schoole-boy , 
being ouer-ioyed wish finding a birdsneft, fhewes ithis 
companion, and he fteales it. 

Pedro. Wiltthou mak atroft, atranfgreffion ? 
tran(greffionis in the ftealer 

Ben. Yer it bad nor beeneamified erod had beene 
made, and the garland coo, forthe garland ive mighthaue 
worne himfelfe,and che rod hee m haue beftowed on 
you,who(asT take it)haue ftolne his birds nett. 

» pedro; Twill but beach them co fing, and reftore them 
to the owner. 

Bene, Ufcheir fing 
you fay honeftly 

Pedro, The Lady Beatrice hath 2 quarreliro you , 
Gentleman that dauntt with ber, told her fhecismuch 
wrong'd by you. 

Bene, O fhe mifutde me pst 
an oake bur with one greene leate 
x: my very viior began co aifime life 
c hinking 

















who 











the 























1 anfwer your faying,by my faith 


the 





he indurance ofa block 
ity would have an- 












that Lwasduller 





with her 
feife, thac 1 was the Prince: if 
ng. ieft vpom eft , with fuch ime 
evpon me, that I flood like aman ava 
y (hooting at me : hee fpeakes 
poynyards, and cuery word flabbes:: if hier breath were 
ee semibleas terminations, there were noliving neere 
her, fhe would infeétco thenorth ftarre = Twouldnet 
marry ber;though fhe were indowed with all thar Adams 
hadleft him before he tranfgreft, fhe would hauema 
‘Hercules have turnd (pit, yea, and bane cleft bis club to 
make the fire too : come Ike not ofher, you thall finde 
ne infernall Atein good apparell. I wouldto God 
{choller would coniure het, for cercainely wi hile fhe 
inheere, aman may live as quiet in hell,asin afandtuary, 
and people finne vpon purpofe, becaufe they would goe 
thither, foindeed all dilquiet, horror, and perturbation 
followes hee. 








thena great thaw, 
potfible conueianc 
marke, with a whole arm 



































Enter Claudio and Beatrice, Leonate, Here 

Pedra. Looke heere the comes 

Bene. Willyour Grace command mee any feruiceto 
the worlds end ? J will goc onthe flighteftarrandnow 
rothe Antypodes that you can devifetofendmeon: I 

fetch youa tooth-picker now from the furtheft inch 

“bring you 
youahayre off the great ( bamr beard : doe youany em. 
baffage tothe Pigmies, ratherthen hould three words 
conference, with this Hi you haveno employment 
for me? 

Pedro: None,butto defire your good company, 

Bose, OGod Gir,heeres a dif Lowe ner,] cannot in= 
dure this Lady rongue. Exit 

Pedr. Come Lady, come, you haue loft the heart of 
Signior Benedicke. 

Beatr. Indeed my Lord, hee lent itmea while, andl 
gaue him vfeforit,a double heare for a fingle one, marry 
euce before he wonneit of mee,with falfe dice, therefore 
your Grace may well fay I haueloftit, 





























ny | 





Much adoe about Neathing. 


| buclicele happy iff could fay, how much? Lady, as you 








| fins God gine you ioy. 


f Prefler Lobms foor:ferch | 








Pedra. ‘You have put hits down Lady,youhaueput 
him downe, 

Beat. SoIwould noche fhould dome, my Lordjleft 
I fhould prooue the motherof fooles's I have brought 
Count Clandie,whorm you fent me to feeke, 

Pedre, Why how slow Count, wherfore are you fad? 

Clad; Not fad my Lord. 

Pedre, How then? (ieke? 

Clasd, Neithes,my Lord, 

Beat. ‘The Count isneicher fad, nor ficke, nor merry, 
nor well: but ciuill Count;cjuill asan Orange,and fome» 
thing of iealous complexion. 

Dacko. Ifaith Lady, Ichinke yourblazon to betiue, 
though Hebe fworne,, ifheebe{o, his conceit isfalfe: 
heere Clandia, Lave wooed in thy name , and faire Here 
is won, Thauebroke with her father, and his good will 
obtained, name the day of marriage, and God give 
thes ioy. 

Loses. Counc, take of me my daughter, and with her 
amy foreunes : bis gracehath made the match, call grace 
fay, Amen to it 

“Beatr. Speake Count, tis your Qu, 

Cland. Silenceis the perfeSteft Heraule of ioy, Tweere 








are mine, Lamm yours, I giwe away my felfe for you , and 

dost vpon the exchanges 
Beat, Speake cofin, or (i 

with a kiffe, and lec not bi 
Pears. 


ou cannot) {top his mouth 

fpeakeneither, 

Tofaich Lady you hauea merry heart, 

Beatr. Yeamy Lord Ithanke itspoore foole it keepes 

onthe windy fide of Care,my coofim tells him in is eare 
hes in my heart, 

Clan, And fo the doth cookin. 

Beat. Good Lord for alliance + 
tothe world but Jyand I am fun-burn'd,I may fitin 8 cor 
nerandcry, heigh ho fora husband, 

Pedro. Lady Beatrice, get you one, 

Beat. 1 would rather hauc one of your fathers getting: 
hath your Gracene're a brother like you? your father 

3 excellene husbands, ifa maid could come by them, 
Prince. Wiilyou have me? Lady 
Bear, No,tny Lord, vnleffe 1 might haue another for 
working-daies, your Grace is too caitly to weare euerit 
day : bor! befeech your Grace pardon mee, Iwas borne 
to fpeake all mirth, and no matter, 

Prince. Your filence moft offends me, and tobemer- 
ry, belt becomes you,for our of quettion you were born 
inamerry howre. 

Beair. No {ure my Lord, my Mother cried, but then 
there was a ftarre daunft,end vnder that was 1 borne:co 














thus goet euery ont 




















Leonate, 
youof? 

‘eat. Tery yourmercy Vacle,by your Graces pardon, 

Exit Beatrice, 

Prince. By my trothapleatant fpirited Lady. 

Leen, There’slitcle of the melancholy element in het 
my Lord, fheisnever fad but when the leepes, andnot 
caer fad then:for I haue heard my daughter fay, he hath 
often dreamt of vahappineffe, and wake her felfe with 
laughing, 

Pedro, Shee esnnotindureto heare tell ofa husband. 

Leonate, O, by no meanes, fhe mocks all her wooett 
out of fuite. 

Prince, She were an excellent wife for Benedick, 

Leonais. © Lord, try Lord, ifchey were bur a weeke 

masried) 


Neece, will youlooke to thofe chings I told 




















Much adoe about Noth ving. 








married, they would talke themfelaes madde 
Prinee, Coane Claudio, when meane you to goe to 
Chiirch? 
Clam, Tom 
all Lo 
Leenate, Nott 
hence a int fete 
allchin 
Prince. Come, you (hake the head at (6 long ab 
dia, the tide hall’ 





ow my Lord, Tinie goes on ern 








is rites 
monday, mp deste fo 
night,atid a time too briefe to 












‘warrant chee CL 





thing, 
duly by'vs, T willin che # 
cwles labors, Which is, to bring Si 
























Lad: ¢intoamountaine of affeétion, th’one w 
th’other, I Woulld faine haveita march , and I doubrnoe 
biit'to fathion it, if you three will but minifter fuch 
ftanceas I (hall giue you diredti 

Leonata, My Lotd, Ia 













ALmy Le 
au to gentle Hero? 


Joc any modett officeymy Le 





my cofia co a good hush 


Prin, And Benedickjs noc the vahopy 








that [ know : this farre can 
Araine, of approved valour, 
teae ow to humoury 
inloue with B 
fo praétife on Bewedicke , that in d 
wityand his queatie (tomacke,hee th 

oe this, Cupid is 









iF two helpes,will 
pight of his qu 
fall in loue wit 


nedicke, and I, with y 

















rice sh 








cher, his glory thall be ours, for wee are'the onely loue 
gods, goein with me,and I willtell you my drift. Exit, 
Enter lol and Barachie 

Toh. Tris 0, the Count Claudio thal marrythe daug 
terof Leovato, 

Bora, Yea my Lord,bur Lean croffe it 

Tohn. Koy barre, any croffe, any impediment, 
inedicinable to me, [am ficke indilpleafuretohim, and 
iwhatfoewer comes athwarthis affedtion , ranges evenly 
with mine, how cantt tho 
Bor. Nothone(tly my Lord, but fo couert 
difhonetty fhall sppeare in me, 

Toba. Shew mebreefely how. 

Ber. IthinkeI cold your Lordthip s yeere Tince, 
imuchl am inthe fauour of Afargar 























‘woman co Here. 
Tobp. Lremember 
Bor. Tcanat any vnfeafonable inftant of the ni 

appoint herto look out at her Ladies chaniber window, 
Tobn. Whatlifeis in that,to be the de 














Ber, The poyfon of that lies in 
yourothe Prince your brothier,(pare 
Hee hath wronged his Honor in mar 
landio, whofe eftimation do you 
contarniniated ftale,(uch a one as Here, 

Tob, W oofe fhall [make of that? 

For. Proofe enough, to mifute tie P: 
Claudio,to wndoe Here, and kill Leven 
ny other iffue? 
_ Joba. Onely to defpight them,t will endeaiotir any 
thing 

Bor, Gor then,findemies mectéhiowre, to draw on 
Pedro and the Count (Yandioatone,, tell 
kuow that Here loues me, intend aki 
| tothe Prince and Clandie((asin a louie of your brothers 

















































honor who hathmade 




















ber oc and my c 

fo : y of ma 
£ cke alone 

Bey. Sigaior 

Bene. lnmy chamber window liesa Booke, bi 
am heere alceady fir, E 














heereagaine. Idoe much wonder, that one man feeing 
how much another mam iss foole, when he dedicates his 

tolove, will afterhiee hath laughe at fuc 

ies in others become the argument of bis 
‘owae {corne, by falling inloue, & fuch 3 man is Clandia 
Thave known when there was no muficke with him bu 
the drum and the fife , and now had hee rather heare the 


taber and the pipe: Ihaue knowne v. 





he was want to fpeake plaine,&& to 
y,t sare a very fanca(tieall banque 
y ftrangedithes : may I be fo conuerted, & fee w 
thefe eyes ? cannot tell , Think Twillnorbe 
nt lovemay transforme me toan oyfter,but fle 
n well: another is wile,yec lam well : ano: 











be at colour 


Moaficur Loue,1 


Prov. Scey 

Claw. © very well my 

Wee kid-foxew 
Prince. Come B 

Balth, O good 

| To flander maf 

Prin, Weis the witnefle 








thar, but I wou! 



























hawe thee hence, 

























, and Lacke Wilfom, 
his muficke? 





¢ eueni 


Lordst 


ith penny worth 





£36: 
fo bad avoyce, 
d once. ¢ 

ll of excellency , 








duer(e iffweit can, I will 





idnow will F 































and 











ain. 





To 

















| 10857 


Toflander M: 





frang 





mens bodies 2 
done. 


By 


Hay 








terit. 
Prince, 





| we would hau 


Bali, Th 













z,and ler me wo 


aufe yout: 





railen, con 





evs fone excellent 


Prince. Dota, fa 


y more then on 




















are very crotchecs that 











adog thet 








marry, d 


e Lal 


Deft I ca 





ac comer? 


euch adoe about 
















the | bein 
| being 


c tell what co 





Prince. Why what effedts of pathion thewes fhe? 

Cland. Baite the hooke well, this fith will bite. 

Leon. What effeéts my Lord? fice will fityyou, yon 
heard my daughter tell you how. 

Clan, She did it 

Prin, Hi 











deed. 
I pray you? you amaze me,I would 
sit had beene invincible againgt all 
















haue fworne it had,my Lord,efpecially 
but charthe white- 
wery cannot fire hide 





thinkert 





ane th'infedtion,holdit yp. 
de her affection known to Bene. 








1d fweares fhe neuer will, that’s her 





Leonato, No, 





ed, {o your daughter faies:( 


m with fe 

















ec is beg 
es a night 








hhauie writ a heet 





daughter tells vs 





aw you talke of fheet of paper,Lremember 


ldvs of, 
roldysc 





a prety ieft your daughe 
Leon, O when {hehad writ it, & was readin 
Ae found Benedicke and Beatrice berweene the {heets, 
} Clan, Thar 
Leon, O fhe tore the letter into athoufand halfp 












her felf,char fhe thould bef 
to one that ww would flout her : Imeafurehim, 
faies the, by my owne (pitit,forJ thould Sout him ithe} 
oh I love hin,I thou! 
on her knees fhe fall 














| writto 
Clan. 
fobs, be 


yeath 
Then downe v 
s berheart, teares her hayre,praics, curfes, 0 








64 weepes, 





giue me patience. 
ter faies fo, andthe! 
that my davghteris 
Idoe a defperate out-rage co her 


doth indeed, my dau; 





fo much ouerborne h 











would bur makes {port ofit, 
| and torment the pore Lady wort 

Prin. Ande thould, it werean almes to hang him, 
| thee’sanexcellent {weet Lady, and(out ofall {ulpicion,) 


Clan, To wha 











and 





| theis vertuoue. i 
Clandio. And the is exceeding wile. 








Prince. In cuery thing,butinlouing Benedicke. 

Leon, Orny Lord, wiledome and bloud combatingin 
fo tender a body, we haue ten proofes to one,that bloud 
e vitory, Lam (orry for her, as Thaue iutt cause , 
her Viicle,and her Guardian, 

Prince. 1 would thee had beftowed this dotage on 
mee, I would haue daftall other refpeéts,and made he 
halfe my felfe : I pray you tell Benedicke of ity and heart 
what he will fay. 

Leon. Wereit good thinke you? 

(lox, Hero thinkes farely the wil die, for fhe faies the 
willdie, ifheeloveher not, and (hee will dte ere thee 
snake her loue knowne, and fhe will dieifhee wooe het, 
ratherthan thee will bate one breach ofher accustomed 
croffenete 
| Prin. She doth well,if the fhould make tender ofher 


loue, 





























Much adoe about D 









Toue, ‘tis very poflibl 
know all) hatha contempt 
Claw, Heisavery proper man 
Prin ood outward happines 
Cla inde very wile 
Prin, He deth indeed fheiw foe fparkes thacate like 


ne itsforthe man(as you 

















Leon, And Ltake hit to be valiant | 
Prin. As Heétor, Taflure you, and in the: 
quartels youmay fecheeis wile, for either 
them with great difecetion, or vadertakesthem witha 
Chriftian-like feare | 
Leow, Ihe doc feareGod,a mutt neceffari 
the peace, hee oughe ten: 














ace,if hee b 
rel with fea 


Prin. Andfowill hedoe, 


into a 





: an doth fear God, 
howfocuer it feemes not in him,by fome large ieatt 
will make: well, fam forry for you 

enedicke, and cell him of het loue 
ithim, my Lord, let 








Nay that's impoffible,f 





out firit, “ 
Prin, Well,we will heate further ofit by your d 






























ter, letitcoolethewhile, I licke wel « 
could with he would modetily examine himfelfe i 
how much he is vaworthy to huuefo gooda Lad 

Leow, My Lord,will you walke?dinner isready. « 

Clan, Ifhe do nox deacon her ypon this, 1 Is a c 
truft my expectation. ibidhe othe 

Priv. Le the fame Net fpread a 
that muft your daughter and her gentlewomar eco enter 
the port will be, when they an opinion by Prince 
thers dotage,and no fiuch matter, that's the Scene that I 

would fee, which will be mecrely a dumbe thew: let vs arpofe, this 
fend her to call him into dinner, Exewit, r 3 

Bene, This can benorricke,the conference was fadly ) larg. Ilemake hereom 
bore, they haweche truth ofthis from Hera, they een Hers. Now Frfala, wi 





 pittiethe Lady t it feemes h 





:Theare how 1 
my felfe proudly, i 
they fay too, that 





bent: loueme? v 
wi'd, they fay I will b 
pereeiue the love come fi 
will shan giue any figne of affection: Idi 
ur thinke eo marry, i mutt not feeme proud 
they thachearetheie decractions , and can 























mending + they fay the Lady is fi 
bearechem wicneffe: and vertwous, 








prooucit, and wife, but for loving me, by cis 
no addiciontoher witte, norno great argument of her 
for I wilbehorribly in loue with her, Imay chance | 


auc (ome odde quitkes and remnants of witee broke: 
onmee, becaufe [hauerail’d fo lov 





gainft marriage: 





burdothnot the appetize alter aman loues the meatin 
his youth, that he cannotindurein his age. Shall quips 
and fentences, and thefe paper bullets ofthe braine av 
aman from the careere of his humour ? No, the w. 
muftbepeopled, Whi 
didnoce 











faid I would dica barcheler,! 
nk I fhould live till were matied,tierecomes | b 
by this day, fee's afaire Lady,1 doe tpie fome 
kes of loue in her. | As Haggerd 
| _ Urfele Burare you fure, 


Beat, Againft my will am fent co bid you coriein to | 


Bene, Faire Beat | 








Enter Beatrice. 








Tchankeyou foryour panes: | 





tus Tertius. 






















































“Some Cupid ills with arvowesson 
Bear, What fireisin mineeares? 














Prin, Nayatubsh 
hac? 





Ye 
she Sy of im 





cit with loug,ifh 





any man feenehim atthe Barbers? 





he greaceft note of is his melanch 
d vvhen vvsehewoneca wath his f 
ot to paine hinifelfe ? for th 


,andnow gouern'dby flop 
















err: 





love wvith fome yvorman, th 
es hishat 





nan hath beene fen with 


of his cheeke hachalreadie 








peedid, by the 


vvith Ciuit,ean you fimell 












which I 





snows crept 





iefting fpitie, wvbich i 





Prince, 

















‘Prix, Indeed 3 
he isin lou. 


hall be buried 












































Fie. Godgivenitcioy tones 





exceeding heauy 






































Enter Prine; Balt 





































































dfcem’d I euer other 


| Claw. aren tht ing I wY 

~ Clad. @aven thee feem: “i Waite againhi, 

| youteemeromess Dissris crOrbe, 
sfearisthe buddeere iebe blownie 













bloods 





Hero. Is my Lord well,that he doth fpeake fo wide 

Leon. SweerePrince, why fpeakenot you 

Prin, What fhould fpeake? 
Tftand difhonour’d that have gone abour, 
my deare friend to « common ftale. 
Leow, Are theft s fpoken, or doc ] but dreame? 
Sis,they are fpok 
ene. This lookes not 
Hero. True,OGod! 

















Ba a0 


anuptiall 





Clam, Leonato, ftandl bere? 


Is this the Prince ? is this the Princes b 





Isthis face Heroes? are our cies our 











Lav. All this isfo,but what of this my Lor 
Clan. Let mebut moue one queftion to your davigh 
y chat fathe ower, (ter, 





| ‘That you hauein her, bid ber antwercruly, 
childe 
mibelet , 


Leo. I charge thee doe,as tho! 
Hero, OGod de 






mehow 






jou this? 





ienot H 
With any iuft reproac’ 
Gland, Marry that can Hera, 
can blot ont Heroes vertue, 





ruly ro ye 
ytoy 





ame, 





>canblore 











ctwelne and one 











no man at that howre my Lord, 





en youareno maiden, Leeware, 
nult he: onmmine honor , 
ner, and this griewed Coune 


et; at thar howre aft night. 





w ced moflike a liberall vill 




























Without offence to virer them y Lady 
Lam forty for thy much m: 
Gland, O Here! what ab oubeene 
y outward grace ed 
thee well,moft foule moftfaire, farewell 








For thee Lelocke vp 
my cie-lids fhall Conie&ture han 





To turne all beauty into thoughtsof harme, 

{hall itmorebe gracious. 
Hath no mans dagger here point for me? 
Why how 


jw colin, wherfore fink you dav 






Smother her fpirits vp. 
Bent, How doth the Lady 
| Beat. Dead Ithinke, helpe vnate, 
| Hers, why Heo, Vacle,Sig 
] _ Laowate. © Fase! ake nar way thy heaty hand, 
Deathis the faireft couer for her fhame 
Thatmay be witht for 








1 Benedieke, Frier, 


| 
Beat, How | 















































e about Nothing. 


ances and Cot 





ties tdurelie a Princely ceRi- 
goodly Coun , a (weer Gallant fare- 
lie, Ocha I were aman forhisfake! ortbat Thad any | 

end would be a masifot:my fake/But manhood israel- 
Jou into complement, anid men are | 
tongue,and trim ones too 
las,ghat only tellsa lie, and {weate 
n with wifhinig,therfare I will dieawor 























ocurliess ¥ 








f oy 





Exit, | man wit 
thiswhile? | Bene. 
Beat, Vie it for my 


s hand I louethee, 
er way then {Weim 


Count Clase 





of mee 





Yea, as fure as I havea thot ht,or a foule, 

Enough,lam engagde,I will challenge him, 1 

if will kiffe you by chis hi 
fo thinke of m 
| isdead, and fof 











1d fo leaue 
me a deere account : asyouheare 













ewell 




















sug,nor | Keeper, Is out wholediffembly appeard ¢ 
Cowley, 0.2 ftoole and a cufhion for the Sexton 
Sexton, Which be che malefactors ¢ 
| “Ansirew. Marcy that aml, and 
a ] Casey. Nay th sine, wee haue tie exbibit 





en God forgiue me, 


offe 


{weet Beatrice ¢ 





aue flayed me in a hap; 
} be Ifoued you. 1 iran 
cit with all chy heart 2. Write downe Mafier gent! | 











you with (o much of 


thar you are litele better than falfe koaues,and ie-wil 





ing for thee, cere co be thought fo fhortly, how antwer you for yo 


Beat, Kall Clandia 
Bene. Ha,not for the wide worl: 








Beat. You kill meto denie, farew' 


B 


Tartie {weee Beatrice 








ere, there is no love 





inyou, nay [pray you lec me g: 












Bene, Beatr >you,we 
Beat. 10h fiand aide, fore God they are both in 
B tale: haue you writ downe that they arenone? 

Beat. Youdare eafierbe Sext, Malter( you goe not the way to ek 








h chat aretheir ac 








with mine enemy. 
Bene. 1sCl 
Beat. Isanot 
(landered, (corn 





dis hineenemic? 
wroued in the hei 
ured my kinfwem: 

hand yati 








ry,that's the efteft way,let the watch 
T chargeyou inthe Princes name, 









| sccofe thefe men. 


watch 1. Thisman aid fr, that Dow Zobm the Princes 








ublikeaccufa 





?OGodthat] | brother wasa villaine, 
cet-place. ‘Kemp. Wrise daven,Pi 
c periurie,to call a Princes b 
ft 
fellow peace; Idonotlike 








nce Zobs a yillaine: why this 
er villaine, 











ourat awindow,, 3 proper 





hy looke 





Ipromife thee. 

Sexton, What heard you him fay elfe ? 
r Watch's. Mary thathe had recemed a thoufond Due 
£4 of Dew Lobn, for accu Lady Here wronge 



































flus Ouintus 














we om 





































Win me ai 
Come follow me boy, 
whip you ftom 





gentleman, 
Leon. Brother 
Brat.Content your fe 
d the der'd 





ae dare as well 3 
As Id aretakeaferpentb 





Donot you med 
ris Gentlenn 


aren away,” 
Bea, Icisin 
Prin. Doe! 
Clan, Never 










f boy,cou 


{Ged knows Ilou'dmy neecey 


yy the tongue, 






‘our wit io tt 





ray youck 
y 


ges wore and more, ghinke 





ma challenge. 





ollown 


























show toturne his girdle 
youreare? 








per ftaffe, chis aft was 


| va 


| be 





Ben. eee ieft not, will ml citgoed 
how you dare, with what you dare,and when you dare 
domeright,or! will proteft your cowardife: youbaue 
Kill'da fweete Ladiejend her death fhall fall beauie on 
you;let meheare from you. a 

Clas, WellyI will meere you, fo I may haue good 
cheare, 















Prin, What,a feal 
(lam. faith I thanke him,he hath bid me'to a ealues 
head and a Capon, the which if I doe not caruc moft cr 





awood- 



















cheehow Beat ree prais'd thy 
a fine wiestrue fa 





litle one 200 grea 
coffe one: nay faid J, agood 





ay {aid I, the gentlem 








fhe, a wife gentleman : nay faid 
that] beleeuefaid thee, for hee {wor 
munda ich be forfwore on tuef 





double vongue, th 
ether tranf-fhape 
aft fhe concladed with 3 


Forthe which the wept 














Prin, Yeathst the did,but ye 
hate him deadlie, thee w 
Id vsall. 








dimans daughter 





washid inthe gar 
Prin, Bur when {hall we fet ¢ 








fenfible Bewedicks head? 
Claw. Yea andtext vnder-neat 











nat 
Ben, Fareyou well, Be 















Ieaue you now to your go cchumor, you t 
g do their blades, which God be thank 
ed hurt not: my Lord, foryour manic courtefies I thank 


ou, [mult di 











our companie, your brother 











the Baltard is fed from CMefina youhaue among you, 

2 {weet and innocent Ladie : formy Lord Lacke 

cherejbe and I fhall meete, and tll then peace be 
Prin. He nef 





Clax, In molt profound earnelt, and Tle warrant you, 
for che loue of Beatrice. 

Prov p challeng’d thee 

Claw, Mott fincercly 

Prin. Whata prectic isswhen he goes in his 
doubletandhote,and leaues off is wit. 












wer Conftable Cikrade and Berachio, 


Clas, Heis thena Giant to an Ape,butthenis an Ape 
2 Doétorto fuch aman, 
Prin. But fofe you,let me begplucke vp my heart,and 
fad,did be not fay my brother was fled? 
Gaff. Come you fir,ifiuttice cannot tame you, thee 
{hall nere weigh more reafons in herballance, nay, and 
ca curing hypoerite once,you mult be lookt ro. 
rin. How now,two of my brothers men bound? Be 
rachia one, 
Clas, Harken after theit offencemy Lord, 
Prin, Officers,what offence haue thele men donee 
Con, Martie | 












































¢©Meuch adoe about Nothing. 





, Will you then write me a Sooner in praife of 







Info high a tile Afargarer, that no man living 
for in moft comely truth thou defer 
‘Mir, Tobaue no man come cuer me,why,fhall Ial- 
waies keepe below ‘taires 











‘Beve.Thy wit is as quickes the grey-hounds mouth, 
it caches. 

“Mar, And yours as blantas the Fencers{oiles,which 

buchure not. 


Am 
:and fol p 























| owne. 

ne. Ifyou vie them Margaret, youm he 
pikes witha vice, and chey are dangerous weapons for 
Maides. 

Mar. Well, 1 eatriceto you, who Tthinke 
hath legges. Exit Margarite 

Ben, And therefore will come. The God of love chat 


fits aboue,and knowes 
full Ideferue, Imeane 


















pet-mongers, whol 











y turned over and ouer n loue 
rie I cannot fhew ic rim: 

















horne, shard ing ti 
verie ominous en 


ming Planner, 











for I cannot wooe in feftini 
En 
{weete Beatrice wou! 
chee? 
Be 
Bene, O fay butt 
Bear, Th 
Je, let me goe wit 
beeweene you 





Beatrice. 
ft thou come when I cal'd 



















fone. Oneely foule 








pred the word out of his right 
, but mufteell thee plainel 
ge,andeither J mult (hor 








now tell me, for which of my b 
a fi II in loue with me ? 
all toge 





ch maintain'd fo 
ill not admicvany 
th chem : butfor which of 







jod part to inter 





my good parts did 


Bene, Suffer loue! a good epithite,! dos 


rou firft 

deede,for Hove thee againft my will. 
of your 

my fake,1 will 

love that which my frie 

"Thou, and J are t00 wi 


















ht it for yours,for 
hates, 
to wooe peacea~ 








ea. It appearesnot inthis confeffion,there's novene 


wifeman amsog twentie that will praife himfelfe 














Broz. Anvold; snoldinflance Beatrice, that lin'd in 
chetime of good neighbours, ifaman doenot ereétin 
this age his owne tombe ese be dies, bee fhall liveno 
longer in moouments,then the Bels ring,B-the Widow 
weepese 

Beat. Andhow long isthatthinke you? 

Rew. Queftion,why an hower in clamour and a quat- 
thewme,cherfore is ir moft expedient for the wile, 
if Don worme (his confcience) finde no impedimentto 
the contratie, to be the trumpet of his owne vertues, as 
| Tam co my felfe fo much for praifing my felfewhol my 
(elfe will beare witnelfeis praife worthie, and now tell 









ceri 














me,how doth your cofin ? 
Verieill 
Bene. And how doe you? 


Beat, Veri¢iill too. 


Enter Urfula. 





Bene, Serve God,loue meyand mend,there will I leave 
you wo, for here comes oneinhafte, 
|" Pf, Madam, you muft come to your Vacle, yon. 





ders old coile at home, it is proouedmy Ladi He- 
yo hath bin falfelie aceufde, the Prince and (Tend 
ghtilie abufde, and Dow Jobn isthe author of al, who 
prefentlie? 

hewes Sigaior? 








is fled and gone: will you come 
ill you go heare thi 
Twill liuein thy heare,die in thy lap,and be bue 
din thy eies sand morcouer, I will gae with thee to 








thy Vales. Exe, 


Enter Clessdio,Prince and three or fowre with Tapert. 


Clas, Ysthis the monument of Leonate? 
Lord, Ie is my Lordy Epitaph, 

wh by flanderons tongues, 
asthe Hero shat h 
Death in guerdon of ber wrongs, 













Gines her fanse which wewer dias & 





| Sore life that dyed wth fhame, 

Limes in death seith gloviows fame. 
Hang thon cher: 
Praiing 








spon the tame 
Lams dombe. 





Now miifick found & fing your folemn hymne 


Song. 
Pardon godde 





feof the nigh, 






Thofe that flew th 
For the which with fongs of 


| 
| 
| Rownd abons her tombe whey go 
| 
| 





virgin ke 





[if onr mene, belpe ts t 
Heanily, beauily. 
Grauesyanne and yeeldeyour dead, 
Tilldeath be vitered, 

Icanenly reawenly. 


Midnight a 





igh and. gree, 





(chis right 
| / Now ynta thy bones goed night,yeerely will I do 
Prin. Good morrow maikers, put your Torches opty 
The wolues have preied,end looke,the gentle day 
j Before the whecles of Phorbus,rouod abour 
| Dapplet thedrowlie Eat with fposs of greys 
hanks to yousl],audleaue vs,fare you wells 
(lan. Good morrow soafters,cach his feuerall way. 
Prin. Come let vs hence,and put on other weedes 
And then to Lemazoes we will goe. 
Clan, And Hymen now with luckier sfluefpeeds, 
Then 















































Loues Labour's loft. 


lus primus. 
































Lones Labour's loft. 


10 top all good proce: 
come, and fillets grow the | 













So to the Lawe: 
Andhethat 


Dum, Procee 

Lon, Hee weedes: 
wee 

Ber, TheSpe 
breeding. 

Dum. How followe 

Ber. Ficin his place and time | 








| 
g is neare when greene geeffe are a | 





e | 


Dum. Inteafon nothing. 

Ber. Somes 

Ferd. Bero 
That bites the fit borne infants of 

Ber. Wel,{ay Lam,why fh 








slikean e 











Spring. | 
‘oudSummer boat, 








Beforethe 
Why thould I ioy i 
At 


Then will Mayes new fa T of fancie that Armade hight, 

Bur like of each thing that in feafon gro For interim co ¢ thall relate, 

So fludie now itis too late, I aol then < 

That were co clymnbe ore the honfe to vnlocke the gat 
| 
| 
| 











priftmas I no more defire a Role, jofe as wmpir 











Fer, We 





y gaod Lord, hauefworn 
for barbarifime fp 


1k ive 
knowledge y 









ance of each e 
‘me the paper,lecme readet 
And cothe fteidtett decrees Ne write 
Fer, How wall this yeelding refeues thee from fhame. 
Ber. Item, Thatno woman hall co 














On paine of oofing he 





Who deuis'd! 
Lon. Marry 





Con, Signeor Arme,x-trme comme: 





Lon. Te 
A dangerous law ag 
Tem, YFany man be feeneo «all 


ne of three 











inthe 


publique thame as 











devife, 
Ber, This Articlemy Liedgeyourfelfemuft breake, | ¢ 


For well you kno 











The French King thy 
A Maide of grace and comp 
About furrender vp of Ag 
Toher decrepit, ficke,and bed-rid E 7 
Therefore this Arcicle is madein vaine, | Cle Phematter is tome fir,as con 








aine Ber. Wellfic, bi 






















Orvvainly comes th’admired Princ The manner ofiis,i was taken with themauner. 
Fer. What fay you Lords? er, Tn what manner ? 
Why, this was quite forgor forme fallowia 








‘Ber, So Studie evermore is 
While ie doth ftudy co haue what it v 
Irdoth forgecto doe the thing it fhould Parke: which put 
ithunceth mott, following. Now f 


of aman to {peaketo 












nd when ichath th 
“Tis won as townes v 
















Fer, Wemuft of force difpence with thisDecree, | fo 

Sher here on meere necefitie. | | 

Ber, fity will make vsatkforfworne | _ Cle. Asic( | 

Thee times within thiathreeyeeres pace: | fend theright. | 

Fot every man with his affectsis borne, Fer. Will you heare this Letcer with attention ? | 
ace. | Ber. As we would heare an Oracle 


afired, bur by {peciall 
his word {hall breake for me, 
onmecre nece 





Iftbreake tai Such is the fimplic 


Tam fortw 
































Lowes Labour's loft. | 





































































Fer 





















corions k 


























nfetfe muc 





it was proclaimed Dam 


as no Damof 















as proclaimed Virgin 


+ Twas tak 





dto,for 





ferue your 
rorne fir 








You thall 


Kin. Sis will pronounce your fen 
falta Weeke with Branne and water, 
Cle. Thad rather pray aMoneth with Mutton and 





nce 








Porridge 
Kis. And Den Armado fhall be your keeper | 
My Lord Berowne, (ee him deliuer'd orey | 





to pucin pradticethat, 
thfo Rrongly {worne. 
od mans h 


And goe we Lor 
Which cach to other hi 
beadtoa 
nd lawes will prow 
Laffer for the each fir: for trueic is, I was ta 
is arruegirle, and 
























and Jaguen 
cup of profperiti, afi 
n fie 





h Lagnenet 








elcome the fow 





, and vorill 





nay one day {mileag 





Exit, 





ow 
trmado and Meth bis P. 
eis it when aman of great 





Enter 
etrma, I 


A 

















miliar dem 





y. By a 

“Why tough figneur? Why tough figneur? 

Ley. Why vender Janenall? Why vender Junenall? 
Brag. Mfpokeit tender Janenall, as a congruent apa~ 
thaton. appertaining to thy young dais, which we may 





ate render. 
Bey. Aud Ltough figneur,as an 


ur oldet ich we may 


pertinent title to 














Tey. How meane you fir,} pretty,a apt? 
Tapt,and my faying pretrie? 
rag. Thou pretty becaute little 
Little pretry,becaule littleswherefore apr? 
vag And therefore caufe quick | 


y praife Maftes 














W 












wart quicke in anfweres, Thou 





Idoe fay th 











y. Tamm anfwer'd fr, 
‘ag. LJovenot ro be ere (hi, 
joy. He fpeakes the me ary ,croffes love not 












J promis'd to fudy inj. yeres withthe Duke, 
You may doe itinan hour 





ofa Tapfter 
mefter fr. 
nthe varnifh of a 


fureyou know how much 
famme of deuf-ace amounts to. 
‘Brag. Tedoth amount to one more th 
Be}. Which thebafe pulgar call thre: 
Br. True. Bey, Why ficiethis uch a peece of ftudy? 
Now here's three Qudied,ere you'll thrice win 
toput yeres to the word three, and ftudy thece 
og horfe will tell you. 
Brag. A \ 























eafieit 
| yecresin two words,the dan 
































To proue yous C 
I will heereupon confeffe Iam in loue 
itis bale fora Souldier to loue y foam T into 
fwordagainttthe humour 
mee: from the reprobate 














prifoner, and ranfome 
 Courtierfor anew deuis'd curt 
me thinkes I fhould out-fweare 











eto figh 








Boy. Hercule: Ma 
rag. Molt fweere Hercules : more authority deare 
Boy, 3 and fweee my childe lee them be men 






of good carriage, 
















Tam in loue too, Who was Sampjows 
Woman,Mafter 








ag. Tt f 
Bays As hauic read firand the bet of th 
Brag. Greeneindeed 


















Boy. Tewas fo fi, for fh 

Brag. My Loueis mof 

Say, Moft immaculate thoughts Matter, are mask’d 
ynder fuch col 
Brag, Define,det 








faules will ne 
Forblu 
Aad feares by 
Then if the feare,or beto bl 
By this you fhall not kr 
For fill her cheekes poffeffe the fame, 
Which native the doth owe 

A dangerous rime mafteragainR the resfon of white 
and red¢ 
ag. Istheren 
Begger? 

Bey. The world 
ages fince,b 
it were, iew 
























cha Baller 














Brag. Twill hauethat fobie@s 
may example my di y 
Boy, Idoe loue thae Countrey 
the Parke 
Bey. Tobe whip'as and yée d better loue then my | 
Matter, ; ¥ | 
Brags Sing B gro 


ay fp jeauy in'ioue. | 

















whol 





Ido betray my 


d, Man, 


Lord 





‘Yolumes 








d. That's here by 
Lknow where 


delight, nor no 
daiesaweeke this 
Parke, fheeis alowd for 

Exit 

elfe wich} aide. 

¢ at the Lodge, 

E xesnt 

Thope when I deeit,! hall doeit ona 


afhalebeheau 























































































Prin. Y A at i 
D. ‘ 
T aes, i , 
Therefore 6 tt, 
: Ep one, 
roy , Heere comes A 
i Ye ne Madad Cour 
Prin, 1 Je then, Conduétme thither: 
| : m. Your La 
| A be ; 
Arm | Theare y 
i B e,{ amtoo fodaine 
: I befeemeth me, 
purpofe of 








jow you did, 
How needleffe 4 






















































| Lowes Labour sloft. 
7 forme;in Hisete pride expreffed | Bur have youforgot your Loue? 
cneto fpeske and 110 Brag. Almolt had, 
his cto be, Boy. Negligent Audene,lesrne her by bearr. 
did make theit repaite, By heart, and inheart Boy 
¢ on faiceft of Bs ‘And out of heart Mafter all thofe three I will 


















jou loue her, 
cyou loucher,becaufe your 
peart you loue h 
y her. 





onto 









chat you cannot 
Brag. Lamall thefe three 
Bey. And three times as much more,and yet nothing 





| And you give him for 


Prin, Cometo 


















Bro.Bur to (pe: 4 
onclie have mad (clos he mutt carrie 
| eakelt 7. A voeffage well fimpathis'd, a Hor fete be em. 
| bafladour for an Affe, 
esneM Brag. Ha,ba, What faieft thou? 
Boy. Marrie fir, you muft fend the Affe ypon the Horfe 
herfa- | for heis yerieflow gated zbutI goe. 
Brag. The way is but fhort,away. 
Be Lead fir 
Brag. genious, is nor Lead’a 
Boy. Minxime onelt Mafter,or rather Mafter no, 
ard fo Exeunt omnes Brad. 1 fay Leadis flow. 





Bey. Youare 
1 Lead {low which s fir'd from a Gunne? 


> fwife fir to fay fo. 








S weete {moke ot Rhecorike, 


2 Cannon,and the Bullet that’s he 





Iflee 

nall,volubleand free of grace, 
yin thy face 

polie, Valour giues thee plage: 













A. wonder Mafter,hiere’s a Coffard broken in a 





Someenigma, fomeriddle, come, thy Lenmyy 







je,no lenwayy no falue, inthe 
9 





ye Piantan : no /eww 


















you fwallowed loue eft laughrer, thy fillie 


prouakes 








‘our hat penthoufe- | mev {myling : Opsrdon me my Rats, doth 
yourarmes crofton | the ke falue For lenwoy, and the word ler 











Pag. Doethe wife thinke them other, isnot lensay 2 
fale (pla 

4r. No Page, itis an epilogue or difeourfe to asake 
ecedence that hath tofore bin faine. 
ddoyou follow with 











Sore obfeure 
Now will [begin your mors 
The Foxe,the Ape,and the Hamble-Bee,, 
Were fill at oddes,being buc three 
Arm. Votill the Goofe came out ofdoore, 
Staying the oddes by adding foure, 
Pag.A good Lenuay ending inthe Goofe: wouldyet 
‘The Boy hach fold hiona bargsine,a Geofe,thi’s 
fiat 

















and your Loue pethaps,a Hacknie 

















a oe "Lome about s loft. 


id your Goofe be fat. 








your penny-worth is goo 


Leemes 
Ar 


Clow, 


| To fell a bargainew 











lLisas 
fat Lewngy, Ith 
nc hither,come hi 

umtent begin? 








True,and I for s Plantan 











al d-vp c 















? gardon, remu 








Thus came your argument in 
T Boyes fac Lenne 
And been market 
Ar, B 
athin? 





theGoofe 





Arm, 





Arm, 








¢ 
































We will ralke no more ofthis matter T 
Till there be more macterin the fh I 
), roone Franeds,L fon = | Sole Emperaror 
fe in this Oftrotting 
ary Sweere f AndItob 
t ed, || And 
bouni w 
and now you will be my purgation, | A womsa 

































‘Arm, Igive thee thy lit Radiecee 
1 thereof, impof But being w 











ofthis yncl 

























Icearties it eemuneration : Why? Iisa fairer I will love, w thueygrone, 
| aFrench-Crowne puy and fell our of t ne me ‘ e 
| word. 
| 
| Enter BerBrene ——— 
| ‘ eA tus Ouartus 
Ber,O my naueCoffard,exce met A hus Quartus. 
(low. Pray {ow much Carnation Ribbon | __ 
| maya man buy fora remuneration? | Vi > 
Bere: What is a remuneration? » | Emer the Princefe,a Forrefer,her Ladlet,and 
fe penne fa f her Le 
Coft. Tthanke your warthip,God be wy you, | e feepe vprifing of ee tet 
Ber. O flay flaue, 1 mut emp! € Boy. 1 ! Kk c 
t favour,good my ki Qu, D cre awas,a fhew'd a mountin de 
Well Lords, d 4 









On Saterday 
Then Farrefter 





heteupon thou fp 
For. Pardon me Madam, for I 
24. What whavF fem, 8 then again fay no, 
O hhort liu'd pride. Ni alacke for woe. ‘ 







t mutt be donerhisafter 
Harke flaucicis but 


The Princeffe: 

















| 
| 


r. Yes 























130 





| where faire 





| Faire paimen 
| Fer. No 









ac come,th 
And fhooti 
Thus will 








Loads ore 
24, On 
To any Lad 


Bay. He 
Cle. Go’ 
Lady? 









Oncathefe 
Arenot you 


Clo. Thi 





BY 











| bafe and o 
uwerca 
Who 






|For, Yes Madamn fire 


. See,feeymy beautie will 








d out of queftior 
wes guiltie of deceited crimes, 


Bey. Donor cui 
Onely for praife fake,when they 


Thos fhalt know he: 





The thickeftsand the talle 
Clo, The thickeft,8 theralle 
And your wafte Miftris, were s 


Qu, What's your #' 







eauen,thacthou 
| "chat thou art -beaaceous, 














Loues Labour's loft. 





neuer paint menow, 





jot mend 





is not,praite ea 
my glaife) taketh 
at for foule 


hing but faice tha 













re the 


for thefe dayes, 
nd,th ft 
Bow : Now Mercie g: 
fave my credicin he fhoore, 












ski 
‘e,then purpofe meant 
cis fomecimes 


nicwas to fh 














j char (el 











heir Lord: 
nely for praife,and 


dy that fubdewesa Lord. 





xe comes amember of the com 
a di 








his the greateft Lady,the 











What's yor 





auc a Letter from Moniier Ze 


Toone Lady Rofaline. 





exHe'sa good 





leceer,thy l 
ood bearer 








is miftooke siti 









to Lagnenetta 


fweare. 
Vaxe,and cuery 


Beyet reader, 





fcure volgar 57 
hee came'ones fee, twos co! 
Why did he com 












omi?You arethe thickef 


he brow. 
ing true 


ndue. 


ce praile. 


jttie would not ler medo't 


to kill. 








‘When for Fames fake,for praife an outward part, 
We bend to that,the worki hart 

As I for praife alone now fee 1 

The pore Decres blood, that my heart meanes no il 


rine to be 





non-wealth, 


‘ou-denall, pray you whichis the head 


fellow, by thereft chat have 


as my ¥ 
Maides girdles for your watt 








eth none here 


one giueeare. 









fallible: true 
thou art 


ull then beautious, 
feration on thy h 








lifet, He came, Se®,and o- 


uereame t 


?tofec. Why 














| he? the Begger. 


| shall Tentreste thy loue? Iwill, What, 








did hefee? tov overcome. To whomrcamehe? to th 
Begger. What faw he? the Begger. Who overcame 
The conclufionis vidtorie: On whofe 
ing : the captive is inriche : On whofe fide? 
ers. ‘Thecacaftrophe is a Nuptiall : on whofe 
fide? the King: 10,011 both in one,or one in both, Tam 
the King (for fo ftands the comparifen) thou the Beg 
ger, forte witnelfeth thy lowlineffe. Shall [command 
thy loue ? I may. Shall T enforce thy loue? I could, 
alethouex- 

















change for rages, roabes: for tittles titles, for thy elfe 
mee, Thus expedting thy reply, Iprophane my lips on 
thy foote, my eyes on thy pidture, and my heart on thy 
cuerie part. 





‘Thine in the deareftdefigne of dati; 


Don Adriana de Armatho. 


Thus doft thou heare the Nemean Lion roare, 
Gainft thee thou Lambe, chat ftandeft as his pray 
Submiffive fall his princely feete before, 
‘And he from forrage will incline ro play. 
rif thou firiue (poore foule) what art thou then? 
Foode for his rage, repafture for bis den. 
















Qu. What plume of feathers is hee thatindiced this 
Lecter ‘What veine? What Wethercocke? Did you 
uct heare bet 
Tam much deceiued,bue I remember the flile, 
«Elle your memorieis bad, going ore it erewhile, 
ay. This Armada is aSpamiand that keeps here in court 

A Phantal pe es one that makes {port 
Torche Prince andhis Booke-mates, 
Qu. Th 



















low, a word. 
Who gare chee chis Letrer 

Clo. Trold you,my Lord, 

Qx. To whom fhould’t thou 

Cla. From my Lord tomy Lady 

4, From ich Lady? 

Cha. § ,a good matter of mine, 
Toa Lady of France, that he call'd Refa! 
Qu Thou halt miftal rer. Come Lords sway: 
Here (weet, put vp thi x day. 

Exenst, 

Boy. Whois the fhooter? Who isthe fhooter # 

Refs Shall teach youto know. 

Boy, Lay continent of beautie. 

Refa. Why (he that beares the Bow. Finely put off 

Bay. My Lady goes tokill homes, bur ifthou mattie, 
Hang me by the necke,if hornes that yearemilcarries 

puron 
fa. Wellthen, Tam the fhooter. 

Boy. And whois your Deare? 

Refa.\f we choofe by the hornes,your felfe come not 

neate. Finely put on indeede, 

Maria. You Sullwrangle with her Beyet, and fhe 

ftrikes at the brow. 

Boyer. Bur fheh 
Haue Ihit her now. 

Rafa, Shall 1 come vpon thee with an old faying, thst 
wasa man whenKing Pippin of France was.a little boy,st 
tquching the hit it. 

“Bayer, Sol may anfwere thee withone as old dut 
wara woman when Queene Guinouer of Brittaine wis ® 
Tittle wench, as touching thehitic. 





































Hfeis hitlower= 





Refa, Thow 



































2a, Kae comeyques 
Gin F 
Lordil Hi 
| Whe noothly off 
ares ) 
i ; 
| © Earer Du 








the rp(h 





Hol. Twice fod fimplicitiey bis 









































































fweete; 





Sir God fau 
oft, Howe 














vadertake yo 





braveominat, 2) oersie, Wit 
may {peake of the ci 





Emer Be 














Whi to b we 
cleft c Ong « 
T c 

- | F 














the. Letter, for 





Loues Liabour' iy bf. 





Maid. Good C 
yourlite 








The King! 











\ with thy Birdbolt ynder the lefe papsin faith 
ct owne, one of the King. So fweetea 
e To thofe freth morni 
: Asthy eye beames 
snd of toe moaftb u LadyRofatine. 





Paper into the han 
om 











deliuer th 








fay nor thy 





cernen 
adie 
lard go with me 








Exit 
inthe feare of God very 





thee my gi 








ine Father faith 





ers ofa certal 
fh 





f (being repatt) irfhall pleafe youto 





priuiledgel 








arents of the foret 





mto, where I will proue 


either fauour 








cietie (Coiththe cext 

ay me may © pase 

jesare attheir game, andwe will toour 
0 Exon 


honting the Deare, 
h Deare, | 
| 






1 doe loueand it hath 
Wall, the 

wne boreir,the 
fweerClowneytw 








roceede fweet (Hpid,thou hatt 















ce through teares of inc 
ac doe weepe, 








ig inmy wo 
s chat {well in me; 
griefe will fhow 




















- 





Loues, Labour's loft 


Bac donot loue thy felfe, then thou wiltkeepe 
My teares for glaffes,and (ill makeme weepe, Dams 
© Queene of Queenes;how farredoft thou excell, 

No thought canthinkesnor tongue of mortall tell 
How hall fhe know my griefes? Iledrop the pay 

Sweet !eaues fhade folly, Whois he comes 

















Enter Lenganie. ek 
will, and ceading sliften are. 
Ber. Nowinthy likenefle, one more foole appieare 
Long. Ay me, Lam fortwor 
Ber. Why he comesia likes periure;weat 
Lng. Inioue I hope {weet fellowhip in th 
Ber. C cr of the name 
Lon, AmI thes 
Ber. Lcould pur che 
Thou makett he triua»phery,the cotnereap 
The thape obhouté Tiburne, 
L 
Ofweer as 
Thefe numbers will | 





afides | 




































L feare thefe ftubbs 
























Ber, Thisisuhe liner veine, 





A greene Go 





God ai 














Low, By whom (hall {fend this (company?) Stay 
Bere. .MMlind,all hid,an ol 
Like ademie God, here fit in thesk 
And wretched foales feerets heed eye. 
MoreSacks to themyll.O heauene Phave h, 
Dumaine viansform'd, foure Woodcocksin a dith 









Bere. Ovoft prophiane coxcombe, 

Dum, By heave: ndor of a mortall eye 

Bera. porall the e 
Dim, Her Ambe or toule hath amber cored 
Berwin coloured Rauea was well noted, 





Dame Aww 


ntas the Cedar. 












Lon. And Thad mine. 
Kin. ‘And mine too good Lord. 
A Istrot that agood word ? 
sbuts Feuer fhe You’ 






mbred be. Tub 


by th 





‘Would let her outin Saw 
Once more I 
Ber, Once more len 





‘hen for whom lowe wend fiveare, 

















Atl} 




















ee 


134 Lowes Labow's loft. 


Tl three of you,to be thus much ore hot? Ber. Sweet Lords,{weet Louers, O let vs imbrace; 
‘You found his Moth, the King your Moth did fee Astruewearessfefhandbloudcanbe, 
Bur I a Beame doe finde in each of three, The Sea will ebbe and flow, hesuen will fhew his face: 
Owheta Scene of fool'ry haue I feene. Young bloud doch not obey an-old decree. 
























Of fighes,of grones, of forrow, and ofteene Wecannot croffe che caufe why we are borne: 
Ome, with whar frig patience haue I far, Therefore of alfbands mutt we be foriworne 
To fee a King transformed toa Gna King. What, did thefe rent lines, thew forme loue of | 
To fee great Hercules whipping a Gigge, chine? (Refatine, 


And profound Salemen uning a Tygee? 
‘And Neffer play at pufh-pin withthe boyes 5 
‘And Critticke Tymon laughat idleroyes 
ere lies thy gr: od Durmaine 5 
And gencle Longanil, wherelies thy pai 
‘And where my Liedges? all aboutthe brett | 
ACani 
Ki. Too bite 





Ber. Did they, quoth you ? Who fees the heauenly 
That (like a rude and fauage man of Znde,) 

| Acthe firt opening of the gorgeous Eat, 

| Bowesnot his vaflall head, and ftrooken blinde, 

| Kitfes the bafe ground with obedient breaf? 

What peremptory Engle-Gghted eye 

Dares looke vpon the hesuenofher brow , 

That is not blinded by her maieftie ? 

| Kin. Whatzeale,whatfarie,bath infpir'd theenow? 




















is thy ieft. 
thus to thy ouer-view 








me,but I betrayed to you. 









Tchar ar 
Tobreake the v 


| My Loue(her Miftres) is gracious Moone, 
bee (an attending Starre){earce feene alight 
Ber. My eyes are then no eyes,nor I Berewre. 








Jaws betrayed t 
With men, li en of inconttancie. 

When fhall you fee me write a thing in rime 

Or grone for Leave ? or {pend aminutes tin 
pruning mee, when fhall you beare thae I will 





2 company O,but for my Loue,day would turneto night, 
Ofall complexions the cul’d foueraignry, 

Doe meet as at 2 faire in her faire cheeke, 

‘Where feuerall Worthies make one dignity, 
Where nothing wants,that wantie felfe doth feeke, 
Lend me the fiourih ofall gentle tongues, 

Fie painted Rethoricke,O fheneeds itnot, 

To things of fale, a{ellers praife belo: 
She pafles pray{e, then prayfe too fhore doth blot. 
A withered Hermite, fitefcore winters worne, 
hake off fiftie, loo her eye 











hand,a foot,s face,aneyet a gate, 





awalte,a legge,a lim: 
Kin, Sofe, Whither a-way fo folt? 
Attrue man, or  theefe, that gallops fo. 
Ber. Ipoftfrom Loue;g 











‘od Lauer letme go 














nd Clove. 


























Enter Laguenett doch vamnith Age,as if new borne, 

Lagu, God bleffe the Kir iheCradles infancie 
| Kin. What : eth all things fhin 

Clo. Some By heaven,thy Loueis blackeas Ebonie. 
| Kim. Wha wv. Is Ebonie like her ?O word diuine? 
| cle, Ne Awife of fuch wood were felicitie 
| c O who can give an oth? Where is abooke? 

| Tha 





y {weare Beauty doth beauty lacke, 
elearue not of her eyeto looke 
| No face is faire that is noc full fo blacke. 

Kin, © paradoxe, Blacke isthe badge of hell, 
| Thehue of dungeons, and the Schoole of night 

And beatties creft becomes the heauens well, 

Ber. Diuelsfoonelt remptrefembling Spirits offight. 
© if in blacke my Ladies browes be deckt, 
Icmournes, that painting vfarping haire 
Should rauith doters with a falfe afpeet: 


chyour Gracelet this Letterberead, | Ifth 








He reades the Letter 





s?why doftchon teat 





your grace needes not 








feareic, And therfore is fhe borne co make blackeyfaire. 
Long. Tedidmoue himto patfion,and therefore let’s | Her fauour turnes the fathion of the daye: 
hear For natiue blow 





s counted painting now ? 

And therefore red that would auoyd difpraife, 

Paints it felfe blacke,to imitateher brow. 

Dum. Tolock likeher are Chimny-fweepers blacke, 
Low, And fince her time,are Colliers counted bright. 
King. And eAthiops of their fweet complexion crake, 
‘Dum. Dark needs no Candles now, for dark is light, 
Ber. Your miftreffes dare neuer come inraine, 

For feare their colours fhould be watht away. 
Kin. "Twere good yours did: for fir to tell you plaine, 

Tlefindes fairer face not wathe to day. 
Ber, Me proue her fairesor talke till dooms-day bec. 
in, No Divell will fright thee then fo much as fhe. 
‘Duna. 1 newer knew man hold vile ftuffe fo deere, 
Len, Looke,heer’sthy loue, my foot and her facesee, 
Bere Oifthe freers were paued with thine eyes 

Her 


sandheereis hisname. | 
gethead, you were borne 


Dum Berowns 





h 
you whoref 














ty : Lconfeffe,} conte 











ke mee foole,to make 


and yous and you my Liedge, and I, 
putfes in Loue, and we deferueto die. 

is audience, and I fhall 
he number is even 

ow. Truetrue,we are fowre + 





ou more. 








will chefe Turtles 





beg 
Kin, Hence firs,away. 
Clo, Walk afide the true folke,&: let the traytors ftay 



































Loues Eabour's 
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bu 













































ance ? How come you thus 


feat full, butnowDiee's 


a come here by chance, | 


we will nor dance, 








meafure,Geriornice, 
companie? 
























Qu, Gall,bitcer 


fan Nameits 
Dum, Faire La 





| Joome 








They willdige 








C MIEEKE. 
on vouchlafe withmere-chang 


aa 


















































































iy och 





poke: 





oame vertue: 
e neuer breskes me 
et as pure 


eyouhould haue 





Yo 














fa. Madam Spey 











e gives vndeferuing praife 
¢ y Lor 


e things foolifh when we greete 








h cies be(t feeing, heauens fieric cies 





¢, thatto your huge toot 





But that you take w’ 








Ber, O, 1am yours and 
ae eee 
} a. ton u lett aa 





face. 








Amaz'd ‘our High 











chy tharpe wie quite throug! 
Kens conceit 












fh thee neuer more co dance, 
never more inRufsian habit waite, 
O! newer will Prrult co fpeeches: 





Nor tothe motion of a Schople-boies tongue 
Nor neuer come in vizard to my 

Norwoo ip rime likes blind-barpers fongue, 
Taffata phrafessGilken ceatmes precife, 
Thiee-pil'd Hyperboles, ipruce affect 


iend, 














Lowes Labou's loft. e 


perfluous cafe, 


d:why looke 








Figures peda: 





thele fammer fied 
f maggot oftent: 








nite Gloue (how white the hand God 
Henceforth my woing minde fhall be expreft 
Tn ruffet yeas, and honeftkerfiewoes | 
Ando begin Wench, fo God helpe me law i 

d fans crackeor Me | 
nt, fans, Tpeay yOu. 









Jd rage : beare with me, Tam ficke 

Heleaue it by degrees =foft, letvs 

Write s,00 thofe three 

They areint 

They hauethe plague, and caughrit of your 
e vifited, you arenor free 

oude I fee. 





Sted ,in their hearts it lies 











eyes 








nefe Lords 
he Lords tokens ony 








fe tokens to vs 
















QuNo,chey arefree that gaue 
Ber. Our tates are forfeit, feekenot to vado vs. 
Rof. Icisnot fo ; for how can this be true, 

d forfeit, being chofe that fue 


I willnothaue todo with you. 





Teach vs {weete Mad 
e(sion , fome faire excufe, 
Qu, The fairettis conte 
Were you 

Madam,l was 

2u, And were you well sd 
Kin. Lwas faire Madam, 





King 














Wher you theo were here 
in your Ladies e¢re 
1d Tid refpeéther 


4 





did yous 









jenge this, you will: 








on mine Honor no. 
Peace,peace, forbeare 
‘orcenot to fort 





ke, yo cares 


when I breake this oath of mine, 


Defpifeme 
Qu. Twill, and the 





sre keepeits Refaline, 
cour care? 
athe did hold me deare 











Madam, he 
ecious eye-figi 









JA and did value me 
Jing thereto morceuer, 
| Tha me, or elfe diemy Louer. 



















im : the Noble Lord 


“ cioy of 
Mottho: 
Kin 
By wy 


jeane you Mad. 








Ineace (wore this Ladiefuch an oth. 

Ref. By heauen you did; and co confirmeit plaine, 
takeit fir againe, 
ind this, the Princeife I did gine, 
erflecue. 
did fhe weare, 

















rer by this lewell 
me fir, this Iewell 
 (Ithankeh 








c? 





fe tricke on't: Here wasaconfent, 





Ife 





Knov rchand of our merrime 
To dah itlikeaChriftmas Comedie, 
Some carry-tale,fome pleate-mar 










ewes, forne trench 
eekein yeares, an 
by When fk 


Some musi ie 
That {miles his owes the trick 


sdifpos'd; 



















































































‘ane Heller a 




















was.not fo aleaneximber'd, 


coobig for He 





inthe {roall. 




















Dum, and Helter's a Grey- 
quia Brag. ‘The Sweet War-toa 
rou'd Judas cet chuckes,beat not the bones 
But | will forward withmy dew 
Sweet Royaltie bett ee tia fear ushes 
ju, Speak yweare ghte 
an Elder, Brag. I Graces flipy |} 
i es Lasias bec bye | 
Dum. Hi ct 
This Heitor fi honit 
F the it two monethi} 
¢ 






















Dam. Moft 
Page. Matte 
younot {ec 








he North 


edo itby thefword 











nore Atees mo: 


xe mans blood in's belly, then 






ole Ido challenge thee 
a polelike al 


Ipray youlet mee bor- 








fight wit 








folace Pompey. 
jecmetake you a button holelew 





mepey is vacating for che combat: what | 














—- 

Loues Labone s loft: 

Y meane you? you will lofeyourteputation. ____) Veryinginful 
‘Brag. Gentlemen and Souldiers pardon me, I will d obiegt in his plance 

not combat insmy thire, ated prefence of loofeloué 
Du: Youmay not denicie, Pempéyhath made the | Puconby vs, ifin your heavenly cies, 















challeage | Havemisbecom'd our oathesand grauities, 
‘Brag. Sweetbloeds, I both may,and Thole heauenlie cies that looke into thefef 
Be reafon haue you for'e? Suggefted vs ro make : therefore Ladies 


Brag The naked ruth ofiis,th 
Igo woolward fo 

Boy. True, and was inioyned him in Rome for wai 
of Linnen : fince when, Ie be fy 
adifhclout of /aquenettac, ai 
heart fora fauour. 


no th 





Oucloue being yours, theerrorthat Loue makes 

Is like We to our felues proue falfe 
fe, for ever to betrue 

make vs both, faire Ladies you 

And euen that falthood in ic 


F penance 















fea finne, 







‘urnesto 





grace, 
'd your Letters, full of Loue 





hae recei 





And in ourma 
fave you Madame. At courthi 
ne Marcade, bur that thou interruptelt | Asbi 
our merriment But more deuour 
Marc, Lac forcieMadam, f 
amy tongue. The Ki 

,. Dead for my life 








thefe are our refpeets 
Haue we not bene, and therefore met your loues 
In their owne fafhion, likea merrimens, 

Q | Dw.Our letters Mada: 
Mar. Euen {fo :Mytaleis told. | 
Ber. Worthies aw 





ew'd much more then feft. 







ne begins to cloud, shee 










































































Brag. For mineo rn} he lareftminute of the houre 
ane feeuie the day of we of | 
difcretion, and I wills | | 

Kiv, How fare's your Maieftie? | 

Bayer prepare, L willaway to nigh | 

‘Km. Madamenot fo, I | 
| Qu, Prepare! fay. Tchanke you gracious Lords | 
Forall your faireendeuours and enteests Your oth Iwill | 
Out of anew fad-foule, chat you vouchfafe Te fome forlo: 
In yourrich wifedometo excufe, or hide, Remote fi 
The liberall oppotition ofour Spirits, 
Ifousr-bold . 

ur gentlenetfe 
| worthie Lord fer madein heate of blood : 
| ffroits, hard lodgit n weeds 
Excufeme fo, comm Nip not the gaudie bloffomes of your Loue, 
For my gi 5 beare this triallsand iat loue 
clieformes | 7 ¢ expiration of the yeare, 
Come challengeme, challenge me by thefe deferts 
And | And by this Virgin palme,now kiffing chine, 
Tha S aftane Chue 
And fe mou | ing houte, 
Forbid the (miling curte } 
The holy fuite whic! | 
ce loves argum rt 





not the cloud of forrow juftle 





From what it purpos'd: fince 





a this, I would dénie 
sofmine with ref, 
Astoreioyceat 
Qu, Lynderftand you not, tny gr 
Ber. Hone plain words,beft pierce the e 1. 
Andby thefebadges vnderftand che Ki You muft be purged too,your fins 
ur faire fakes haue weneglested time, re attaint with faults and periurie 
foule play with our oaths: your beautie Ladies" | Thereforeif you my f 


Fes are dou! 









eroger, | 















































Hath much deformed vs, fathio humors Acwelvemonth fpend, and new | 
Euento the oppofed end of o he wearie beds of people fic 
od whatin ys hath feem'd ri But what tome my loue? but what tome? 
of vnbefisting ft A wife? a beard, f honeftie, 
childe, skip three-fold loue, I with you all thefe three, 
dby theeie, and therefore like the eie Du. O thalt I fay, Ichanke you gentle wife? 
Full of fraying thapes, of habits,and of formes Kat, Not fo my Lord, stweluemonch and a day, 
ne Ile 





























Lanes Labour'stoft. 


bfac'd waoers fay. “Plough forherfweet loue three yeares, Bur mot eftee: 

















} Come when the King doth tomy Ladic come med greatneffe;wil youheare theDialoguethat thetwo 
Then if Ihave much love, Negine you fome, Learned men haue compiled, in praife ofthe Owle and 
| Dune, Ie ferwe th and fait lichen, the Cuckow? Itfhould haue followedinthe end of our 





Kerb, Yer fwearanot,lealtyebe foriwomengen; | & 
Lon, What faic 
Jacke Gowne, fora faith 





in. Callthem forth quickely 
, Approach, 















sendy Brag. Ho! 





meis long. Enter all 

This fide is Hiems, Winter, 
This Ver,the Spring: theone maintained by the Owle, 
er by the Cuck 
beg 





foyong. 











The Son 





Daties pied, and Vielets blew, 
ids ofyellow hew= 
Full of companifons, a 


Which you on alle 








That lie within cheme The Cuckow then on euerietree, 
To weed this Worme fall braine, Mockes married men, forthus fings he, 
And therewithall co. 


Without the whit 
You fhall chis ew 












When Shepheards pipe on Oaten ftrawery 
‘And merrie Larkes are Ploughmens clockes 
When Turtles tread, and Rookes 
er.To moue And Maidens bleach their fumes fmockes 
Tecannot b ible. The Cuckow then on everie tree 

Mockes married men; for thus fingshe, 
Cuckow. 





nd Dawes, 












Cuckow, Cuckows O word of feare, 
: Vnpleafiig to a married care 

Aieltsp ¢ 

OP him chat heare: congtie a Winter 





ea Tficles hang by 
es, | (/ And Dickethe Sphe 


ewall, 





Ofhim thar makes it: 
Dea! 





neard eshis males 









will And Tem beares Logges intothehall, 

Andl lke comes frozen home inpaile 

Bue if hey will nor, ay chat fp When blood is nipt,and waies be fowle, 

And I th Avempuie of chat fault, { ghuly fings the ftaring Owle 
Bor eluemon:hé Well; befall whar will befal errienore, 





Te ielt a eweluemonth in an Hofp While greaGie Lone dot! 


Qu, I fweerm 






\ keelethe por, 








[And coffiny 


birds fc 


bring you on your way. 







blow, 
fons faw: 
rooding in the {aow, 











4 Marrians nofe lookes red and raw 
When roafted Crabs hiffe in the bowle, 
fings che Raring Owle, 
Tu-whitto who: 

An 
‘While greafie lone doth keele the pot, 











“Brag. The Words of Mercurie, 

Are harth after the fongs of Apollo: 

finger,and cake leaue. You that ways wethis way. 

holde the Enemeet omnes, 








hy royal 








, Thauevow'd to Laghenetta 














FINIS. 


—E—— all 

















A 
MIDSOMMER 


Nights Dreame. 


eA tur primus 











Ture melanchi 
The pale com 








Hippolita, Lwe fw 
And we ur 
ilk wedeh 
pompe, with eriur ire 
Enter Egeits and his dengbter'Hermia, E 


‘anid Demetriter 
us, our renowned Duke: 
msywhat's th 






| My Noble Lord, 
Tiisman 


And my g 
Thisinan ha 


ts of thy hai 
| Knackes,tvifes, Nofe-gaies 
Offtrong 




















































|_146 
Her. Sowilll 

| ExeI will yeeld ny virgin Patent yp 

\ Vato his Lordthip; whofe vnwifbedyoake, 

My foule confents noc to give foUeraipary 

"The. Take time to paate, and by theacst new Mage’ 

“The (ealingday bewwixeonysouc and me, 

For euerlafting bond of f 


A Midfommer nights Dreame. 


Tiue,(o die my 











Swift asa fhadow, thore as any dreame, 
Briefe as shelightning in shecolliednighr, 
That (in apleene) yofolds both heauen and earch 5 
And exe aiinan hath powert0 fay, behold; 
‘The iawea of dacknetie do.deuoure ic yp? 
‘So quickebdght things cometo confohion. 
| Her. ifthen true Louers hauc beene ever croft, 
| In ftands asan edi& in deftinie : 
Jf Then let vs ceach our trial pa 
Becauleitis acaftomaric croffe, ‘ 
‘As duc o foug, as thoughts, and dreamés, andifighes, 
Wihes anditeares ; poorgFancies followers, 





ord, 





\ 











\ 















Or elfe co wed Demetr 
Oron DidacsAlca’ 


For aic, ayEttty 








Thy ceazed titl 





Made low 

And won li 

Devoutly dotes, doresin Id 
| Vpon this {poxced and in 


But being 








Dem-Rctem (weer 


mia, a6 Byfande, yeelde 


omy certaine 










Df. Youbaueher 
Let mehaue Hermriae 
Egens, Scornfull Lyfander, rue, hi 


do yournarryh 







Aud whats 
‘And fheis mine 
Tdoeftate v 
Lyf. Lamm 
‘As well poffelt sm 
My fortunes euery way.asfairely ranck 
at 
And (whtich is more chen a! 








ot with vantage) as Dem 








nele 
Lam belou'd of beauceous Herm 
W 









The, Ltouft confetfe,thac I hauehe 
And with Demetrias thought co haus 
r-full of 

















My minde did lofe it 
And come & a hall 
Thaue fome 
For you faire Herm 
To fic your fancies « 
Or elfe the Law of Ad 
(Wh es we may exte 
To death, ort 
Come my Hipp 












3 vow of e 





Demervrins and Egets go 
Imu 
A 


Of fome 













implo 








jelues. 
wi you, Exewve] 
Hermia, 








bf 
How chance the Rofes there 


How now my loue cheek fo pale? 





Ha 
Beteeme « 

Lyf. For oughtthae 
Could eue 





of raine, which I could well 
of mine eye 


pral‘d to loue. 
Lyf e pect of yeares. 
Her. O fpight! too old o be ingag’d to yong, 
Lyf. Orelfeit ood vp hoile of merit. 
Her. C to choofe love thers cic. 
Lyf. Orifchere were a fimpa 
death,or fickneffe, did lay fiege toit; 
‘momentarie,as a found: 


















Eyf-A good perfwalion s therefore heareme Hermia, 
Thavea Widdow Aunt, adowager, 
Of great reuennew, and fhe hath no childe, 
From Achensis her houfe remou'd feuen leagues, 
| And fhe refpeéts me, asher enely fonne : 
} There gentle Hermea, may I marrie thee, 
| place, che fharpe Athenian Law 











And tod 
| Cannotpurfue vs. Ifthou lon'ft me, 
Sceale forth thy fathers houfe to morrow night: 














And in the wood, a league withouc chetowne, 
‘Where I did meete thee once with Helena, 
Todo obferuance for amorne of May) 





der, 
hee, by Cupids frongeft bows 
belt arrow with the golden head, 
1 fimplicitie of Venus Doues, 

ch knitteth foules, and 











rofpers loue, 
asthage Queene, 
hen thefalfe Troyan vnder faile was feene, 

the vowes that cuer men haue brake, 
(In number more the 
Inthat 





And by that fire which burn'd the 





a halt apps 
I Lmcece with th 


Keeps promile 





me pl 
To moxow trul 


bf 








oke here comes Helena, 





Enter Helena, 





Her. God pec! ria, whither aw 
V coarse: does you izes © lpi ie 














and yourrongues {weet ayre 
Larketo fhephe 








scare, 
ates greene, when hauchorne biads appeate, 
catching : O were fauor fo, 

faire Herm 








+ Your words I catch, 
fhould carci 








voice, my cye,your eye, 
ich your tongues {weee melodie, 





tid mine, D 





The reft lle give to be to you tranflased. 
O teach me how youlooke, and wich whatart 
you fway themotion of Demetrius hart. 

Her. Ufowne vponhim, yet he loues me fill, 
Hel, O charyour frownes would ceach muy {miles 
ch skis 
| Her. Tgive him curles, yet he gives meloue, 

Hed. Othacmny prayers could {uch affeion moout. 
Her. The more! hate, the more be followes me. 
Hel. ThemoreI loue, themore he hateth me 

Her. His folly Helena is none of mine. 

‘Hel,None but your beauty, wold chat faule wer mine 

Her. Take comfort: he no more fhall fec my face, 
Lyfander snd sry felfe will Bie this place, 
Before the time I did Ly/ender fee, 

Seem’d Athens like aParadife to mecs 
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A Midfommer nights Dre me. 

































































































































| © then, what graces in my Loue do dwell , mer 
That he hath turn’d a heauen into hell. 
~,co you our mindes we will ynfold, 
rhe doth beh 
| the bladed graffe 
ers flights doth fill conceale) 
Though / deuis'do fteale. ramus, | 
Emptyin i coun! ue 
There my Ly ¢ c -| 
And thence fi ) | mi aityletthe cclook ee 
To feeke new friend: \ w $31 5 } 
Farwell {wees fello T y r 
And goodlathe gr play Bre pense all] 
Helena adicu, N ret ie F Th 
Fin, Hecte Peter 
| Things bafeand vilde, holding no cy . a . 
f-And therefore is wing’d Cxpid painted blinde. you may {eake as fmall as 
And therefore is Louc faidto bea child a1 7) le and L 
Becauf¢ in ch heis often beguil’d, deare. 
As wagguth boyes in game them(el uin. Nono,ye ” 
So the boy Loue is periur'd eacry wher Tib 
| Por exe Demetritulooke on Hermiar eyne, | Well, proce 
He hail'd downe oathes that he was onely mi | B ari he T or. | 
And when this Haile i pa felt, | Heere Peter Stace | 
So he diffolu'd,and (howres of oathes did mele, ‘i bin Starneling , ay Thabier | 
Twill goe tell him of f Cf | 
Then to the wood v ” c er. 
Parl and for hi wt, Hi ¢. 
: If Thauethankes, wins You, Pyranen lf, Thin 3 | 
But heerein mean the eC ec eres and } 
Tohauehis Gg! Ex a play 
er: the Tikersand (ain. Y : ching 
Starueling the Taylor. burro 
Quin, 1s all our company here? tha nake the Dal mo let 
Bor. You were belt to call them generally, man by againe. 
Qui. Hereis the {crowle of euery mansoni Dutchetfe and the Ladies, th 
ought fit through all Athens, co play in our Ente: and thac were eno 1 
beforethe Duke andthe Dutches, o ov Thi ould e% 
me. Tgraunt you friends, if that 
good Peter Quince Say wharthe play treats | fright the Ladies out of theic Wittes 
| on:then read the namesoftbe Aétors: and io grow on | have no more difcrecion but to hang vs 
toapoint, | grauate my voyce fo, thar I willroare you as pent 
Marcy.aur play isthe moftlamengable Come> | any fucking Doue;1 ace and “twere any Ni 
noft cruell death of Pyrams and 7: | gales 
+ Anety good peeceotworkelafiueyou,anda | ” Quix. Youcan p 














































































cade night-wanderers, laughing at thel 
{c that Hobgoblin call you,and {weet Pucke, 
otke,and they fhall have good lucke. | 
he? 
fpeak'ft arights | 
‘merrie wanderer of the night 


A Midfommer nights Dreame. 
R lle ee eta 








a proper man arone {hall fein 





harme, 








leman-like man,ther~ 











co Oberow, and make himfmile, | 
en La fat and beane-fed horfe beguile, 





petioe lurkel in aGoffips bole, 

ikeneffe of a roafted crab | 
the drickes, againfther lips Tbob, 

Andon her with ure the Ale. 

The wifett Aunt telling chefaddeftcale, 

Sometime for three-foot Mole, miftaketh me 

{from her bum, dovene ropples fhe, 


















dog'd w f ° - | And tailour cries, and fal Z | 
e meane foro. | Andthenthe whole quire hold their hips, and offe, | 
ut And waxen in their mirth, and neeze, and {wearey 









y,heere comes Oberon 
my Mitts 


will meete, aod there 















iealous Oberon? Faity skip henée. 
worhe his bed and companic 

ath Wanton samnor I thy Lord? 
I mutt be thy Lady : bue I know 
ay from Fairy Land, 


pa of Corin,fate 
































ve, frei M es of Corne, 
* \cepe of India? 
f acing Am 
atric fas (fe, and your Warrior lowe, 
YOrSy R be Wedded ; a1 ou come, 
¢ sheere cir bed ioy tie 
0b, How canft cho hameT taxis, 


Glance at ny credite, vvith Hippolita ? 
2 Lknovvthyloueto Thefem? 
Didftthounotleade himchrough che glimmering night 
sithed ? 

Jes breake his faith 














From Pe 
nd make him wv 
With Ariadne, and Ati 






ian Ki | "Que, Thefe are the forgeries of iealoute, 
And neuer fincethe middle Summers Spring 

Met vve onhil, in dale, forreft,or mead, 

By paued fountaine, or by rufhie brooke, 

Or beached margent of the fea, 

To dance our ringlets to the whittling Winde, 

Bar vvich thy bravles thou haft difiusb'd our Sport, 

jing tovsin vaine, 

| -Asinrevenge, haue fuck'd wp from the fea 
Contagious fogges : Which fallingin theLand, 
Hach everie petty River made fo prouds 

That they have ouer-borne their Continents 

‘The Oxc hath therefore frecch’d his yoake in vaine, 
The Ploughman lofthis fweat,and the greene Corne 

nthequerne, | Hathrotted, ere his youth atesin'd a beard t 

The fold fiands empty inthe drowned field, 





































‘And Crowesare farted withthe murtion locke, 
The 
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conme? 
cin che brakes, 
de beafts. 


cart as yous 





Pack, 1,thereitis 

Ob. Ipe 
Tknow abanke where the wilde time blowes 
| Where Oxflips a nodding Violet growes, 
| Quice over-cannoped with | is woodbine, 























me keepe backe 





ices, and ler me reff 


Fairies Si 














le wermees de ma wry, 
wer Fairy Queena 








| Some emaske rofebuds, 
| 














‘Sig in your foveet Leaky, 

Lassa fucllaey nll le Jillaby 

‘Newer barme por fpell,ner charm, 

Come our lonely Lady me, 

So goed mighe with Lullaby. 
Spiders coore not beere, 





















log'd Spinners rence 





ci blacke appraach not necre 






Worme nor Snayle dec wa effencey 


Philomsele with melody, 
1.Fairy. Hence avay, mew all is wells 


One aloof, and Centinell Shee flere 


Enter Ob 
at thou feelt wh 





Ober. W hou doft wake, 








Enter Lifander and Herosia. 


ou wandriny 





ch Thave forgot our way 
relt ws Hermia, ifyou thinkeit good , 


inj woods, 








Wee 
Ang 
He 


For I ypon this banke will 





he comfort of the day. 
Beit {0 Lyfanders finde you out abed, 





a ty head. 
One turf fhall ferue as pillow: 
One heare 





cysboth, 
¢ bed, cwo bofomes anc roth, 
Nay good Lyfander, for my fake my deere 
ther off yet, doen ie fo neere. 
















my innocence, 
sin Joues conference, 

‘0 yourtisknic, 

ofit 


withan oath, 





a fingle troth 


ed-roomeme deny, 





fhrew my manners and my pride, 
reo fay, Lyfanderlied 

for loue and courtefie 
well be f 
Becomes vertuous batchel 
be diftant,and 








Such feparatior 











eet lifeend. 


fi Ame 





mnen,to that faire prayer, fay, 

fe, when Tend loyaley 

wwe thee all his ret, 

Ph,the wifhers eyes be pret. 

















Ester Pucke They fleepts 
Puck, Through the Forreft haue] geney 
But Athenian finde 





One whofe eyes Imightapproue 
This flowers force in ftirring loue. 
5 nce: who is heere? 
Weedes of Athenshe dovh weatez 
‘Thisis he (roy matter (id) 
Defpifed the ihenian aide 

ne maiden Sleeping found, 



























| How cane 











| 1ffo,m € 
i : inal 

































a : — 3 
A Midjomer nights Dreame. 
cold eden youynortofeare, nett, Pir. IfT were faire, Thivly Lw re bnely | 
| tremble: my life fo youthinke J come hither Pe nfirous. O firang 

















No; Tam | mafters, flye mafters, helpe. 


asa Lyon, it were pi 
am amanas othie 





The Clovwnes all Exit, 





ce,fometimea lire, 





dg 
nd grune,and ror 





eyrun away? T 


themromake me afeard Ent 





Sw. O Bette, thou are chang'd s 





| ‘Bet, Whatdo youfee? You (ee an Affe-head of your | 





 doyou? 
the Moone Enter Peter Quince, 





ome, blefle thee; thou art tranfla- 


E 





‘o make an aff 


could; but 1 w 





koauerysthisi 


me, 


not. flirre from 








thar they fhall Tam not a 











ot make them friendi: Nay, 1 ean glee! 





| The morethepittie, tharfome honeft 
fi 











acharke,a voyces fay chou bur hece a while, | Tyra, Thou art as wile,as thou art beautifi 
And by and by ec Not foncicber: but if Ihad wit eno 
| Thif Mulkl . c E 

Per, I att you. For y Tyra. Out of this woods do not defirer 











 (haltremaine here, whether th: 



































Tif. Ms + fill doth tend ypoumy flare, 
Of colour lis ye theestherefore goc with m | 
Moft brisky Lun cke | He give chee Fairies toatsend.o | 
ue as cruel | And hey thell fetch hee Tewe! deepes: boo] 
ee ‘And fing, while thou ompreffed 8 oft flecyie= ~ | 
why; youimoltthor Speake | AndI will purge hy mortall groffencffeto, 
¢ to Piramus : you Speake all | That thou fiialrlikean airie fp 
Enter Peafe-blofforesGatraeh,Adorh;Auftard 
| as truefthor(eshar yet would ever | ferde and foare Fairies | 
| tyre \ Fai, Ready3.and Lend.Tjand I, Whetedhall we 20? | 
TH, Be 






























re make fome ay. Lie 








1 done? Thon haft mi 





c louc iuyce o 


nora falfe turn'd true. 


fare ore-rules,thar one man holding trot 





on oath. 
cthen the windey 
joud deare. 

















[le charmehisey ee 
bin. 1 gos go, loo) e 

Swifcer then arraw from the Tartars bowe. 
06, Flower of chis purple die, 

Hit with Cupadoatcherys 

Whe efpies 

Leth rioufly 

As the Mens of the shiva 

Beg ofhe by 



















































AMidfommermi 


en quite 
ney 














ights Dreame, | 











Can younachateme,as1 
But you muftoyne in foislesto mockeme to? 
Ifyou are men, asmen youarein thow, 
You wouldnor vit a gentle Lady fo 
To vow, and fweare, and fuperpraife m 
When T'am fureyouhatemewith yourhe 
You both are Rivals,andloue Hermias 
And now both Rittals to mocke Helena 

A trim exploit,a manly enterprize, 

To coniure teates wp in a pore maids eyes, 
Withy noble forty 


Je 



























Would fo offer xto 

Apoore foules you {port | 
Lyfa. Youare vakind Demetrinssbe not fo, 

For you laue Hermias this you know Lkaow 

And here with all good will 

In Hermias\oue Lyceld you 











And yours of Helewa,¢ 





and will do to my death 









dle bre 
y Hermnia,\ will 


ckers walt mor 








tas guett-wile foiour 


w to Helenic is home rewrn 











There to remaine, 
Lyf. Icis notfo. | 
I orthe faith thou doftnotknow, | | 
Left to thy perill thou abide it deare, |! 





| Looke where thy Loue coines,yonderisthy deare. 
Enter Hermia, 


Her. Datk night,that fromthe eye his funtion raker, 
The eare more quicke of apprehen! 




































































makes, | 
Wherein it doth impaite the feeing fenfe , | 
paics the hearing double recompenc 
| Tho ymineeye, Lyfinder found, | 
| Mioeesre (I thanke ic) brougheme tocharfound, | 
Lafeender and Heleva But why vakindly didf fo? (ogo? 
Lyf Why & ny fhould hee fay whorm Loue doth pr 
Scorne and der d andle fron ny fide? 
Looke when anders loue (that would not let him bide 
To theie nativicy a who more engilds the night, 
How can thefexhi fievie oes, and eiesof light. 
Bearing thebadge of eek't thou me? Could notthis makethee know 
Youdoe ade hate I bare thee,mademeleaue thee {07 
| whe 5 You fpeakenot as youthinke; ir cannotbe, 
| Thefe vowes are Her Loe, fhe is oue of this confederacy y 
| Weigh oath who: ersentethey have conioyn'd all ehree, 
1 Your.vowes so her, 2 this falfefportin fpight of me, 
Will cuen weighgnd both aslightes tales. rious Hermnia, molt vograccfull maid , 
Lf 1 gemieac, when to bes l ucon(pir'd; haueyou with thele contriu'd 
, Nore miindenow you gine Tobsite me, with this foule derifion ? 
| Depo triss lous ter ,and he loves aov | Isall the counlelt at we two have fhar'd, 
Dem. O Hilen,godklell vowes;the houres thir we haue fpént, 
| To what my Mal When weg hauechid the hafty footed time, 
| > hove sips cing. vs5 Qyisall forgot? 
ee jooledajes friend thipychild-hood innocence? 
bite snigh Z WeHermia, ikexwo Anthciall gods, 
nde HunesrOactoW, our needles,created both one ower, 
< Kile ¢ farmplerjfitting on-ene cuthion, 
sigceite of pure whise,this feale of blife Bath warblingietionie fong,bothin one'key ; 
Hel, O fpighs LOpell 1d See yousre alk bene, ‘Asif our anda,bur fides,yoices, 20d mindes 
6 $e YOURMECNENE 5 Had bene incorporate. Some grew together) 
pxivilh, and knest currehie Like to a double ¢herry; feeming parted, 
old norsion me shus.muchi 7 | Butyetavoign inpartition, 
: Two! 
| 




















Two loucly berries molded on one ftem, 
Sowith cwo feeming bodies, bur one heart, 
| Two of thefirlt life coats in Heraldry, 

to one and crowned with onecreft. 








ur ancientleue afunder, 
{corning your poore friend? 


aly, 





To ioyne with men 

Itisnot friendly,’tis not mai 

(Our fexeas well as I,may chide you fori, 
nedoe feclethe iniurie, 










Iicorne younor ; It feemes 


ou niot {er Lyfander,as in fcorne 





raife my cies and face? 





And made your ether loue,Demetrine 
(Who euen bur 
To call me go 
Pr 















6 





all? Wherefore fpe 










Toherhe hates? And wherefore doth Ly/and 
Denic yout loue({o rich withio his foule) 

And tender me (tarfe fection, 

Bu by your ab feng 
What enor fo in graceas you, 
soh wich louc,(a forcanate 










(Butmilerable moft,co loue valou'd 
This you fhould pictie,eather then d 
Her, Lynderftand nov w 





Hil, 





ame when I turne 





hold the fweere i 





cled, 
Ifyouhaue any pittic, 
You wouldnot maken 
Buc fare ye well, ‘cis partly mine owne fault, 
Which death orabfence foone thall remedie 

Lyf. Stay gextle Helena,heare my excule, 
My loue,my life,mny foule,faice Helena 

Hel, Oexcelten 

Her. S: 

Dem. If fhe cannot entreate,l can compel 

Lyf. Thou canft compell,no more then fh 
Thy threatsh 
Helen,| love thee,by 
L(weare by char wh 
} To proue him falf 

Dem. Lay, T]oue thee more then he can ¢ 

Lyf. Ifshou fay fo, with-deaw ani 

Dem. Quick,eome. 

Her. Lyfander,whereto tendsall this? 

Lyf. Away,you Erbiope, 

Dem. No,no,Sir,leeme co breake loofe; 
Take on as you would follow, 

















ete,do 








ie no more ftrength then her weak praife 








11 will lole for thee, 























a tame man,go, 
shou buryvi 
af 


But yec comenot: you 





Her. Why are you g 
What change is this {wee 
Lyf. Thy louc? out tawny Tartar,¢ 
Out loathed medicines © hated poiton hence. 
i Do younot ici? 
Hel. Ye footh,and fo do you. 
Lyf. Demetrius:1 will keepe my word with thee. 
Dem. Iwould Lhad your band : for I perceiue 
Aweake bondholds yous Itenot cruft your worde 
Lyf- Whar, thould I 
Although I hatc her, Ile not barme her fo. 





Loue? 

















recher (trike her, kill herdead? | 


| 
Her, Whatjcan youdo me greater harme then hate? | 








Hateme,wheref 





re? O meywh 








Am not I Herma? Arenot youLy/ander? 
Tamas fai i 





now,as I was ere while 
nce night you lou'dmesyet fince nigl 
y then you lefe me (O the god 















ec more. 
oF queft 






Be certaine, 
That I doe hate thes 
Her. Ome,you iu 








anker bloffome, 

















Youtheefe of love; What,have youcome byni 
my laues heatt from bias? 
yfoith 

Hauie you no modefty,no maideo fhame 

No touch of bath 

} Impatient anfwers frommy ge 

| Fic,fie, ounteifeit,you pr 

Been bese 
] Now l perceive char fhe hath m 


| Becweene our ft 




















Tan 








thine eyes, 





3 Las neuer cusit 








wl. Good Hermia, 
‘ou Herm 





cuer wronged you, 
¢ vnto Demesrins 











You fee 
Her. Why getyou gone: 
Hel, 4 foolifhearr,that 1 
Her. What,with Lyfander ? 
Her. With Demetrius 
| Lyf. Benotaftaid,the fhall not ha 
| Dem. N ousake her p 
Hd. Owhea ¢ and (hrew 





She was a vixen when 
ugh fhe be but little,the is fierce, 
sine? Nothing but low and i 
flout me thus? 














y will you 
Letme come to h 
_ Lyf. Getyougone youdw: 
You minim, of hindring knot-g 
You bead,you acomne. 

ym, Youare reo officions, 
Tafier behalfe thas fcornes your fer 




















ou mocke me,gentlemen; 








4. Midfommernights Dreame. a 55 : 


es my Loue? 





part. 
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AMidfommer nights Dreame. j 


her alonefpealre nor of Helena, ~ But norwithitandiag haltemakeno delay | 
hou dott intérid We may effeét this bufineffe,yet ere day. 
Pack, Vp anddowne, vp and downe, Y will feade 
wpand dewue: Tam fear'd in field and 'tovne 
im, lead themaivp ahd downe 5 here comes one: 
Ewrer Lyfeenders 


Lyf. Where sre thou, proud Demetrint ? 








part. Bor 
Neuer folittle fhew ofloue te her, 
Thouthalr abide 

ow theholds men 
w ifthou dar‘, 





Gob 



























thee dhieeke by | Speake 
Rob. Here vill 
| Lyf, Lwill be with thee ftrai 
| ‘Reb. Followmie then co plainer ground, 
Enter Demetris. 





sine,rawne Be réadie, Where art thou? 








Dem, Lyfander, fpeske againe $ 

rt rhou fled? 

a ath: Where dott thou hide thy head? 
‘Reb. Thou coward,are thot bragging to the flars, 
he buthes that thou look’ tor wars, 


Thourunaway,thott coward 












in fom 








not come ? Come recreant, come thout child 





Ob, Thisis hy negli 
prek, Bel 
Didnot you 
By the Achenian 
And fo farre blame! 
That I haue noincedt 
And (0 farroam Tglad,ic fo did fore The villaine is much lig 
‘Astlustheie ianghing Telteem 1 followed fatt, but 
‘Ob. Thov lech chefe Lovers feeke eco fight, | That 
And here wil reft 
01 ifbuconcethou thew m 









| 
Eat Ober a Pack | 
| pp thee with a rod. Heis defil’d 
| Jrawes a {word on thee 
nm Dem, Yes,ar 


| Follow 
















Wy Voice, we'l try nb manhood here.Exi 
Ly; Hegoes beforeme,and Rill dares me on, 


| When I come where he cals,then he's gone, 









ne.Cuine thou gentle day? dye dew, 
light, 











Enter Rebix and De 














fc D Jemie,ifthou dat'tt: For welll wor, 
Thou runft before me, thifting lace, 
4as'fl not ftand,nor looke ef 











buy this 





neniefte conftraineth me, 





ach on this cold bed, 
to be vitited 
Helena. 
O weary niighe,O long and tedious night, 
‘oth the Eall, 












death (hall neuer end | Abate thy houres,(hine co 
hee That L may backe to Arhenrby day-light, — 

beg her fudian Boys From thefe tharmy poore companie detelt; 

And fleepe that Sometime fhuts vp forrowes ie, 
Stealemeawhilefrommineowne companie. Slept 
ob. Yet bucthree? Come onemore, 

‘both kindes makes vp foure. 

and fad, 


Withleagy 
Whiles Ian th 
omy Que 
Andthen 
Frofamon x 
Puck. My Paitie Lord, jis mutt be done 
Dragons Clonds fill fat, Ts 
Here the comes, curl 
Cupidis a koauith lad 
Enter Hermia. 
Thus tomake poore females mad. 

Her, Neuer fo wearie,neuer fo in woe, 
Bedabbled with the dewvand rorne with briarb; 
Tean no fu further goes 
My legs can keepeno pace with my defitess 
Here will Treft ne till the breake of day, 
Heauens fhield Ey/ander, ifthey meanea fray. 

Rob. On the ground fleepe found, 
red, Heapply your eie gentle louer tem 
prune, ffed beames, When thou wak'ft,chow eak’tt 
nes into yellow goldjhis fale greene Itreames, | True delight in che fightof thy former Ladies eyes 






























yy tread, 


















And | 
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fd Milfommer nights Dr. 


wi 









‘That every ux 
Inyour waking fal 
Lacke thall h 
fhall 









































A Midlommernights Dreame. 
~ Exeawes | And Tin furie hither folloy 
Faire Helena, in fancy followe 
Burmy good Lord,  wornorby wharpowes, 
(But by fome power it is.) my 

























| Fornow 0: To.Bermia (coelsed as the fow) 
| oer haus the raweed of die day. Seems to me now 2s theremembrance of an idle geude, 
- mulicke of my hounds Which in my.childehdod I did doat ypon 
c valley Jet them goes And all the faith, the vertue of my hearr, 
de the Forrefter, The obieét and the p 





e,vp ro th 





¢ Mountaines top, | Isonely Helena. To 
Ibecroth’d, ere 1 fee Hermia, 
¢ likea fickeneffe did J loath this f 
tas in health, come to thy naciral 
low doe I with it, loucit, long foric, 
Il for evermore be tru 
¢ Louets,youare 
hearen 










Whenin a wood of (reete th 
unds of 5 













bef. 
Of this difcourfe we 
Egeus, will over-b 





lant 





The skies che founcaines,cuery re 





























So mufieall adifeord, fach fwreet thund | Fori 
Thef, Myhousds are bred out ofthe Sparta kinde,, | Thel ceroally be knit | 
So flew’d, fo fanded, and their headsare hum | Ando ning now isfomethir 
With eares that fweepea sning de Ours uoting fhall be er afide. | 
Crooke kneedand de lan Buls, Away, with v5 0. three, 
purfuic,but macct , | Weelll he 
ere eaprable Come hippo it Duke and Lords 
a,nor cheer'd with horn Dem. Tueke things feerne mall & vndiftinguifable, 
no jn Theffly | Like farre off mountaines tured into Clouds 


2] Her. M 





care. Bue fo! inks 1 fee thefe things with parced eye, 

















| Egeus. My Lord, my When cucry things feemes double 
| And this Ly/ander, this Demerrins's, Hrl. So me-thinkes: 
ide art Helena, | And I have found Demetris, like a iewe! | 
| cing heere together, | Mi ¢, and not min 
| 6 
rofey ue Dem, Icieemesto mee 

| ating 0 That yet we fleepe,we you thinke, 

a it folem The Duke was heere,a1 w hin 

 Egen y Her. Yea,and my F 
i Ne 30 iJ hoice? Hel, Avd Heppelita. 











Lyf. Andheb 






































ys follow to the Temple. 
net |, Bam. Win cherie own lets fallen rd 
| ch my cue comes call me, and I will antuer, | 
toieispatt, | Mynextis, molt faire Piramus, Hey ho» Pe ti] 
he bellowes-mender ? Snowe the tinker 2. Starse- 
ing? Gods my life ! Stolne hence,andteft me af 1 
auchada moft rare vifion, Thadadteame, it 
\ ; ofman, to fay, what dreame it was. Manis buran All 
How comes this gentle concord in the world, if he goe about to expound thi Me-thought! 
Thar hatred isis lo farre fromicaloulic, was, there is no man can tell w 
To fleepe by hate, and feareno Thad, Bucmanisb 
Lyf. My Lord > fay, what me-thoughe Iha¢ 





ne eare of man hath not fen, mans 





| man hath aothea 





hand isnot ableto tafte,his tongue toc 
heart to report, what my dreame was, get Peter 
Quince co wrive a baller of this dreame, it (hall be called 
| Borrames Drawme,becaule it hath no boxtomes 
ng it end ofaplay, beforethe Duke. P 
| aduencure,to makeitthe more gracious, Ithall fingit 
er death, Exit, 





ue, nor bis 











Tcame with Hermvia 
Was to 








haue enough s 








Enter Quince Elaae,Thicie, See and Starasling 

















4 
You of your wife,and me o} Quin, Hause you fent to Betromes houle? Is he come 
s,thac fhe fhould be your wife. home yet? 
My Lord, faire 27eler told me of their fealth, Starw, He cannot be heard of, Out of dowbe hee it 
| «heir purpofe hither, co this wood, tranfported. 
Thif 


ae 














A Mulfonm 





Thif, Whe come tor, thetche play is mard. Teg 
not forward,dethit? 








9 ditcharge PiPanmer but he. 


hip No, heeluath fimply the bett wie of any handy: 


craft man in etthenit. 
Quin. X, 
Paramout, for 2 feet Voyee. 
C Youtaut fay, Par 
bleife ys) aching ofraughe 












le,and th 
Fed: four (pote bad go Fora Wel 
men. 

Thif, O Le 
pence a day,dutitig his if 
pencea day, And the Dul 
a day for playing Pir 
defertied its 











ch he Ton 








‘Bot, Wheteare 

Quin, Bottom, 
pichoure! 

Bot, Maltets,T aru to'd 
not whats, F 
will tell youre 

Oy. Leew 

Ber, Not aword of me: 
dhe Dokeha 





feourfe wond 












y thing asi 
heare,weer B 














meete prefently acthe Palace, ‘edery man look 
part for ehe (hort and thelong is,our play is 
rby hae cleane linnen:and lec not! 


paice his naile 


In any cafe tet 7 
that playesthe Li 
outfor the Lions clawes, 
no Onions, nor Garlicke 
breath,and I doenot doube 
{weet Comedy, Nu more words : away, goaway. 
























and the bel#perfon too, andheeisa very 


gon. A Paratiour is(God 


he Dukes Comming from the Tem= 
oF thirde Lokds & Ladies more mar- 
bin made | 









firings to your beards, new ribbands co yout pumps, | 
| 


h 


goes 


Iris not poffible' you hiaue nea vain all | 0% 


{caped fix- 
iH Gxpence 
d: He would haue 


pole coursgious day!O mofthap- | 
brake | 
ifeellyou', Lam no true Arhewian, 1 | 


é,hae 
dined. Get your apparell eogechier, good 








they fhall hang 
And moft deare Aétors, eate 
ce are to vtter fweete 
hem fay, i isa 


Exeunt 


Aélus Quintus. 


Enter Thefens,Uippolita, Exens and bis Lerds 





Hip. ‘Tisitearige ey The/twr,9 thele louers ipeake of, 


The. More range then tru 
Thefeanticke fables, nor thefe Fairy coyes, 
Lowers and mad men haute fuch feething braines, 








Such haping phantafics, char apprehend more 
‘Then coole reafon ener com 





The Lunaticke, the Louer,and th 
Arc of imagination all compat 
‘One fees more dittels chen vatte hell can hold; 
Thatisthe ciadman. The Lotier all as ra 
Sees Helens bemity in a brow of Egipr. 

The Poets eye ita fine fre 
Fromheauen to eatth, from earth to heatien, 
And asimagination bodies forth the forms of thing: 
Vaknowne; the’Poets pen tarnes themto Mapex, 
And giues to dire nothing;a locall habitation, 

And a name. Such tricks hath ftrong imagination, 























Incuer maybelecue 


} 


er nights Dreame, 


159 
would bi rehend fomeioy, é 
ehenids fome bri ftharioy, 
ight, imagining fonie feare, 
How eafie isa bath fuppos'd'a Beare? 
Hip. Bucall the Rorie of the: 
And je cransfigur’d fo 
lech than fan 
mething of great conftancig; 
wfoeuier, flrange,and admirable 








Thaif 
Iecompr 






















images, 








Enter loners Ly ander, Demsetrins, Hei, 


aid Helena, 








louers, full of joy and m 
Ioy, ge , toy and freth dayes 
Ofloue ur heart f 
Lyf. More then tov, wai 
your boord, your bed. 
The. Comenow, what maskes, 
we have, 


hi? 








i6 your royal! ve 





es, 


what dince: thal} 


To weare away this lon 





ge of 
jeen our after fupper, an 


chourey, 
bed:time? 
I manager of mirth? 


arin hand? Ts theren 

















‘ou fOr this eue- 


What niaske? What muficke? Ho 


thall we begiile 
The lazie time, ifnoe with fi 7 














Ege. Thereis a breefe how many Iports are rife 
Make choife of which your Highine(fe wil fee firft 

Lif, Thebat he Cenezucsto be fung 
By an Athenian Eunuch, to the Harpe. “¢ 


Wee'lnone ofthat, Th 
iman Her! 
Lif. Theriot of the tipti 





told iny Lote 





les, 





er,in the 
When I from Thebes came 
Lif. The 


rage? 
8 


og the Thracian fi 
















aby ; very tagicall 
Me Te 
drous ftrange 


isch, 
and briefe? That 
How fhall wee 





The. Mer 
is hot ice, an 


ord of this difcord? 
thereis, my Lard, fometen words ong, 
asThaue knowne a play; 












Dueby ten words, my Lord, itistoo longs 
Which makes ic Forinall the pi 
There isnot one word apt, one Player f 








dicis: 
fe. Which w 


Piramms 
en I faw 
ffe, made mine eyes water 
mertiereares the paf 
Thef Whatare they that do pl: 
Ege. Hard handed men, thst worke in Athens heere, 
Which neuer labour'd in their mindes til no 
And now have toyled their ynbireathed menor: 
With this fame play, agsinft your nupriall. 
Tee. And we will heare 











































160 


Pia. No,my noble Lord,itisnotfor you, Thaveheasd 
Tcouer,and it nothing in the world. 
Valeffe you can finde port intheic intents, 

y firetcht,and cond with eruell paine 
To doe youferice. 
Thef. Twill beare that For never any thing 
Can be amiffe, when fimplenéife and ducy eender it 
\Goe bring them in,andtake your places, Ladies 





























Hip. owe nor sedneffe orecharged 5 
Aad duty in his feruice perifhing 
Thef. Why gentle (weesyou hs ag. 





this kinde, 





Hap. Ha faies,they can doe noth 
Thef The ki 
Out Sport tha! 
‘And what poored 
Takesicin might, not merit. 
Where IL haue come,great Clearkes haue purpofed 
To greete mew Des $ 
Where I baue feene them fhiuer and 
Make periods in the midft of fentences, 
Throcele their practiz'd accent in their feares, 
And in conclufion,dambly haue broke off 
Not paying mea welcome, Truft me {weetc, 
Outof this Glence yet, Ipick 
And in the modelty of fearefull ducy 5 
Tread as muc 
Of faucy and audac 





Jer we,to give them thanks for nothing 


be, whatehey miftake 5 





orak 





y canvor doc, noble sefpect 





h premeditated welc 
P 





nokepale , 














Inleaft,(peake moft,xo my capacity 
Egent. So pleate your Grace,the 





Duke, Let bimap 












Pre. 


That you fhould ¢ 














Our truciotent iss 
Wearenot here. T 
The AStors are at hai 
You th 
Thef. This fellow dor 
Ly nis B Ie she 











koowesnotthe itop. Ag 
enough to fpeake, bur 


Itisnot 





Hip. Andeed hee hath plaid on hisPrologue , li 





de on a Recorder, found,but not in gou 
Thef. His fpecc 
impaiced,but all difordered. Who. 


ame: 














fed chaine 


Tarwyer swith a Trumpet before them, 





Enter Pyramius and Thichy, Wall, Afoone rine and Lyon, 
Prol. Gentles, 

But wonder on 
This man is Piramus, if 
This beauceous L 
This man, with ly 
Wall, that vile wall, which d 
| And c 

To 


exchance yoo wonder atthis 
rath make all ings plaine, 

















Thuby is certaine. 
caft,do 
id chef 





b prefent 
Jouers funder 

k( poor foules) they are content 
ich, let no man wonder. 
Lanthotne,dog,and buth of thor 
Forif you willknow, 
By moone-fhine did thefe Louers thinke no feore 
To mect at Ninuetoombe,there, there to wove : 








es 








AMaidjonmner vighixDredme. 











J) This ping eal (wich Lyoo 
The trufty Thuby, comming firft bynight, 
Did fcarse away, or.rather did-afftight 
And as fhe fled, her mantle fhe did falls 
|| Which Lyon vile with bloody mouth did ftaine. 
Anion comes Piramm, {weet youth and tall, 
| And findes his Tosibies Mantleflaine; 
Whereat, with blade,with bloody blamefuli blade, 
| He brauely broacht his boiling bloudy reat, 
‘And Thy, tarrying in Mulberry fhade, 
| His dagger drew,and died, Forall the reft, 
Let Lyon, Afoone-foine Pal, and Lovers ryeaine, 
| Ac large difcourfe,whilehere they doe rem 
} Exit all bux wall, 
|. The; Lwonder ifthe Lion be to fpeake, 
‘Deme. Nowonder, my Lord : one Lionmay, when 
many Affes doe. 
































Exit LyonyT bishie,and Moonefbine. 
Wall. In this fame Interlude, it doth befall, 
That Ione Smee (by name) prefent a wall 
And fuch-a wall,as Ivyould haue you thinke, 


That had in ita crannied holeor chinke = 

Through which the Louers, Piramns and Thisbie 

Did whilper often, very Secredy. 

This loacke this rough cat and this ase dowh ew, 

That | am chat fame Wall jhe truth is(o, 

And this the cranny is,right and finifter, 

Through which the fearetull Lovers arero whilp 
Thef, Would you delice, Lime and Haire to {peake 

better? 

Deme. Icis the wvittielk partition, chat euct Theard 

(courte, my Lord 

Thef. Byram 


























cawes neere the Wall,Glence. 
Enter Pyranns 
Pir, O grimlookenight,6 night with hue fo blacke, 
Onight,which ever art, when day is nots 
Onight, d might, alacke, alacke,alacke, 
Ifeate my This 
thou dy 
That fan 
Thou vvall, 5 vvall, 6 {weet and louel 
Shew methy chinke, to blinke through vvith mine cine 
hankes courteous vvall, Lone fhield thee vvell for this 
No Thubie doc I fee. 
Ovvicked vvall, chrough vwhom { feeno bliffe, 
Curft be thy flones for thus deceiving mee, 
Thef. The yvall me-thinkes being fenfible, fhould 
curfe againe, 
Pir, Noin truth fi,he Should not. Dece/ning wit, 
Is 7bisbies cue s fhe isto enter, and Iamtofpy 
Her through che yyall, You (hall (ce it wyill fall. 

















i PION 





eis forgot. 





I,chou {weet and loucly pall, 





etweenc her fat and mi 

















Enter Thisbie. 
Pat as I told you; yonder fhe comes, 
| Thif: O wvall,full often haG thou heard my monts, 
For patting ay faire Piramms, and me. 
| My cherry lips haue often kilt thy (tones; 
Thy ftoves vvith Lime and Haire knit vp inthee 
Pyra. I feeavoyce snow will Ito Mcchinkay 
To Spy and I can heare my Tbisbies faces Thishie? 
Thu. My Lowe chouart,my Lous I thinke. 
Pir, Thinke vyhat thou vyilt,1 am thy Louers gract 
And like Limander am 1 trofty fill, 
Tif. And like Helen till the Fates me kill, | 
| Pir. Not Shafalns to Procrns,was {osruc, 
| Thif. As Shafalasto Prowrns,100 you, 

















Pir. O} 














run Thiéy, 
I ke the wals hole,not your lips at all Dut, thone Moone. 


ou at Nineies tombemeste me fraig 





tha good 





Du. Welweur'd Lio 
(, Tide life, Hides jesth,] come with hour delay Dem. And then came Pir, 
Thi all,ray part difcharged fo; 
being done, thus Wall away doth go. Ext Clow, 
dri timdiinth eweene the wo Enter Prramnt, 
Neighbors, Pyr.SweetMoone,1 
‘Dem. Noren 











d for 








shee for thy fu 









iy beames, 


tering beames, 





die my Lord, when Wals are fo wil- 
out ywarning 











Dut. T 

Dn. Th a 
worft aren: 

Dm. 1 

Duk, If wecimagineno 














{elues, they may pafle ood 
oble beafts,inaman anda Lion, Apj you Furies fe 
Enter Lyonand Moone.fhine. Quaile, eruth , 
Lyon. You Ladies, you (whole gentle hares do feare fion,and the death of a dear 
The fallett monttrous moule thaecrecpes 00 floore) makeaman locke fad 

















May now perchance, both quake and tremble hecre, Dut. Bethrew my heare,but I pittie 

When Lion rough in wildeit rage doth roare, Pir, O wherefore Nature, did ft th 

Then know that L, ene Smug the Toyner am Since Lion vildehath hieere deflour 

A Lion fell, nor elfe no Lions dam | Whid'.is:no, no, which wasthe fai 

For if fhouldas Lion comein rife That liu'd, thae low’, that look’d with cheere, 

Into this place,'twere pittie of my life Come cares , confound: Our {word,and wound | 
Du. A veric gentle bealt, and ofa good confcience. ihn 








ata bealt, my Lord, jee Lav where heare doth i 


This Lion is averie Fox for his valor. | 
| 
| 
| 








True,and a Goofefor his diferetion, 

Dem. Notfo my Lord : forhisvalue cannot.carrie 
his diferetion, and the Fox carries the Goote. 

Du. His difereti 
jofe carries 





Moone take thy flight, 


Lam furecatnotearrichis valor: 
not che 





ox. Icis well;leaueitto | ace mo, For 


nd let ys hearken tothe Moone. } chi 





his diferecion dead, heisnio- 

















Moon, ThisLanthorne doth the horned Moone pre Du. V clpe of a Surgeon, hemig eco 
fentl] wer, and prove an Ade F 

pe. He fhouldhaue worn esonhishead. | E ow c one-fhineis gone before? 

ba, Heeisno crefcent, andhis hornesare inuiible, | Thichy comes backe, and findes het Loner. 











ied Moone pre- 





feeme | 
eateft error ofallthereft;cheman | 
che Lanth | 








fhould be p How is eels the man 


i'th Moone? 





alongene for 

je. 

e the ballance, which Piramnse 

5 (eyes 

change | y ready, with thofe fwweere 
Du. Teappeares by his {mal light of d that Dem, Aud thus the meanes,videlicit, 

heisin the wane : but yer in coursefic, in all rea(ot This, Afleepemy Loue? What dead my Doue? 

mutt tay the time © Poramu: arife 
Lyf, Proceed Moone: SpeakeSpeike. Qui 
Moon Mutt couer 

Lanthorne is 


Dem. Hedaresnot come there forthe cindle, 
For you ce, ir isalready in foutfe | 
Dat. Tam vveatie ofthis Moone; vvouldbe would | 


will be bre 

















dumbe? Dead,dead? A tombe 
that I hauie vo fay, is to tell you, thatthe 


¢ Moone; 1, the man in the Moong$ 
thorne bufhymy chorae bully; and this dog,my dog. 

Dem. V fe fhould be in the Lanthorne:for 
they arein the Moone, Bur fitence, heere comes Thuby. 






eyes, 
| Thelg Lilly Lips, this cherry noi 
Thefe yellow Cowdlip checkes 
| Are gone, are gone: Louers make mone 
| His eyes were greene as Leekess 

| O filters three, come, come to mee, 











; er Thishy 
Thif. Thisis old Ninnies vombe : where is my love ? 
Lyon. Oh 


With hands as paleas Milke, 

Lay them in gore, fince you have fhore 
With theeres, bis thred o 
Tongue not a word: Com 
Come blade, my breftim 








The Lian roares, Thisky rams off 
Dew. Well roar Lion 








And 


























Iyand Walle 


Laffer 






Puck: No’ 
And the Wolfe behold 
Whileft the heaw 















Now the waft 
Whit che (critch- 
Puts the wretch th: 
In remembrance of a 
Now ic isth 
That the ge 


By the 
From the pref 
Following darken effe hkea 
aMo 


Jlowed houte. 




































| By chedead afd drow 
Euerie Elfe and Paitie fp 
Hop as light as bird from brier, 
is Ditty afterme, fing and dance it trippinglie, 

Tita. Fit(trehearfe this fong by roate, 
To each worda warbling note, 
inhand, with Pairie grace, 

fi bleffe this place. 

The Si 

















gh this honjecach Fairy firay. 
vid aare 


Ewer ballin f 
Anith 

Trip away, 10 

Meet mse all by bres 





Robins IE we fhedowes hive offered, 
Thinke but this (and all ismended) 
Thac wae but flumbred heere, 
While thefe vifionsididappeare, 

Ap d this weake and idle theame, 
nore yeelding but a dreame, 
les, doe not reprehend, 

If you pardon, wewill mend. 
‘Andas Taman hpnett Packe , 

If we have vnearned lucke, 

Now co fcape the Serpents rongue, 
We will make amends erelong: 
Elfe the Puckealyar call 

So good night vato you all. 

Giue me yourhands, if we be friends, 




















And Robin fhallreftore amends, 





























The Mercha 


at of Venice. 


2A tus primus 





Tame 
That 


Thee 
LikeSi 
Orasii 
Doouer-p 


Vailing her hig 
To kitfe! 
And feethe ho! 


Would f 
Enrobet 
Andina 


e my fortune for it, 
ome trutted, 
ecflate 












































By being pecuilh? I vell thee what Antbonir, 
| Tiowe ehee, arid itis my lowe thine Speakes 5 | 
There area fore of men 
mande {i 
















th purpofe to be d 
| Of wifedome, grauity, profound conceit, 


m fir an Oracle 








Aswho fhould fay, I 
And when I op 









jodogae batke. 





nafver dit 





Imuft be of 
For Gr 


Gra 
In aneats tongue dri'd, and a 
Ant. Ivischatany thing no 
Buf eakesan infimce 








hen any man in all Vevice, 








| fceke all day ere youtinde them, & 

















they arenot worth the fearch. | 
Ax. Well: tel menow, what La t 
To whi ore a fecret Pulgeio 
| w Astbee | 
ould grant continuance 
Nor do I now make mone to be sbridg'él 
From fuch a noble rate, but my cheefe care 
Is to come fairely off from the at debts 





Wherein my time fomee 
Hath left me ga 

Lowe the mott 
And from your love L 
Tovaburchen all my plotsand purpofes, 
How to get cleere ofall thed 


An, I 


J: toyou Antby 





sy and in louc, 












Towe 
t me know it, 
your felfe ill do, 

De afler'd 

ny cxtteamelt meanes 





ay you good Baffai 













Lye all vnlock'dtoy 
Bal. Lom! 


fone thaft 


| 1 fell 
The felfefame atch 
To wring both, 





I vrgethis child-hoode proofe, 
Becaufe what followes is pure innocence. 

Towe you mach, and like wilfull you 
That which I oweislo® : burif you pleale 

} To (hore snother arrow tha: felfe way 

| Which you did fhoot thefirft, Ido nor doubr, 
‘As Lwill watch theayme: Or to finde both, 

Orbring yourlatcer hazard backeagaine, 

















~) And thankfully reft debter for the firft. 


| Auitie comes fooner by white haires, but eompecencie 


| followes his owne inftruétions; 1 can eafier teach rweo- 








4x, Youknow me well,and herein {pend bitt time 
To winde about my loue with circumfance, 
And out of doubt yeu doe more wrong 
In making queftion of my vetermoft 
Then if you had made wafte ofall I haue = 
Then doc bur fay tome what I fhould doe 
That in your knowledge may byme be done, 
And lampreft ynro it: therefore {peal 
Bafl In Belmont is a Lady rich! 
And the is faire, and fairer then thar 
Of wondrous vertues, fometimes from her eyes 
I did receive faire fpeechleffe meffages 
Her same is Portia, © allewd 
To Cate's daughter, Bratus Portia , 
Nor isthe wide world ignorant of her worth 
For the foure windes blow in from euery coaft 
Renowned farors , and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples ikea golden fleece, 
Which makes her feat of Belmont (hplcbes (trond, 
And many Lafone come in queft of b 
ad I but the meanes 
Tohold a rivall place with one of them, 
Thaue aminde prefages me fuch thrift, 
ThaeI fhould queftiouleffe be fortunate, 
Anth. Thou knowl th 
Neither have J money, n 
Toraifeaprefenc 































pat all rny fortunes are at fea, 





commodity 
therefore goe forth 
Tey wha my credit ean in Fenice doe , | 
That fhall be rackceuento the vitermoft, 
Tofurnith thee to Belmont to faire Portia 
Goe profently enquire, end fo will 1 

Where money is, and Ino queftion make 
Tohaue it of my truft,or for my fake 














Exemnt, 








Evter Portia with ber waiting woman Neri 





Pe 


By my tr 
ac world. 


h Nerriffa, my tictle body isa wete 





Ner. You would be fweet Madam , if your miferes 
were in thefame abundanceas your good forwnesates 
efor ought I fee, they are as ficke chat furfet with 
coo much, as chey that (tarue with nothing 5 itis no foal 
happinetfe therefore to bee feated inthe meane, fupet- 




















lives longer, 
Portia. Good fentences,and well pronoune’d. 
Ner. They would be betterif well followed, 
Portia, Ifto doe were as eafic as to know what were 
good to doe, Chappels had beene Churches, andpoote 
mens cottages Princes Pallaeessit is a good Diuinethat 








tie what were good to bedone,thenbe onc of theewen | | 
cto follow mine owne teaching = the braine may dé- 


lawes for the blood, bueahot temper leapes ore # 





colde decree, fuch ahare ismadneffe the youth, vo skip 
ore the mefhes of good counfaile the cripple bur this 

eafon is not in fafhion to choofe mea husband : © mes 
4, 








he word choofe, I may neither choofe whom I w: 
nor refufe whom | diflike,(o is the wil ofa living davg 
ter cirb'd by the will ofa dead facher:itis not hardNa~ 
riffs, shat I cannot chooft one, sor refute none. 

Nor. Your father was ever vercuous , and holy men 
ar their death hsve pood infpirstions, therefore the lot- 
terie that hee hath devifedim thefe three chefts of gold, 
filuer,andleade, whereof who choofes his meaning, 
chooles 
































{holes you, wilne daub niguer bechoteniyaayrighe 
ly,byvonewhoyou fballsightly louerbuc whaewarmch | 
jschere in your #Re@ion.rowasds:any of thete Princely’ | 
facers chaeasesloedaly.conia? i 

Por. Ipraytheeauersnameshem,and-as thou namety 
‘chem, 1 will deCesibye thernjand accordmmgté my-defcrip.) | 
tion leuell aenig.atiedtion, 

er, Firlt chere is the Neopolitane Prine: 

Por. Ichar’sacoleindgade, fothedorhmothing but | 
ralke of hishor(e and hee makesica eat aiproprid~ | 
tioa to his owne, ghod pargsxbache-caathoorhithhima | 
felfe: 1 ammuch ateaid toy Laie his moches plaid fate! | 
with a Smnych. 

er. Than istherecheGauntic Palentine. 

Per. Hedoth narhingsbue fiowne (as: who’ fhou 
fay, and you will not haved he heares mecsie 
tales and {milesinor, Lfeare hee will. prove the weepii 
Phylofophee when he:growes oldy 'being:fofull of vn- | 
mannerly fadne(foiohisyouth. had rahertobe marc | 
edtoa deaths head witha bone in hismoudh; then to ee | 
ther of thefe : God di dime fromthefewwe. 

Ner, How fay youby che French Lord,“ Mounier 
Le Bonne? 


Pro, God madehim,anittherefore lee him patfe for & 


























‘man, in truth E know itis a inne co bé a macker, bue 
why hehatha lor(e better chenehe Neopolitans, ber- | 
ter bad habite of frowning then the CounePalentine,he 
is euery manin no man, if aTraffell Gngyhe fals ftraighe | 
acapring, lie will fence with his own thadow.{f1 fhould 

marry him, I dhould marry twentie husbands : if 
would defpife me,I would forgiue him, for ifhe loueme 
to madneffesd thould neuer require him, 

Ne. What fay youthen co Fanconb 
Baron of Enjlond ? 

Por. Youknow/l fay nothi 
ands notine,norl him + he hach neither Latine, French, 
nor talian, and you willicame into the Court & {weare | 
that I haue a poore peniie-worth in the Engéifs heeis a 
proper mans pire, butalas who can conuerfe with a 
dumbe fhow ? how odiyheis {uited,Ithinke he bow 
his doublet iavralie,his round hofe in Fraxce,his bonn 




















they 





¢, to him, for hee ynder 














in Germanie,anil his behaviour euery where, 

Ner. What thinke you ofthe other Lord his neigh= 
bour? 

Por. Thatheha 
he borrowed a boxe of the care of the Emglifoman, and 
fwore he would pay him againe when hee wasable: 1 | 
thinke the Frenchman became his furetic,and feald vader 
for another. | 

Ner. How like you the yong Germaine, the Duke of 
Saxenies Nephew ? 

Per. Very vildcly inthe morning whi 
noft vildely in the afternoone when hecis 


boutly charitiein him, for 








heeis ober, 








nd when 


| 
lies | 
when he is beftjheis a little worle then a | 
heis worft,he is ltele betterthena beaft: | 
fall chat euer fell, hope! (hall make fh | 
out him, | 





ie worfk 





0 gor with- 


Ner.ifhe fhould offer to choofe,and.choofe che right 
Casker,you fhiould refuleco performe yourFathers will, 
ifyou fhould refufe to accept him. 

Por. Therefore forfeate of the wort, I pray theelet | 
a deepe glaffe of Reinith.wine on the contrary Casker, 
for ifthe diuell be within, and chat ceouptat 
Iknow he will choofeis, Iwill doc anything Werrifa 
ere I will be married to'a {punge. S 

Ner, Yountede noe feare Lady the hauing any of 











PhecAberchins of Venice, 


| thele Lotds, they haue acquainted mie with their d 
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minations, whichis indeede to returneotheir: home, 
and to trouble you with no more fuite, valeffe you may 


|) be won by fome other forethen your Fathers impofii~ 


on; deptdding on the Caskers. 
Par, JE1 liveto be asolde as Sibille Twill dye as 
chafte as Diana: vileffe bbe. obtained by the manner 
of my Fathers will: Lam glad. this patcell of wwooers 
arefo reafonable, forthere is not one among them but 
Idoate of bis veric abfence jane I with thera faire de. 
parture. 
fer. Doe you not.reinember: Ladic in your Fa 
thers time, a Menecias, aScholler and 3 Souldio: 
camehitherin companieofithe Marquefle of 7 

























ake, fowas hee 





call'd 
Ner, True Madam, hee-of all themeathar ever my 
foolith eyes look'd vpou, warrhe belt deferuing 5 faire 





er. L remember him well,and I remembes him wor- 





s sfecke you Madam to take 
their leave : and there is sfore-tunner come from a Fifi 
ince of Aferece, whobrings wordithe Princéhis 






Ithould be 
jonof a Saint, 
er hee thould 
Shrive mechen wiveme, Come Nerrife,firra go beforé; 


iles wee fvut the gate ypon one wooer, another 





with Shylocke tbe Tem. 








ree thoufand ducares,well, 





three months, well 
'4f}- For the which,as Jrold you, 
Anshonio {hall be bound, 
iby. sAnthonie hall become bound, wells 


Balf. May you fted me? Will you pleafure me? 








cats for three mor 





Shy. Hono,n0,n0,n0 : my meaning in faying he is 3 

youvaderttand me thac he is {uff 
anes are ia {uppofition: he hath an Argo 
roTripolis, another tothe Indies, 1 ynaer~ 
ftand moreoner ypon theRyalka,he hath a third at Meaie 
co,afourth for England, and other ventures hee hath 
fquandred abroad, but fhups are bur boords,Saylers but 
men, chere beland.ratsy and water rats, water theeues, 
and land theeues, I meane Pyrats, and then there ig the 
perrill of waters, windes.and rocks :the man is notwith- 
flanding fufficiene, three shoufand ducats,] shinke may 
take hisbond. 


‘Bef, Beaflured you may, 















Tew, 1 























whee herchintof Renice. 








|) Tew 
| red, Lwill bechinke meey: mayT Speake with sAmbox 
mia? 


Baff. ifixpleale youtodine wits 


Twill be affured Imsy sand thar limapbe affu- 





Ter. Yes, to {cell porke to cate of the Habication 
| \which youePrpphet the Nagdrite coniured the diel! 
\Snco: Lwillbuywith you, felleith you; dalke with 
you, -walke with you, and fo following =: bue Twill 
not eate with you.drinke with you,-nor pray wi 

What neweson the Ryalta; 2who is heeomies h 















Enter Anthenie. 


Bal Thisis 
Tew, How likes fav 
Lhate hien for lie it a Chritts 
But more,for t 
He lends out-money 
Therate ofivfance hi 
If I can catch him once vpon the hip, 
I will feede farthe 
He hates our facred Na 
Euen there where Merchants mot doc ¢ 
‘Onme,mmy bargaines;and m 
Which heeals interreft: Curt 















gsdowne 









arehim. 





jandherailes 





ngregare 












bemy Trybe 










ft forgine 
Baff. Shyle youhes 
Shy. Lam debating of my prefent fore, 
id by the necre gefle of my memorie 





Lcannot inflancly raifevp the groffe 
Of full three t 
Tuballa wealthy Hebre 
Will farnith mebut fofe,tiow many mor 
Doe you delire ? Reft you faire good fig 
Your wor (hip was the laft man in our mouthes. 

Ant, Shylocke , albeit 1 end nor bortow 






























Yeeto fupply theripe wanes of my friend, 
Ma tscaukcs is beyet potest 
How much he would? 

Sky. I,L,three thoufand ducats 

Ant. Kod for three months 

Shy. Thad forgorythree months, you told melo. 
Well then, your bond : and ler me fee,but heareyou, 
Methoughts you faid,you neither lend nor borrow 


Vpen aduancag 
Aut, Udoe nener vie 

















| Shy. When faceb yrazd his Vacle Labans heepe, 
| acob bram was . 
\¢ fe mor in his behalfe) 





poffefler; Ihe was 
Ahd what of bit 
No,not take intereft,notas you would fay 
Directly intérett, marke what /aceb did, 

fe were compremyz'd 
were ftreaktand pied 
ancke, 
s, 


he third. 








did he take interreft? 





eration was 
Bérweene thefe woolly breedersin thea&, 

skilful fhepheard pil’d me certaine wands, 
a thedooing of the decde of kinde, 

| He ftucke chem vp before the fulfome Ewes, 

Who ther conceauing,did in caning time 
colour'd lambs, and thofe were fi 
o thriue, and he was bleft = 


















‘And thrifeis bleffing if men Realeitnot. 
“Ant. This-was a venture fir that Farob exw for 
A thing tiorimhis power tobring to pate, 
But {w ay'dand fafhion’d by the hand of heawens, 
Was this inferred to make imterreft good? 
Oris your gold and filuer Ewes and Rams ¢ 
Shy. Teannot tell, 1 makeitbreedeas fatty 
Barnote me figrior. / 
Ant, Marke you this Bafienie, 
The diuell can cite Scripeure for his parpofe, 
Ancuill foule producing boly-witneffe , 
slike avill ha{miling cheeke, 





|| A goodly applerorten at the heart. 


 whata goodly outfide falfchood hath, 
Shy. Three thoufand dueats, tis 2 good rourid fur, 
‘Three months from twelue,then let me {ee the rate 
Ant, Well Skylecke,thail we be bebolding to yout 
Shy. Signior Anthenio,many a timeand oft 
Io the Ryalco you haue rated me 
‘Aboutmy moaiesand my vfances : 
Still have I borne it with a patient fhrag, 
(For fuffranceis the badge of all our Tribe.) 
You call me misbeleeuer, cur-throare dog, 
And fpet ypou my lewith gaberdine, 
Andall for vfeofthat which is mine owne, 
‘Well then, it now appeares you neede my helpe: 
Goe tothes,you come to me, and you fay, 
Shylocke,wo would baué maneyes, you fay fo 
You chacdid voide your numerpon my beard 
And fore measyou fpumea ftranger curre 
Ouer your threfb in your fuite. 
What fhould I fay to you? Should I not fay, 
Hath a dogmoney ?Isit poffible 
A ¢ fhould lend three thoufand ducats? or 
































Shall I bend Jowjand in a bond-mans key 
With bated breath,and whispring humbleneffe, 
Say this : Faire fir,you {pet on meon Wesdaefday lafty 








You fpurn'd me fuch a day; another time 
You cald me dog : and for thefe curtefies 
Helend you thus uch moneyes. 

Ant. Latwas liketocall thee fo againey 
To {pet on thee againe,to fpurne thee tod, 

If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
Astothy frieads,for when did friendthip take 
A breede of barrai xtall of his friend? 
But lend it rather to thine enemi¢, 

Who if he breake,thou maift with better face 
Exact the penalties. 

Shy. Why looke you how you ftorme, 
Iwould be friends with you,and have your love, 
Forget the fhames that you haue ftaind me with, 
Supplie your prefent wants,and take no deite 
Ofvfance for my moneyes,and youle not heare me, 
This iskinde I offer. 

Baff. This were kindnetfe, 

Shy. This kindoeffe will J fhowe, 

Goe with me toa Notatie,feale me chere 
‘Your fingle bond,and ina merrie (port; 
Ifyou repaiemenoronfuch a dey, 

Tu fiuch a place, fach fim or fums as ate 
Expreftin the condition, lec the forfeite 
Benominated for anequall pound 

‘Of your faire Aefh,to be cut offand taken 
Towhst part of your bode pleseth me, 

‘Ant. Content infaith, Tle eale to Such a bond, 
‘And ay thereis much kindneffein the Tew. 






























Daf. You 



























To buty his favour,] exce 


Ifhe wil 


















fiansare, 
aches them {uipect 




































































Leon 










ie me,Tnul gee winby, 
care shee G 











ibicmy ke 
fa Chriftia 
















































































Tews Hoay 





Ieffica abone. 


ou2tell mefor more cert 





Lorenzaand thy L 






Lerenze certaine,and ‘my loue indeed, 


no louel fo much? and 











Tea 









sthe hat 























How thall I know if doe choofe the right. 
Por, The one of them.containes my pidture Prince, 
Ifyou choofe ther,then Iam yours withall 
‘Alor. Some God diregemy indgementlerme 
1 will fur 
What iaies 
Who choofech me, muftgiveand hazard all he hack 
Mutt giue,for what? forlead,bazatd for lead? 
This caskec threatens men thar hazard al 
Doe ¢ aduan 





































in hope of f ages 
A goldenminde Roopes nat to (howes of d 

Te then nor gite not hazard 

What faies the Siluer wit 

Who choofeth me, fhall get as much ashe deferues. 
As much ashe deferues ; paufe there Afereche, 

And weigh thy value with aneuen hand, 
Ifthou beett rated by thy eftimation 

Thou dott deferue enough, and yet enovgh 





Maynor extend fo farreas to the Ladie 
And yetto be afeard of my deferuing 
Were buta weake difabling of my fe 
Asmuuch as I defecue, wi ul 
Tdoc inbirth de 






that’st 


Lavy. 





Inge 
But more then chefe,in lone I doe deferuey 
What if ftrai'd no farcher,but chofe here ? 

Let's fee once is faying grau'din gold, 
‘Who choofeth me Mall gaine what many men defire 
Why chac’s che Lady d defires her 
From the fourecoi 

To kitle this ft 
The Hircanion deferts, 
Ofwide Arabia are ast 
For Princes to com 
The waterie Ki 
Spets in the face 
To flop the for 
Asore abrook 
One oft 
Iwelike that Lead co: 





aslities of breeding : 




























of ambitious head 





ere (00 gre 





c obfcure grate 
e’simmurd 





inke in Siluer 








Ofinfull thought, neuerforichalem 
Was fevin haue in Eogland 





Acoyne tha 








Stamptin uulpt vpon 
Butherean golden bed 
Liesall within, Deliver me the key 
Here doe I c elas im 





Por. The! 
Then Tam yours 





¢, and ifmy 





haue we here, carrion dea 





Within whofe emptie ey 
Hereadethe writing, 


there is a written fcroules 





hat glifters ix not gold, 
en bane yor beard thandold 

sey bareold' 
| any a man bis life hath fa 








But my owt 









Gilded cimber 
Hadyoubeene asn 
is limbs, in indgement old, 





bad not beene inferald, 


pwell, your fuite ts e0ld, 





| TheeMerchantof Venice. 










Mer. Cold: 
Then farewel 





heate, and welc 


Portia adew, I haue coo gricu'd 
Tosh 


a tedious leave : 





otis comp! "Extint, 


| Enter Salarine and 





the boyes: 














| eceaumerspetes 
Eng! 

















finefle 





nor enter. 
merry,andimplo: 
To courtth 

ne 





y oughts 
ips and liich faire oftents of loue 








embraced 


jeauine! 



















































ahath rane bi 
s eleétion prefently 





‘oath, 








traime, and Portia 
Corsets 
flan 








ech my Lord, 


men defire: 





























The Merchant of, Venice. 

















Seanen time 
That did neuer choofe-amis, 





Sone there be th. 
‘Sch base bt a oaatowres bi 
aline Tis 





There be foe 
regard [owas this: 





Take what wifeyousillte bed, 


I ever be yorr hea 





be gee, yom are fp 


Still more foole fhall appeare 








1¢ fooles head I cameto woo, 
ith two. 


liekeepe my oath, 









Patiently ve beare my wroath. 











pt Ging 
for the death 
any flips of prolixity, 


that indemoant tf; 






g'dehe mosi 


cous breath) 








your gate 


ets 


Exewst, 






























Sal. Twould iceight proue the end of his loffes, 

Sel. Lecnefay Amen betimes, lealt the dinell croffe 
my praier, for herehe comes in theiikenes of a Jew.How 
now Sbylocke,what newes among the Merchants? 

Enter Shylocke. 

Shy. You knew none fo well, none fo well as you, of 
my daughters fight, 

Sal. That's certaine, Iformy part knew the Tailor 
that made the wings fhe lew withall, 

Sol. And Shylocke for his own part knew the bird was 
fledg'd,and then it is the complexion of thent al to leave 
the dam. 

Shy. Sheisdamn'd fori 

Sal. That's ceresine,if the divell may be her Tudg 

Shy. My owne fle(h and blood to rebell: 

Sel, Out vponit old carrion, rebels ic ac thefe yeeres 

Shy. Ufay my daughters my flefh and bloud 

Sal, Thereis more difference beeweene thy fleth and 
hets,then betweene let anid Iuorie,more berweene your 
bloods,then thereis betweenered wine and rennifh: bue 
tell vs, doe youheare whether Avthonio haue had anie 
Joffe at fea orno? 

Shy. There Thaue another bad match, a bankrowt, @ 
gall, who dare fearce shew hishead on the Ryalto, 























ne 
nd, he was wont to call me Vi 








lechim look to bis 
echim looketo his bond, he was wont to lend money 
|for a Chrittian curefie,tet him looke co his bond 

Sal. Why Lam ture if be forfaite, thou wilt not ake 
| his fe od for? 

| Shy. To baite fh witha 
| el(e,ic will feeder ge s he hach difgrac'd me, and 
hindred me ba! gc at my loffes, mockt ae 
my gaines, feotued my Nation, chwarced my bargaines, 
cooled my triends, heated mine enemies, and what's the 
reafon? Lama ewe: Hath not a Jeweyes? hath not a 
| sans, dementions, (ences, affections ,pafli- 





h,wihat’s that g 
f it will feede nothing 

















ons, fed with the famefoode, hure with ¢h 
pons, fubie& to the fame difeates, healed by che fam 
meanes, warmed and cooled by the fame W 

riftian ise iffiou pricke vs d 





ater 
| Sommmer as a C 
bleede? if you tickle vs,doe 
vsdoe we not die? and iyo vs tha 
| uengeaifwe arelike you inthe reft,we will refemble you 
in that, Ifa fem wrong 3 (bry/tian, what is his hamilicy, 
reuenge? If'a Chriffiaw wrong a Jew, what fhould his fuf- 
ferance be by Chirifian example, why reuenge? The vil- 
lanie you react dit fhall goe hard 
but I will better the inftruation 








faugh?i 














Entet a moan from Anttronio. 

Gentlemenymy maifter « 4nthonio is this houfe, 
defires co {peake with you both 

Sal. Wehaue beerie vp and do 
Enter Tuball. 

1. Here comes ano 

arche, valeffe the 








Tribe,athird cannot 
turne Jew, 

Exewnt Gentlemens 

Shy, How now Tubal, what newes from Genawa?hatt 
thou found my daughter? 

Twb. Lofeen came where I did heare of fer, but can 
not finde her, 

Shy. Why chete,chere,chere, there, a ditmond gone 
coft me two thoufindducatsin Franckford, the curfe ne- 
ur fell vpoa our Nation gill naw,I neuer felt it till now, 
two thoufand ducats in chat,and other precious, preci- 











The Merchant of Venice. 
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ous iewels: I would my daugheer were dead at my fo 
and the iewels in her eare : would the were bearft at my 
foote, and the duckers in ber coffin 
| why fo2and Iknownot how rhuch be 
4 why thou loffe ypon loffe, the thecfe gone 
| much, and fo much to findethetheefe, and no fatisfi- 
} Aion, no reuenge,nor noill luck ftirr 
a my thoulders, no fighes buea miy bresthing,no tex 
buta my thedding. ° 
Tub, Yes,otber men hau 
heard in Gendwa? 








10 Hewes of them, 











lucke too, Anrbon/é as T 












Shy- What,what,wha,ill lacke,ill lucke. 

Tab, Hath an Argofie calt away comming front Tri- 
polis. 

Sby. 1 thankeGod,t thanke God is it true,isiterue? 
Tab. \{poke with fome of the Saylers that efeaped 
wracke, 





Shy. Uehanke tiee good Tuball, good newes,, good 
newes : ha,ha, herein Genowa. 
Tub. Your daughter {pent in Genowa,as I heatd 











Tnb. There came divers of Anthenies cred 
company to Venice, that fear 
breake. 








mam glad of 


Tub. Oneo 





imfhewed mea ring that heehad of 
your daughcer for a Monkie 










turettme Tuball, ie was 


en Twas a Bar I 
ernett? of 
stainely vndone. 
e, that’s very tte, goe Tnbal fee 
ke him aforrnig’ Iwill 
if heforfeic,for were he out ot Ve- 
can make what merchandize I will: goe Taball, 








| _ Shy, Nay,thae’s 
mean Officer, 
haue the 











icete me at our Sinagogue, goe good Tubalat our 
Sinagogue Tubal, Excnn 
Enter Baffaria, Portia, Gratiane, andall cher tr, 





Per. I pray you tarrie, paule day or ewo 








5 therefo a while, 








here 





| 1 would not loofe you,and you ki : 
Hate counilesnoe nck qua 









wild not vader: 








I would detaine you here fome nionth or two 
Before y forme. I couldteach you 
How to hie,buc then I am forlworne, 
So will I \c, fomay you mile me, 

Butif you doe,youlermake me with a 
That J had bee 













meand deuided me, 
is yours, the ocher helfe yours, 
Mine owne I would fay: b pine then yoursy 
And foall yours; O thefenaughtie umes 
Puts bars betweene the owners and theirri; 
fo though yours, not yours (proueit fo) 
Let Fortune goe to hell fo 














nor, 








I fpeake too long, buc’tis to peizechetime; 
To ich itsand to draw i out in length, 
To ftay you from eledtio 





Fi Bef Let 


























Aerchant of Venice... 


How manie cowards, 
As flayers of 


The be: 













jer them redoubred... Looke 










fequence 











his fhadow 


jammarie 


ace. Here's the fcroule, 
fortune, 


























us 
{ Sok 
‘As doubef 





| Gra, YesfaithmyLord. 
Bal Our feaftthall be much hon 


| The Mi rohan of Venic eo 

















| ign'd,ratified by you, riage. 
P ny Lord Bafiane where ftand, Gr oy fora thot 
Such as lam; though‘formy felfe alone fand ducer | 
| Iwould not be aml Na | 
To with my felfe much bettersyet for you, Gra. No, we thal Sport, and Rak 






[ews 
J athe 
| More 





mes my felfe, 
and times more faire,tefltho 








ely to ftand high in your account, 


ertnes, Beauties; tiui 





Exceed account : bur the 








Isan voleffone pragtin'd, Baf. Lorenza nd Saleriv, welcome! 



















Happy i not yet foo! f ath of my new intereft heere 

Bur five ar pick thes Ria, daue power to bid you welcome: by yourleaue 
Sheeisn dull but the ne | 1 bid my verie friends i 

Hippie / cit 

| Happ s y 

] Commits it felfeto ey are intirely welcome, 
As fro 1 her Ki my part my Lord, 
My felfe, and what andy ey 

Is now converted, Butnow i ways 


| Of this faire manfion,maiter of my feruants 
\¢ r 











ood friend d 
ord, voleffe it be in 





inde, 


her welcom, 





core won the fleece, 








There ar fhrewd contents in yo 





| You lou'd, Hou'dforint 
| No more pertaines¢ome my Lord then yous 
Your fortum 











np-very rough wat dey 























Tohaue her lonexqirouided rhat yout fartune | is meere enemie 
} Atchicw'd her miftreff | y meanes.: Heereis a Lercer Ladie) 
) Per Tae > lt hepepeecttie bd t 
) * | Thep 
Nev. Madamiris{o,fo you ftand -pleas'd wistrall: | And euerie wordin oa 
| Baf. And doe i ch \ Mi ng lifeblood, But is it true Sulerio, 


























The Merchant of Venice. 





Hoth all hie ventures faild, what not one hit, 
From Tripolis, from Mexico and England, 
From Lisbon, Barbary, and Indie, 

‘And not one vefell cape the dreadfull touch 
Of Mexchant-marring rocks? 

Sal, Not one my Lord, 
Befides, it fhould app 
The prefenc money to ¢ 
He wouldnot rakeit R 
A creature that did beare the fhape of mar 
So keene and greedy to confound a man. 

He plyes the Duke at morning and at night, 
And dc each the freedome ofthe ftate 
Ifthey deny himiuftice. Twenty Merchants , 
The Duke himfelfe,and the Magnificoes 
(Of greatett porthave all perfwaded with him, 
Bur none can drive him from the envious plea 
ture,of iuftice,and his bond. 
efi. When I was with hiso,l haue heard him fweare 
To Tubal and to Chashis Councri-men, 
Thathe would ratherhaue Antbowio's Aeth, 
Then ewenty times the value of the fumme 
Thar he did owe him: and know my Lord, 
Iflaw, authoritie, and power denie not, 
Tewill gochard with poore Antbem 

Por, Isic your deere friend that is thus in trpuble? 

Bal. The deereft friend to me,the kindeft man, 
The belt condition'd 
In doing curtefies : and o: 
Theanctent Romane honour more sppeares 
Then any chat drawes breath in Italie, 

Por. Whatfamme ower he the lew? 

Bafl. For me three thoufand ducats. 

Per, What, no more? 

Pay him fixe thoutar jeface the bond 
Double fixe thoufand, and then treble that, 
Before afriend of this defeription 
Shall lofea haire through Hajfune's fale. 
itt goe with mete Church, and call ave wife y 
‘And thea away to Venice to your friend 
Fornener fhall you lie by Portias ide 
With an vnquiet foule, You fhall have 
To pay the petty debe rwenry times ow 
When itis paydybring your true friend along, 
My onsid Nerrifa, and eny felfe meane time 
Will live as maids and widdowes ; come 
For youth .on your wedding day 
Bid your friends welcome,{hhow a merry cheere, 
Since youare deere bought, I will loue you deere 
letme heare the letter of yous friend, 


e, that if he had 
icharge the Iew, 























































































Sweet BalTavio, ray/bips hane all mifearried, my (redi- 
tort grow crnell, wy oftste se very law, my bond tothe Lew is 
forfeit, and fince in papi 7 ine , all 
debts arecler besivvene yon and if I mighe foe you at roy 
ddeazh : notanithftancdang, ft yonr pleafure yf yor lowe doe wat 
perfivade you co.ame, let mos wry leer. 

















Par, O lone! difpach ail bufines and be gone. 
Baff. Since Ihaueyour good leaue to gocaway , 

Iwill make haftsbur till} come againe , 

Nobed thal ere be guilty of my flay, 

Nor reft be interpofer twixt vs twaine Exennt, 
Enter the Lam, and Solanio, and eAtbania, 
andthe Layler. 

Jor, Iaylor, looks to bim,tell not me ofmercy, 








Thisisthe foole thaclends out money gratit. 
Taylor, looke ro hime 

“Ant, Heare me yet good Shylok, 

Ten. Vehauemy bond Speake not agsinftmy bond, 
Thaue fworne an oath that will havemy bond : 
Thou call'dft me dog before thou hadft a caufe, 
But fince I am a dog, beware phangs, 
The Dake thall grant meiuftice, Ide wonder 
} Thou naughty Jaylor, that chou art fo fond 
To come abroad with him athis requett 

“Ant, I pray theeheare me fpeake. i 

Tow. He have my bond, | will not heare thee fpeake, 
Tichaue my bond, and therefore fpeake no more, 
Tienot be made a fofeand dull ey'd foole, 
To thake the head,telent,and figh,and yeeld 
To Chriftian interceffors : follow not, 
He have no fpeaking,1 will have my bond. 

Sal, lis themolt impenetrable curre 
Thar ever kept withmen. 

Ant, Let him alone, 
Ile follow him no more with bootleffe prayers: 
He feekes my life,bis reafon well 1 kaow 5 
I oft deliverd from his forfeitures 
ay that haue attimes made mone tome, 
fore he hates me. 
Tam (ure the Duke will never grant 
this forfeicure to hold 

An, The Duke cannot deny the courfe of law : 
For the cou moditie that ftrangers have 
| With vsin Venice, ifiebe denied, 
‘Will mach impeach the ice of the Stare, 
Since that che trade and profitof the city 
Confifteth cf all Nations. Therefore gee, 
Thefe greefes and loffes haue fo bated mee, 
That] thall hardly fparea pound of feth 
Tomorrow, tomy blondy Creditor. 
Well laylor.on,pray God Ba//anie come 
Tofeeme pay his debt, and then I carenot, 


Exit Ie. 

























Exemt 


| Enter Sortie, Nevriffa, Lorenz, Leffica, anda max ef] 
Portias. 


Ler, Madam, although | fpeakeitin your prefence, 
You have anebleand a rue conceit 
Of god-like amity, which appeares moR ftrongly 
Inbearing thus the abfence of your Lord, 
Butif you knew to whom you fhew thishi 
Howtrue a Gentleman you fend releefe, 
How deere a louer of my Lord your husband, 
know you would be prouder of the worke 
Then cuftomary bourty can enforce you. 

Por, Inever did repent for doing good, 
Nor fhall not now :for in companions 
That do conuerfe and wafte the timetogether, 
Whofe foules doc beare an egal yoke of loucy 
There muft beneedsa likeproportion 
Oflyniaments,of manners,and of fpiri 
Which makes me thinke that chis Anthonia 
Being the bofome lover of my Lord, 
Muftneeds belikemy Lord. Ifit befo, 
Howlittleis the coft have beftowed 
In purchafing the femblance of my foule; 
From out the ftate of hellith crucicy 5 
This comes too neere the praifing of my felfe ; 
‘Therefore no more of it: heere other things 
Lerenfe¥ commit into yaor hands, 
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‘And there we w, 
Nor to de 
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The wh and fomen 
Now lay 

Lorenf: Madame, with all my heare, 
I fhall obey. you in all fiicecom 





Per. My people do 

















| Tharyou yet know fee our husbane 
Before the 
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ghtmy loue, 











hae I had not kil’d them 
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178 The Merchant of Venice. 








How doft chou like To offices of tender curtefie, 
Jeff. Pat all expreffing itis very meete Weall expedta gentleanfwer lew? 
‘The Lord Bafiaio live an vpright life Tew. Yhaue poffelt your grace of what purpofe, 
For having fuch 4 bleffing inhis Lady, And by our holy Sabbath haue I fwerne 
Hefindes the ioyes of heauen here on ea Tohaue the due and forfeit of my bond: 
And ifon earth he iheaneic,ic Ifyou denieig, ler the danger light 


























Is reafon he Mionld never come to heauen ? | Vpon your Charter, and your Cities freedome, 
Why.iftwo gods fhould play fome heauen! | You'l aske me why [rather choofeto have 
And on the wager lay two earthly women, A weight of carrion fleth, then to receive 





And Portia one : there muft be fomething elfe | Three thoufand Ducats? Ienot anfwer that: 

























Paund with ¢ 1d | Bu fay it ismy humor 5 Is itan(wered 2 
Hath not her | Ws ‘my houfe be troubled with » Rat, 

L And I bepleas'd to giue cen thoufand Ducates 
Haftehou of me,as To have ic bain’d? What,are you anfwer'd yer? 
Tef. Nay Some men thercare loue nota gaping Pigge 

Lore 1 ner? Some that are mad, ifthey behold a Cat 
If. hauea Gomacke? | And others, when the bag-pipe fingsi’th nofe, 





their Vrine for affeétion, 

fom ere th Pn Mafters of paffion fwayes itto the moode 

[fall digeft ie? Of whacit likes or loaths, now for your anfwer 
Jef. Well, Ue Set you forth. Exewnt. | As theres no firme reafon to berendred 

Why he cannot abide a gaping Pigge? 

Why hea harmleffe neceffarie Cat? 

Why hea woollen bag-pipe: but of force 

Muft yeeld to fueh ineuitable fhame, 

sto offend himfelfe being offended 

So can] givenoreafon, nor I will ner, 

More then lodg'd hate, anda certaine loathing 

sei, Anthonie,Baffanie, and | Ubeare Aushonio, that] follow thus 

Aloofing fuite againtt him? Are you anfveered? 
aff. Thisis no anfwerthou ynfeeling man, 


‘Cannor contair 


alke, 














us Quartus. 
ee 

















Daffe, What, is Anthonis heere To excufe the eurranc of thy cruelty 
AB. Ready, fo pleafe your grace Tew, Yarn nat bound to pleafe thee with my anGwer, 
Tre. I am forry for thee,thou > anfwere I the things they donot lowe? 





Hates ony tan the thing he would not kill? 
ceis not ahate at firt, 
. What wouldft thou haue a Serpent fting thee 





Everie 











aines to qualifie 





the Tew: 





y youthinke you queftion wi 

ands obdurate, _/ | You may as well go fland vpon the beach 

1 cartieme And bid the maine food baite his vfuall he 
Or even as well vie queftion with the Wolfe, 
The Ewe bleace for the Lambe 

} | Youmay as well forbid the Mountaine Pines 

tops, andto make nonoife 



























ew into the Cour. . ted with the gufts of heauen 
doore,he comes my Lord. / You mayae welldasnyiiiigmoR bird, 
As feeke to foften chat, then ich harder 2 
Enter Shylocke. | His lewith he Therefe dobefeech you 
Du.Make roome,and let him ftand before our face. Make no mote offt vic no farther meanes, 
he world thinkes, and Bo 1 jefe and plrine conueniencie 











ou but leadeft this fafhio 
Tothelaftho 

Thov'lt fhew thy -y and remorfe more 
Thanis thy flrange apparanc ervele 
Aud wher wexact' the 
iw pore M. 


dgement, and the Lew his wi 
ee thoufand Ducates heereis fix 
Ducat in fixe thoufand Ducates 
Were in fixe parts, and every partaDucate, 
| 1would nor draw them, I would hauemy bond? 

‘Du. How thal: thou hope for mercie,rendring none? 








and the 












ich isa pound of thi 














Thou wilenot onely loofe the forfeis Zor, What iadgement {hall I dread doing no wrong? 
Bar rouch'd wich humane gentleneffe and loue You have among you many a purchalt flave, 

fche principall , Which like your Affes,and your Dogs and Mules, 
Glancing an eye! s loffes You vie in abieét and in flawith pares, 






That haue of fate f 





is backe, Becaufe you bought them, Shall fay to you, 








Enow to preflearoyall Merchant downe ; Let them be free, marrie them to your heires 7 
And placke commiferation of his ftate Why fweate they vnder burthens? Ler their beds 














ra(fie bofomes, and rough hearts of Rints ; Bemadessf wars: and et their pallats 
and Tartersneaertraind Be feafon'd with fuch Viands : you will antwer 
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dg: Thawe a daught 
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yiufticeand his bond, 
afecand Daniel, 
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Thea A erchantof Venite. 
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But iuflly as 
Your Mift 











Come, 
Tie with hi 























Ifyoudoe keepe 























‘ourhers, 
praie hi 
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erculles, be thy fpeede 
uilible,toc 

And all the world w Fathe 

Had I before knowne this yong mn 

I fhould bate piten himn teares vn 

Ere he thou! 

Cel. Gen : 











you have exceeded 


all be ha 








Ref. Gentleman, 
care this for me: one out of 
That could give m 
Shall we goe Ce 













ct. 


you goe Coxe 


Ref. Haue with you : fare you well 

















wen I bedecei'd in 





x: you tho 





tn 


Asyoulikeit. 


itamore modeft 


| 
reat | 











Are all throwne downe, and that whi 
Isbues quintine, asncere lineleffe bl 
Ref: He cals vs back: my pride fell wich my fortunes, 
:chim what he would : Did you call Si 
Aled well, and ouerthrowne 

















Ori. What pa 


mvp mytoongh 
I cannot fpeake ro her, yet 


je vrg'd conferen 





Ewter Le Bese 
fp chow art out 









O poore Orla 
OrCharles,or fomething we! 

Le Bex, Good Sit,] doin friendthip cou 
Teleaue this place; Albeityou haue dele 
(on, true applaufe,and loue s 
Dukes condition, 





mafters thee, 


faileyou 

















That 
The Duke is humorous, 
More fuites you to conceiue,then I to fpeake of 


je mifconfters all that y 
hatheis indeede 










Ort, Lchanke you Sir ;and pray youtell me this, 
Which of the two 
That here was atthe V 


‘ewNeither his da 























Thus mult] from the foal 
tyrant Duk 




















Why ¢ Cupid have mercie, 
Gel, No, ay 
on m come Jame mee 





























¢ 
Ref. No, fome of it my childes Father : Oh 
c briers bis wor world. 
t. The: but burs, Cofer -owne vpon thee 
Ref. could thake shem offmy coate, thefe burs ate 








Cel. Hem the 

Ref. I woul d ery hem,and have hie. 

(#l. Con with thy afedbic 

Bef. O they cake the part of a better wrafties theo 
ny felfe, 





“d. 058 good with ypon you: you will tie i 








































































As jouilikeit. 








Da Sen. Si 











Scena Secunda. 


Enter Dake, with Lordi 






d fufferance in this 


fl 





y that 


early 











Extio, 





er chamber 



































will haue 
Touerheard h 
Thisisno plac 
Abho: 


A theeui(h 
This I mutt 


ein’ my heste 
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As jon like it. 
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| you: bur that they cal co 
pes. And 


| Amy. We 

| theDuke wil 

| day tolookeyou 

| Zag; And Thaue bis 


ureable f 
inke of asm 

Heauen thankes, 
Come,warblesc 



































Senge Altogether beere 






































Are now 0} at now 6 Siven 
sflocke and pafture? | 
Ths SRbuying on } Thae I made yetter pight of my Invention, 
And thou ( 5 vs | Ifit docem b mene Afi 
Cor. Affuredly the s Uz raf f 
i , ; {my Ducdam 
y q.7 ke inuc to call fools into cite 
And b ( ¢ Exon, | ¢ ; Lean cif] cannotylle raile agaun(t all 
thefirt bor pt 
; Scena Quinta: His banketis prepar d, Exeant 
Adan, Deere Matter, Ican go no further : 
Oldie for food, HeerelieI downe 
And mesfure out my graue,, Karwel kindemafter, 
c how now dam? No greater heartia thee 
Liue jort.alictle,cheere thy (elfea liteey 
Tag. More Ifthis vocouth Forreft yeeld any thing f 
Pa Lwil either be food for itjor bring it for 
Tos, TE Thy conceiteis neerer death, then thy 
Tcan facke For my 1m 
‘Asa Weazel Act =Twil hegse be 
Aa MING Andif Ib  fometbin 
pans Twilgiue theeleaueto dies 
4. Adonordefire yo Before I coms, thouart amocker of my labor. 
ido debre youto$ Wel faid, thou look'ftcheerely, 
Cor 2 ‘0: Cal you'em flanzo’ pthee quickly : yet chou lieft 
2. Come, wil beare chee 
I and shou fhalenot die 
noth Fc 
Avy leafemy elfe, | ,JEchere live inthis Defert 
1g ‘mao, Ile thanke cerely good 






































end Septina. 





Enter Duke SeniehLords 0 
Dy.Sew, I thiokehebe transtora'd 
For! canine where finde him, like a ma 
1.Lord. My Lord, he is bureueh now gone hence, 
Heere washemerry, hearing oFa'Song: 
‘Dw.Sen, Whe compactot ise 
We thalt have fhortly difcord is the 
Go fecke hiro, tell bim I would f 

















Enter Lagies 
x.Lerd, He faues my labor b 
Ds.Sen. Why how now Menfieur, what 2 

That your poore friends m 

What, you looke merrily 
Jag. AFoole,2foole : 11 

Amotley Foole (a miferable wot 

As I do liue by foode, meta 








ompa 







Fortelt, 





;od morrow foole (quoth I:) no Sir, 
me not foole, till heauen hath fent me fortu 
d then he drew a diall from his poake, 
And looking onit, with lacke-luftre eye, 
Sayes, very wilely, itis cen sclocke 
Thus we may {ee (quoth he) how the world wagges 
Tis butan houre agoe, finceit wasnine, 
Andafter one houremore, ‘ewill be eleuen,! 
‘And fo from houre to houre, weripe,and ripe, 
And then from houre to houre, weror,and rot, 
Andithereby hangs acate. When Ididheare 
The motley Foo! thetime, 
My Lungs began to crow like Chanticl 
That Fooles 
And Idid fansin 
Anhoureby his diall. Oh noble foote, 
Aworthy foole: Motley’stheonely weare. 
‘Du,Son, What foole ist 
Tag. © 
Andiayes, 
They haue the gift 
Whick 
Afcera voyage : He 
With obfe 
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ies be but yong, and faire, 









as drieas the remainder b 











at I were a foole, 
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ley coats 
Jag, cis my onely fic 
ded that you weed your better iudgemente 













ThaeTam wife, I aul 
Wiithall, 
To blow on whom Ip 
Andthey thatare moft gauled 
They moft maft laugh: And why firm 











rgeat 













The why is plaine, at way co Pari(ly Churc 
Hee, thata Foole doth very wilely hit, 
Doth very foolifhly, although he fmart 





Sceme feiteleffe of 
‘The Wife-mans fi 


ic bol 













my minde, ar 





I wil 

















hrough 
foule bodie ofth'infected world, 
Feceiue my medicine. 
Du.Sen, Fic onthe, I can tell what thou wouldit d 
uw wouldft do 
| faq. What, for a Counter, would I do,but good? 
Dut, Sex. Moftmifcheenous foul 






fe haft bene a Liber 
fling it felfe, 
d all th'imboffed fores, and hesded evils, 
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me the they / 
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nd hide my Sword 
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Tact 














Aig fet 





‘And haue with holy bell bin knowld to Church, 
jod mens feafts, and wip'd our cies 
red pity hath engendred: 
you downein gentleneffe, 

Ipewe haue 


forbear 
aDoe)I go 
And giuc it foo 
Who after me,ha 
Limpt in pure lo: 
Oppreft with ewo we 
Iwill nor touch a bic 
Dike Ser. Go finde 
And we will nothing wafte till you rerum: 
Orl.1 thauke ye, 3 
Dx Sen. Thou feelt,we are nor allalone va 
This wide and vniverfall Theater 
then the Sceane 


Andall themen 
They baue their Ex 
And one nian i 


Mewili 
Then, th 
And fh 


Vawi 


Full of tra 
Telous i 

Seekis 

Euen 

Ia faire round be! 


His youthfull hol 
For his fhrunke fh 
Turning againer 

ifllesin 


Is fecond childith nd meere obliuion, 
Sans teeth talte, fans euery thing 


then, and 
Ort, Tchanke you mof for 


| Tfcarcecan{ 


Asyer to queft 8 
we vs fome Mufickc,and good Cozen, fi 


Song. 


Low blow, thew winter inde, 

[Than art not fa onkinde, as mans ingratitade 

Thy tooth is not fo keane, becasfe thou art not feene, 
sleboagh thy breath be rude. 





Dw. Sen, Trucis ic, that we haue leene berter dayes, f° Heigh ho, fing berg bo, umte the greene ely, 


Mot frendpbip, se feyning; oft Louing, mere foly 
‘The beigh bo, rhe holy, 
‘This Lefeis moft ill. 


Freine,freize, thew bitter shiethat dof not bight (o nigh 


Though thom the waters wearpe,thy fing is not fo foarpe, 
ig sss pa 
Heigh ho, fing Ge. 


Duke Sen.1fthat you were the good Sit Rewlande fon, 
As you haue whilper'd faithfully you we 
And as mine eye doth his efigies witneffe, 
Moft cruly limn’d, and liuing in your face, 
Be truly welcome hither : 1am the Duke 
That lou'd your Father, the refidue of your fortune, 
Goto my Caue, and tell mee. Good old mau, 
Thou art right welcome, as thy matters is 
Support him bythe arme : give me your hand, 

det me all your fortunes vnderftand, Exeunt, 





eAdtus Tertius. Scena Prima, 


Enter Duke, Lerds, 6: Oliner. 

Dn. Not feehim fince Sir, fir, that cannorbe 
But were noc the bercer part made mercie, 
Ifhould nocfeeke an abfenc a 
Ofmy revenge, thou prefent : but lookeroit, 

refocrehe is, 
g himdead,orlixing 
thouno more 


! doft-call thine, 
feizure, do we Seize into our hands, 
y thy brozhers mouth, 
againft chee, 
t your Highneffe know my heastin this: 
Ineuer ny brother in my life 
DukeMore villaine 


Exewnt 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Orlando, 

ce my verfe, in witneffe of my Jolley 
} hrice crowned Queene of night furtiey 
‘With thy chaite eye, from thy pale {pheareaboue 


Du. Sex, Welcome, fall t not trouble you, |/ Thy Huntreffe name, that my full ifedoth fway, 


© Refalind, thefe Trees (hall be my Bookes, 
And in theirbarkesmy thoughts Ile charraéter 
‘That euerieeye, which in this Forreftlookes, 
Shall fee thy vertue witneft every where. 
Run, run Orlande,carue on eucty Tree, 
The faire,che chafle,and vnexpreffiue fhee, 
Enter Corin & Clowne, 
Ce.And how like you this fhepherds life Mt Touclyfone? 
Che, 


























{ As you like 











Clow. Truely Shepheard, in refpectofit lelfe, 
cod life; buein reipeét chat ivi a fhepheards li 
ght. Taxelpett chat itis foliar 


ated elde Cuckol 










ie | reafonablemarch. Ifthou bee’A n; 
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life(looke yor s my humor well: buras ¢ 
again(t. my ftomacke, 
¢ thepheard 2 
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s: and 





cheethat wants money, | 


meanes, and concent, is without three 





the proper 
pood paftu 
thenight,is ack 











breeding, ed 

Cle. § pilofopher 
Was'ceuer 

Gon N 

The 

Core B ; 

Cte. Truly thouare damo'd, like anillroatte ; 

Cor, For not b 7 

Cle. Why, if 











| and fin Thou artina paclous @at 
t Tenchjtone,thofe that ase good ma- 
as ridiculous in the Counteey, 




















aue ys kiffle Tarte? The 


verie vncleanly fluxe of a Cai 
Cer, You haue too Court! 


Clo, Wilt thou reft dama‘d 








man: God make incif 





SiryLamarruc 














d of other mens.gaod concent 
andche greate(i.of my pride, iszofee my Ewes 
my Lambesfucke. 

Clo, Thasiva 








and tooffer te gety 
of Cattle, to be bawed co 8 Bel~ With all Graces wide enlarg 4, 
‘weather, 40d sebersay a thee-Lambe of a tyeluemonth azure prefect agpilld 
\ Rs 










































ake mocking :fpe 








ke fad 





Ref, Nay,buc the dive 
brow, and erue maid. 

Gel. Tfsith(Coz) tis he. 

Orlands? | 





Ce 


Orlando, 
Alas the day, what fh 
? What did he when thou faw'fthim? 
he? Wherein went he? Wi 
¢? Did he aske for me? Where remaine 
And when fhale thou fee him 











parted he with thee 7 
giine? Anfwermein one vvord. 
















alt borrow me Ga 








doth hekne 





gantuas mouth firtts 





his Ages fize,to. 





am in this Forreft, 














































of delay 
I me, who i 


is chin, 





infant 

















Alamimer, ¢ 


do, Chat éeipe vp the Wea 

















1? Looks he as frethly,as he a 





refol 





cafieto count Atomics s 
ns of a Louer: b 
ith it with good ob! 


e the 





of my fi 








wel be cal'd Loues tre 





Cel, Giueme audience,good Madam. 


lay hee Mtretch'd along like a 





ded] 


wi 









































bepittieto fee fuch a fight, it vvell 
| Cryholla,co the tongue, I prethee:it curuectes 
time | vafeafonably. He was furnith’d like a Hunter 
| © Refi O omni kill my Hart 
| GeleT would’ jong without aburthen, chou} J 
Do you wT am a woman, when I thinke, 
Imult fpeake:f 
Enter Orlan: 
| gmeout. 'S 
ire ou fait 
{t f 
| Fe 
}1 for your foeier 
ott, let's 
L 
| 
and uesname? — Opl.Yeajlut. 
" ertiame, 
as There was ne thought of pleafing you whenthe 





tend. 
Jag, What facureis the of? 
Orl, Tutt ashigh as my heart. 
Tag You are fal 
quainted with gold 
Ort. Noi fox bat 
Grom wherite'you haue ft 
Jag. You havea nimble wit 
Atalanta 
weetwo, wilfraileag 
ur mileric, 
‘OrhT wil Ghilde no breather inthe world bur my fellé 
again 









Wives,B¢cond che 
nfrier yi he painted cloathy 
dyour quefti 

your queftiv 

I thinke“twasinade’of| 
downe with me, and 
sis the-world,udall 

















































‘againtt who 
Taq. The work fault you hi nous, 
Ori, “Tis afaulel will noe 

Hie Tam weatleof you, 

Tag. By eoy toch, Twas fecki 
found you. 

Orl. Heis drown’din the brooke; lookebutin, and 
fhal fee mine ovens 
Orl. Which I take tobe eithora fo 

Tag, Merattieno longer with you, farewell good fig- 
nior Loue. 

Orl, Lam glad of your departure’: Adiew good Mon- 
ficur Melancholy 










Refi Lwil fpeake to hins ikea faweieLackys 
dertharhabic play the koage wich hi 

Ort. Verie welswhac would you? 

‘Ref. Ipray you,whari'ft aclocke? 





ort, Youth 


the > true Louer in the 


old aske me what time o'day: there 





lock 





ot of time,as wel asa clocke 





noc the wift foote of ime ? Had nor 





thar bin as proper 















Ref, Byno meanes firs Timetcauelsin divers paces, 
| with diners perfons: Tletel you who Time ambles w 
all, who Time erors w whe Time gallops wichal, 
and who he ftani . 

Orl. Iprethee;who retroc withal? 





| 

| Ref Mar 

| the contract 

| ifthe interim be 

tharit feemesthel 
Ork Whoambles Time withal? 








Raf. Witha Prieft that lacks Latine, and aricl r 


Nlecpes ealily be. 





| thach eGowt 
caufe he cannor f 


ly, be. 
caufe he feele: ‘ 





Orl. Who dot 
Ref, Withatheefe to 
goas foftly as foot can fall, h 








there, 

Orl, Wi Aaies ic Ail withal? 
With Lawiersin the vac 
Terme and Terme,and th 















W el you prettie yc 
With this Shepheardeft 





Rf. As the Conie chav you fee dye 
Kindled, 
Ord, Your accentis fometk 


afein fo remoued ad 








le of t Jhieme ta fpeake, w 
q inland man,one that knew Cou: 


therehe fel in loue, Thave 









nyL 


man to be tonch'd with fo many 


and I thanke God,Tamneta W 





iddie of 








hath generally cax’d their whofe 












Ort, Canyourememb. tI euils, 


\ 














xhat helaidtothe eh 

Ref. There w 
one ar yas balfepe! 
monftrous, til his fe 
|. Ipretheerecoun 














Orl, Ta fol 
Ref. Thereis none les mark 
































cor ¥ foul oepesbesrt et 





be one por of Loue 
Ort. Lwou! 


they were 
Icfeeming 





















































































~Orlan. Nowby the faith of my love, Iwill 5 Telme ¢ No,no, the 


where it is. 


Ref. Go with 





Ile fhew it yous and. by 
where in the Forteft you liue » 








xenon. 








I wil fetch vp your 





drey arn 





man yet? 





conded with 










ome 5 ttt 
made thee pocticall. 

And. 1.do uot know wk 
deed and word:is it acrved 
















setricis the moft fai~ 








rs.are giuen to Poetrie hac they 








le a {wear'ft tome thou art ho- 
nett: Nowif Imight hauefome hope 
thou didft feigne 
Aud, Would yo mehoneft? 





Cle, No 

honeftie cou 

Sugar 

Jag. Aroateriall foote 
Aud, Well, Lam 

Gods mak a 













therefore Ip 














Clo Tru honeftie vppon a foule 
flur,were to put good meate into an vncleane dill 

And. Lamaota flue, though Ichanke 
am foule. 


Well,p! 





+ Butbeit, asitmay bee, 
end, Thaue bin with Sir 
he next village, who hath 
ace of the Fi 


Iwil marrie thee 
Oliner Ata 












promis'd come 
couple vs 
Ia 








I wou! 
1, the Gods giue vs io 
Amen. A fh 








e wee haueno Temple 
no affembly bus horne-besfts, Buc w 
nes arc odious, they are nece!- 














y wes no endot his goods; 
Many a man has good Hornes,and knows no end 





of his owne getting ; hommes, een fo poore men alor 




































yem as huge asthe Raf 
call: Isthe fing elfed?No,ara wall'd 
Towne is more worthier then a village, fois the | 











head ofamarriedman, more honourable then the bare 
brow of a Batclieller: and by how much defenceis bet- 


Exter Sir Oliner Mar-text. 

Heere comes Sir Oliner= Sit Oliner Mar-texct you are 
welmet, Will you difpatch ysheere vader this treeyor 
hal we go with you to your Chappell? 
Ol, Istherenoneheereto giuethe woman? 
Cle. Twilnot cakeher on guift ofany man, 
Ol. Truly fue mutt be given, o the mart 
Jaq. Proceed, proceede: He giueher. 
Cle, Good cuen good M* what ye cal'c: how do you 
Sir, youareverie well met : goddild you for your lat 
companie, Iam verie glad to fee you, cuenta toy in hand 
heeve Sie : Nay,pray be couer'd 

Jaq. Wilyou bematried, Motley? 

Clo. As the Oxe hath his bow fr, thehorfehis curb, 
and the Falcon her bels, fo man hath his defires, andas 











geit not 























ns bill, fo wedlocke would be nib 





wil you (beinga man of your breeding)be 

yndera bu(h like a begger? Get you to chit 

ea good Prief that caricelyou what marriages, 
butioyneyou cogether, as th 








ke pannel! 





or, thanloneotiyou wll prove 














ke greene timber, warpe,warpe. 

Cle. Tamnotinthe minde, but I were better to bee 
married ofhim then of another, for heisn romar- 
rieme we jot being wel mar: 





dit wil bea good 
fier, to Leave my wile 
th mee, 





mae fweere audrey, 





,or we mult live in baudrey + 

Not O {weet Olmer,O brave 

But v 
I wil not co wedding with thee. 

Ol. "Tis no matters Ne'se a fantaftical knawe of them 

ll fhal Sout me our of my c Exennt 


d MFO) 


wer leaue me nor behind che 





nide away, bee 

















Enter Rofatind & Celia,’ 
er take co me,L wil weepe. 
rethee, bur yer hauethe grace to confider, 
tifat ceares donot becomes man. 
¢Rof- But haue I not caufe co weepe ? 
Cel, As good caufe as one would defire, 
Therefore weepe. 
Ref, His very baire 
Isof the diffembling colour 
Cel, Something browner then Tudaffes 
Matric his kiffes are Tudaffes owne children. 
Ref: Vfaith his haireis of good ¢olour. 
Cel, An excellent colour 
Your Cheffenut was euer the onely colour : 
Rof-And his kiffing isas fol of fanétitic, 
As thctouchof holy bread. 





Cd, Dot 














Cel, 











Asyou hkeit. 


That eyescha 





Gel, Hee bath boughea pai 
Nan of winters fifterhood kiffes 
the very yee of cliaftity's in chem, 

Rofa, But why di ec {weare hee v 
morning,and comes not? 

Cel. Nay certainly. chereis no truth in bien 

Ref: Doe 

Cel, Yesglt 
ftealer, but for 
concave as aco 

Ref. Not rrucin 











othinke fo? Orifcho 
| Lyenor, tofay 
» Idocthinke himas | Now thew 

‘orme-catennuc, — |} Seratch thee 


ome fcarre oft: L 











hinke he i¢ nor. apicke pusfenor a ha: 























Ref. met and had much qite- ser (as thar eure 














Buc what calke wee of Fathers, whenthere i That Loues keer 
a5 Orlando? Phe 
Cel. Othat’s abraue man, hee writes braue ui nee 









{peakes braue words, 
them brauely, 


ice tr heheare of his lo- 








tuer,asa pu 
breakes his aff 
youth moune 








and f 





Enter Corin 

Corin, Mificeffe and Matte 
After the Shepheard ¢ 
Who you faw fitting by se on the Turph, 
Prajfing che prow 
That was his Miftrefle Ichinke themes 




















Cel. Well: and wharofh No faith proud Mitt 
Gor, Ifyou will fee apageanc eruely plaid s noc yout 
Beweene the pale complesio Loue, Yourb t 















And the red glowe of feorne andy That can en 
Goehence alittle,and | (hall con , You foolifhss 
Ifyou will marke it. I gy Souths 
Ref. O come, let ysremoue, You area 
he of Louers feedeth thofe ip lou Then fhe a womai 
vsto this fight, and you thall fay Thatmakes the 


bufie agtor in their play 





Scena Quinta: 
“S 


Enter Silwins « 





Sil. Sweet Phebe doenot feorne me, do not Phebe 





Say that you loue menot, but 
Inbitterneffes the common executioner 
Whofe heart th'accuftom’d fight ofeach makes hard | | 
alls not the axe vpon the humbled necks 

Butfirftbegs pardon :wilbyouRternerbe. — _— A 
Then he that dies and lives by bloody drops? Herwith bi 











Enter Refalind, Celia, and Corin | _ Ref. Ipray 

Phe. Iwouldnot bethy executi For I am/alte 
Tflye thee,forT would not iniure thee } Befides, like youn 
‘Thou tellft mic thereis murderin mine eye, | Tisat the tufft of 















‘Tis pretty furejand very probable, Will you goe Sit 





ine eyesare mortheters 





Gel. Yes,when heisin,buc el isnoti de re 
Rof. Youhaue heard him {wear me mom burnew mine eyed 
Cel, Was,is novis-helides, theoathof L ich I hate darted ar the 

confirmer of gs,heat perein thefor- || That e wore iS 

refton the Di acher: Sil. O deere Phe 




















| Phe, Fornoill will 


















ine eye hath 























tangle my ciestos | 
ie; hope iiot after it, 











your eare 





ues, here y 
acdeply het hard 





I know my houfe, 








Come | 




















200 As 90m like it. a | 
Come Sifter : Shepheardeffeloote an him beteer | =f 3 


ay eAdtus Quartus.Scena Prima, 





Enter Rofalindy and Celia, and Laits 


rethee,pretty youth,let me better Acquainted | 








y for thee gen 


y fay youare a mielancholly fel 


(0: I doe louc it better then laughing 








































































By.giving loue your lowes, and betraythemfeluerto cuery mo. | 
extermi deme cenfare,worfe ther ards. | 
ou haftmy low not uly? q. Why,'tis good to be fad and fay nothing. 
ould have you. Ref. Why then"tis good 

eco Tag. Uhaveneither the Sh imelaticholy, w 
isemulation : nor the Muficia hich is fantafticall; 
nor the Courtiers, whichis proud : ncrthe Souldiers, 

uc fo well, which is ambitious : northe Lawiers,whick i 

Thy company which ecft was ickefometo me nor the Ladies, whichisnice: northe Louers, w 

Lwill endure; and Iie employ tee to i amelanc 

Weaaacal ence |p fimples,ext 

Then thine owne art explo: ) <a i contem 

That I thall thinkeiva mott plenteou Rofs ATraueller: by my fai 

] Togle broke resalter the man fonto be fads I fear have fold 

{Tha srucit reape x t er mens; then to: 

” Phe. Knowit chou the youth that (pok tay. ¥ 

wughe the C cand bounds fad: Thad ra. 
Cari mcewna ero smo mertie, then experiences | 
but a peewifh ¢ tal we ppinetie,deere Refalind. 
are fords Jaq fi tnd you talke in blanke 

Oc Very pteitiey ut Trauellor : laoke you 

Bus fure bee's proud,and yethis pride becomes hira a ih 5; difable all the bene 

Hec'll make a proper manz the beft thing io him - ( 








ith yo 




















Teli Gor fc t chidec aking youthar 
Did make offe < ord will hinke you fa | 
< Why how. now 
Ort 4,1’ come within an houre of m 
R ures promife in loue? hee that 
bur apart afand paceof arhiduce in the affics 
of love, it maybe {aid of him thar Cupid j 





wilder, bur Hewarront him h 
Pardon me deere Rofalind, 


Nay,and you be fo rardic,comeno 











pore in my 











f Thad as liete be woo'd of aSnaile. 
Ofa Snaile? 
Ref. 1, of aSnaile: forthough he comes flowly, hee 
carries his houfe on his head 52 better ioynéture I think 
then you make a woman: befides,he brings his defini 





orl, Whar'sthace 
Ref, Why hornes: @ fuch as youste faineto be be- 
| holding to your wives for: but he comes armed in his 


Goe with me Silaines Exowm. | § ad preuents the lander of his wife. 
Orl. 


























Orl, Vertueis no horne-maker: and my Rofalindiis 
vertuous, 
And Lam your Rafalind, 

Cel, Icpleafes him to call you for but he hatha Rofa- 
lind of a better leere then you 

Ref: Come,wooe me,waoeme 
holy-day humor, and like enough to confent : Whar 
wo! 











uld you fay to me now, and I were your ¢eri¢, verie 
ind? 
Ort, Lwouk 








fe before (poke. 





were grauel'd, for lacke of matte 
cafion to kiffe: verie 


you mighi 
ood Orators when they 











they will fpit, 3 
matter, the cleanlieft fhift 
Orl, How if chekisle b 
Ref. Then the put 
new matter 
Or. Who couldbe out, 
Mittsis ? 
Rof, Marrie that fhould you if 1 
onl thould chinke my honeftic ranker-then my wit 
orl, Whac 
Ref. No 





1g (God wwatne v3) 











yfuite? 









Amnot] your Rofalind? 


Ort, Ltake fore ioy to fay 


betalking of 


inher perfon,] fay Iwill 
in mine owne perfon, L¢ 
faich, die by Atcorn 












an died in his owne perfon (widelicet) io 


alouscaule: Trovenehad his braines da 





Grecian club, yet he did what hee could to 











and heis one of the patteenes of loue. Lee 
haueliu'd maniea faire yeere though Hen d cured 
Nuns hadnotbin fora Midfom ight, for 
(good you ¢ went but forthto wath hinvin the Hel- 
efpont, and being taken with thecrampe,was droua 





and the foolifh Chronoelers of 
Hero of 
from 





totime,and y 





fo 





Orl.L would not have my 
for I procett 
Ref. By tt 
now I willb 


pofitior 











Orl. alind. 
Ref daies and facerd 
Orle An me? 


Ref. T,a0 tr 
Orth What laichthou? 
Refi Aveyou not good? 
Orl. Thopefo. 
Rifelind. Why 





tmarrievs W 
fay tet? 
Orl, Pray thee tnattie was 
Cd T cannot fay the words. 
Ref, You mutt begin, will you Or! 





iue me your hand Orlando 





falind? 
orl. Twill 











. Goetoo : wil gon Orlane haue co wifechisRe- | 
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"Ref: L,but when 2 
Orl.: Why now, 38 faft as fhe can martiews. 
Ref. Thenyou mutt fy, 1 take 


fornow Iam ina | 


Ref, Nay, you were better (peakefirttjand when you | 













Ord. Ttakethee &: 
Ref. Umighcaske you f 
ButIdoet 


‘our Commiffion. 
myhusband ! th 
gitle goes beforethe Prieft, and certain 
thought runs before her adtions. 








ghes,they arew' 





wv Loy would ha 
ng you would f 





Ort, For eu: 
Ref Sayad 























Orl, Aman that had a wife with fuch s wit,be 
met your F oyour neighbours 
Ort. Andwhat 1d wat have,toexcul 


to fay, the came to feeke you 








o hioures Refaliede,1 wil leaue 
wf. Alas,deere love,I cannot lacketheetwo he 
Ort. Lmutt arcend the Duke ardinner,by twos 





fuch offenders,and let time try 
Cel, Youtisuefimply mifes'd our fexein your 























thee Refalind for 
























Glee Theale 





; 
| 
J 


———s 














prate 
your 


to 











bottome,! 
















lam 
Fel 
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ofe pI 





Towne 
fz O coz,coz,cox : my pretty little coz, that th 
know how many farhome d 
not bee founded 





affeétion hath an vnknov 
ike the Bay of Portugall. 


















ickr ou 
ead, and thew che world what the bird hth done | 


peT amin love: bi 


acomleffe, thatas faft as you poure 


et | Andplay che fwaggerer, bearethis,beare all 
ec faier I am not faire,that Ilacke manners, 
| She calls me pro d that flie could not loue me 
Weremanasrare as PI ‘od’s my will, 
rethaeT'dee hunt, 



















nor the F 
s the foro me? well 
This isa Letcer of your owne d 

Sit, No, Iproteft,Iknownot 
Phebe did wer 





- Shepheard,well, 
a pheard,well, 











contente, 

















hatfame wicked BaftacdofVému,thstwas | Ref. Come,come,you'are a foole, 
coaceiv'd of fpleene, and borne of | And turn’dinto the extremity of loue. 
erafcally boy, that abufe: 1 faw her hand (he hasa leathemnehand, 
ichisowncareout, let him bee | Afreeftone coloured hand: I verily did chinke 








Ali 











Scena Secunda. 



















Take thon no feorne 19 weare the b 





ind and Celie 


wis it not pafttwoa clock 





arrowes,andis gone forth 
ke who comes heere 








is to you, fire you 


d bid me give you this 








was writ 
pardon me 
Pati: 






jed brain, 





That her old gloues were on,buctwas her hatids 













of Orlando :Tlegoe findes (hadow,and |. Shehasa hufwiues hand, burthat’s no macter 
. | fay the newer did inuene this let 
And Ile fleepe Exewt. | Thisisarmansinuention,and hi 








Sil. Sure itis hers. 
Ref, Why,tisa boyft 
le for challengers : why,the 








Like Turketo 
Could not drop fort 


hi vvomens gentle braine 





ch yiane rude mnuenti 




















Such Ethiop vve ckerin their effect 
Enter Taqnes and Lards, Forrsfters en in their countenance: vvill you heare the letter? 
Sil. So pleafe you, for I neuer heard it yet: 
lag at killed the Deare? ‘ of Phebes'crueltie 
Lord, Si She Phebes me: marke how the tyrant vyrites. 
Zag. Lee's peefeat h ¢ Dukelike'aRemane | Read, Arrehouged, to Shepherd snrw'd? 
uerour, and ic would doe wel ¢ Deares | Thar «maidens heart bath burv'd, 
horns vponhis head, ch of vidory;haveyou | Cana vyoman railethus? 
no fong Forrelter for e? Sil. Call you this railing? 
Lord. Yes Sit Ref. Read..why, thy godbead laid a part, 
ag. Sing it:"tisno matter how it bee in tune, fo it then with avwomeans heart? 
make noyle eno you cuer heare uct railing ? 
n did wece mi 
Muficke,S cance ten 
ther skin pnd bornes t0 wear Ifthe fcorwe of yonr bright eine 
im hore reft foal Beare rhs burthen Hane power ta vaife {uch lowe in mriney 


Alacke, in me, what firange ef 







mt, | Littlekwo 


Abby hives feale vp thy 


Loue in me 
inde 
Wroether thar thy yonth andk 
¥ 


Offme, and a 











Abd then He indie bere to: 
Sil. Call yo 
Alas poor 


Doe yo 





heard: 

picty him 2. No,he defecues no pitty 
we fuch a women ? what to makerhee an in- 
ci play falfe traines vpon thee? nota be erm 
dura. Well,goeyour way to her; ( for I fee Loue hath 
made thee cimelnake) and fey this to hers Tharif the 
Joueme, Iclsarge her to loue thee i fhe will noc; I wil 
uer have her,vnlefle thou intreat for her: if yqubeea 
rue louer hence,and not ¢ word ;.for herg.comes:more 
| company. Exit Sile 





Ce 











yin 




















Eater Oliser. know) 
Olin, Good morrow, faire ones: pray you, ((ifyou 
Where in the Purlews of this Forreft, ands, 

A 
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Mheep-coat,fenc’d about with Oline-trees, 

Gel. Wett ofthis place,downin.the neighbor bottom 
The rankeof Oziets,by the murmuring ftreame 
Lefeon your righthand, brings youto the place: 
Burat this howre,the houfe doth keepeit (elfe, 
There's none within. 

Obi, Léthat an eyemtay proficby a tongue, 

Then fhould know you by de(eription, 








Offer 
Like aripe lifter: the woman low 


‘And browner then berbrother:-arenot you 









ne houle I did enqu 





sk'd,co fay w' 


And cothar 


He fends thisbloudy nap 








Ref. Lam: what mutt we vnderftand by this? 

Oli. Some of my thame,if you will know of me 
What man J amand how,and why,and where 
Thishandkercher was fain'd. 

Cel, Ipray youtell 

Oli, When laftthe yong Orlando parced from y 








Helefea promile coretun 
wi 

Chewir 
Loe what bef 





hin an houre,and pacing through the Forref 





the food of fweetand bitter fancie, 
ls heth 








c, whofe bows were mofs'd with 





top,bald with drieantiquitie 
Avwretched rage e-growne with haire 
Lay Mleeping on his bac 
Agreeneand puilded fnake had 
Who with he 

he openi 
Seeing Orlando, it 
And with ind 
Tntoa buth, vnde: 
ALyonneffe, wit 
Lay ghesdo 
When chat the fl 
The royal difpe 
To prey on noth 
This feene, Orlande did approac 
‘And found it was his brothie 

D I haue heard 

m the 




















stant 
ping man fhoul 





















him {peake of cha 
oft vonaturall 








Cel brother, 
Andhe did render! 
That liu’@amongft me 


Oli, And well he mi 


















Ref; But to Orlando: di 
Foodto the fuck’d and hun, 

Oli. Twice did he ture hi 
Butkindoef 
‘And Nature ftronger then his iuftoecafion , 
Madehim giue bai e Lyonneffe 
o quickly fell before him,in whi 
From miferable lumber Lawaked. 
‘Areyou his brother? 
Was'tyou he refcu'd? 

cel, Was'eyou thar did fo oft contrite to kill him? 

Of, ‘Twas 1: buc’tis not: Idoe nor fhame 
Totell you what was, fincemy conuerfion 
So fweeetly tattes,being the thing Tam. 

Rof, But for the bloody napkin? 

Olt. By and by = 




































When from thefirftto laft betwix« vi two, 
Teares our recountments h: ely bath’d, 
I came into tha 5 
he led me to the gent 
1eme frefh aray,and encerta 





















y vnto his Caue, 
and here ypon his arme 
ome ett 





Cel. Why how now Ganimed,Sweet Gaximed, 
Gli. Many willfwoon when they doloek on bloud 
Cel. T more in it; Cofen Ganimed. 








Ol. 
Rof. 1wout 
Cel, Wee'llle 

Ipray a take him by the arm 
Oli. Be of good c 

You lacke a mans he 


she recoucrs, 
I wereathome. 


ou thithet 




















Ab,firea, ab 





s was wel 








Ob. TI 


ony in your co 












z: but I pray you come 
will you goe? 


Exewat 





eA tus Quintus. Scena Prima. 





wre and Arai 





. We fhallfind 





atime Awdrie, patience gen- 





Ard. Faith the P 





was good enough, for allthe 
olde gentlemans faying. 

Clow. Amott wicked Sic Oliner, Amdrie,amoft vil 

» Anndrie, aol vile 

Mar-text. Bar Avdrie, the inthe 

layes claime toyou. 
Abed. 1,1 know who’tis: he hath nointereft in 
world: hese comes the mai 

















mee 








Enter Willows, 
Teitmeatand drioke to me to feeaClowne, by 
ay 





























As youlike it. 





my troth, we that haue good wits,baue much to an{wer 
for: we fhall be flouting : we carmot hold. 

will, Good eu'n Andrey | 

Aud. God ye good eu'n william, | 

will, And goodeu'sto you Sirs 

Clo, Good en'n gentle Couer thy head,couet 
thy head: Nay prethee beeeoucr'd: How oldeare you 
Friend? 

Will, Fine and ewventieSir. 

Cle, Acipe age: Is thy namesiliiaw? 

will, william, Gr, 

Clo. Afairename. Was't 

will. VGr,Ichanke God, 

Cle, Thanke God: A good an 
Arcrich? 

Will. Faith fir,fo,fo 

(ie. So,l0,is good, xery good,ve: 
and yet it isnot, itis but fo, 10: 
Artthou wife? 

will. 1 Gr, Laue a prestic wit. 

Cla. Why,thou {ailt well,I do now reme 
ing: The Foo! inke heis wife, 
knowes himfelfetobe a Foole. T 
pher, when he had a di 
his lips when he put ie inco 
by, that Grapes were made to eate, and lippes to open. 
Youdo loue this maid? 

wit, Ido Gt. 

Clo, Giue me yourhand : Art chou Learned? 

will, No fir. 


| 


excellent good 


s mouth, snea! 


of me, To haue, is to haue. For 
itis afigurein Rhetoricke, tha powr'd out 
of s cup into a glatfe, by filling thz one, doth empty the 
other. Forall y xs do confent, that 
now you are 
will. Whichhe fi 
Cho. He fir, that 1 
you Clowne, abandon: whichis i 
focietie: which in th fh, is companie, of this fe 


R martie this woman; Therefore 


ther, is, aban 
thou peritl 
(to wit) Tkill thee, maketheeaw 
todeath 
fon with chee, or in batt 
with thee in faction, I will c 
vwill kill th 
ble and depart 
Aud. Do good Wiliam. 
Wil. God relt you merry fr 


Enter Corin 


Cor. Our Mafter and Miftreffefcekes y 
way,away. é. 

Cle. Trip Audry, trip Andry, Laxtend, 
Tattend. 


comea- 


Exennt 


Scana Secunda. 


Enter Orlando > Oliner. 
Orl. 18' poffible, that on{o little acquaintance you 
‘thould like her ¢ chat, but fecing, you fhould love her? 








And louing woo?and wooing, the fhould graunt? Aud 
will you perfeuerto enioy her? 
Ol, Neither call the giddinelfe of icin queftions the 
pouertic of her, che fmall acquaintance, my fodsine wos 
g,nor fodaine confenting : but fay with mec, I Joue 
14: fay with her, that fhe loues mee confer with 
that we may enioy each other : it fhall bero your 
good : for my fathers houfe, and all the reuennew, thit 
was old Sir Rowlands will I eftate vpon you, and: heere 
and diea Shepherd 


Enter Refalina. 


Orl. You have my confent. 
Let your Wedding be to morrow: thither will L 
Jouite the Duke,and all's contented followers: 
Goyou, and prepare Aliena; for looke you, 
Heere comes my Refalinde. 

»f. God fave you brother. 
Ol. And you faite fitters 
Ref. Oh ary deere Orlando, how it greeues'me to fee 
Icis my arme 

Ref, Uchoughcthy heart had beene wounded with| 
the clawerof’s Lion, 

Orl. Wounded ics, bur with the eyes ofa Lady, 

Ref. Lidyoor brother tell yow how I councerieyred 
to found, when he dhew'd me yourhandkercher? 

Ort, 1, and greater wonders then thar, 

Kof. O, Lknow where youare: nay, datrues there 
wasneuerany thing fo fodaine, but the fight of two 
Rammes,and Cefarr Thrafonicall braggcof Icame,faw, 
and overcome. For your brother, and my filter,no foo- 
ner mer, bur they look’d : no foonerlook’d, buc they 
oner lou'd, but they 


thee we: rein fearle 


lou'd ;nof 0 fooner igh'd 
buethey ask'd one another the reafon :no foorier knew 
the eafon, bur they foughe the remedie: and in thele 
degrees, haue they: madea paite of flaires to marriage, 
which they will climbe incontinent, or elfe bee incomi- 
nent bef lage 5 

ey will cogether. 


€ rn: they arein the verie wrath of 


lowe, and Clubbes cannot part 
Orl. They shall be martied comorrow + ad Lwill 
bidthe Duke rorheNuptiall. Bur O,how bitcer a thing 
itis, colooke into happines through another mans cies 
by fomuch the more hall Ito morrow beatthe height 
of heart heauineffe, by how much Ifhal thinke my bio» 
therhappie,inhauiog whathe withes for. 

Ref. Why thentomorrow, Icannot ferue your ture 
for Refalind 

Orl. i canliuenolongerby thinking, 

‘of. Iwill wearie you then no longer with idle talz 
king. Know of methen (fornow I fpeake ro fame pur- 
pole)that I know you are a Gentleman of good conceit: 
Lfpeake not this, that you fhonld beere a good opinion 
of my knowledge : infomuch (1 fay) know youare:nei« 
ther do I labor for a greater efteeme then say in fome 
little meafure draw a beleefe from you, to do your felfe 
good, and nor ro graceme. Beleeuethen, if you pleale, 
that Icando ftrangethings : I haue fince ] yras three 
yeare old conuerft with s Magician, mott profound in 
his Art, and yet not damnable. If you do lowe; Rofulinde 
foneere the hart, asyour gefture cries it out; when your 
brother marries Aliens, (hall you marrieher.1 knowine 
co what ftraights of Fortune theis driuen,andit is not 
impofible to me, ifit appearenot inconuenient ta you, 

° 









































and wichourany di 
| Orl, Speak’tt cho 
Ref. By my life de 
fay Tama Magitian : Therefore put you in your 

ends : for if you will be'married to m: 
and to Refalindif you will. 









Enter Silaine & Phebe, 
Looke,here comes a Louer of mine 
Phe, Youth,you haue done merouch vige 
To hew cheletter thacT writ to: 
Ref, Vcarenot if Thaue #ieis my flud 
‘To fecine defpighefull and v toyour 

















you are there followed by a faith 


Looke vpon hint, loue hiti= he w 
Phe.Good 


Sil. Ivisto beall made 
And foam for Pi 















Phe, Kod | for G. 
Ort, “And for Rof 
Ref And lf 











d fervice, 





And 
Phe. And 1 for Gan 
Ort 
Rof. 
Sil, 

Allmade of paffion, and al je of wiles, 

All adoration, dutie, and obferuance, 

All hombleneffe ce, and impatience 

Allpuritie, all ceiall, all obferuance 

And fo am I for Phebe. 

Phe. And foam I for Ganined. 
Ort, And fo acl for Refalind. 
Ref. And foam1 for 
Phe. Ifthis be fo, why blame youme to loue you? 

























Sil. why blame you me to loue you? 
orl, Yfchisbefo,why blame youme zo loue you 
Ref. Why doyou fpeake too, Why blame you mee 

toloueyou 
Orl. Tober,thatis not heere,nor ate 
Raf. Pray youno more of this Susie 









of Irith Wolte: 1 you 
can: Iwould loi eet 
me akrogeth 





fever marrie 








man, and Ile Lw fie you, 
ifeuer IG isfi'd man, and you fhall bee married to mor- 
row. Ivwil content you,_ if whatples{eryou concents 





you, and you fhal be married tomorrow: As you louc 
Rofala cect, ax youloue Phebe meet, ands 1loue 00 








‘woman, lle mect : fo fate you wel Ihatelefe you co 
mands. 
Sile Hen 
Phe, Nor. 
Ort. Not Exennt, 





faile, fT 








Scana Tertia. 








44 Enter Clowne and Aurdrey. 

Gi Tomorrowis the ioyfull day Aimirgy, tomorow 
will we be married. : 

Aid, To de 
no dithoneR defir 





eit with all my hearcsand J hopes, 








sto defire co bea woman of j world? 


to fether before yout eyes tomorrow, humancas theis, | Heerecometwo of 








Ref. 


You w 
2 





| ReftAndyou fay y 


Ori, 
Ref. 
Phe. 
Ref, 


You! giue your felfeto this mott Faith 





Si 
thing. 





As yon tke it. 205 





je bani h’d Dukes Pa 
Enter wo Pages - 
met honeft Ge 

















with a hey ole 0. 





Thafe prettie Connery folks woud lis 








This Carroll chey began that bowre 





Deici abey aorda be. a bey nonino 
How that alifewas but aF 


In pring soase, ce. 








Troly yong Genslemen, « 
atter in the dittie, yet § note was ve 


1.Pa, youste deceiu'd Sit,we kept time, 
Cle, By my troth y. 

acha foolith fong. God 

cices. Come Ai 








Orlando, that the bo 








nope, and kaow th 


le, Siluina, & Phebe. 


Patience once more,wbiles our cOpactis vrg'd 


You fay,if I brin 


0 your Refalinde, 
on Orlandet 





SeT 

















That would 1, we 
You fay.you'l mar 
That will I 
Bucifyou d 


Sois he bargaine 
gu fay that you'l haue P 
Thoughtohaue 









































Obfcured in ee circle 
Jaq. Thereis fu 










































Cle, “Faith we met, am 
Taq. How fe 
jer fir, i pale, as y 





faid 





he cut to pi 
Ifagaine, 








mnis'd to makeall 


O Duke 














As-y0n like it. 





wartereuen: | 
jue your daughter, 





























found the quarrel was vpon 








Howdid you finde 


esremoued:: (beare your 
firs Lid diflike the 
he feneme word,if I 








ewasin theminde it 
arteous. If I fent him 
dme 






jgment 








| Youand you, no croffe fall pact 5 


You, tohis loue mutt ac 
| Orhaue a Woman to your Lord, 
Y you, are furetogether, 


fo wee mea-| 





e durit not giue me the lye dire@t: a 
d{words,and parted. 

Taq, Ean younominateinordge now, the degrees of 

(ie. O fie, we quarsel in printsby the booke: asyou 
hhaue bookes far good manners: will name you the de- 
Thefirft, theRetort courteous: the fecond, the 
hipd, the reply Churlifh:the fourth, 
fe valiant : the fift, the Counterchecke quar- 
the fix, the Lye with circumftance # the fe 
he Lye direét all chefe youmay auoyd, 
Lye diteé: and youmay auoide that too, with an If. T 
Knew when feuen Inftices could not cakevp a Quarrell,, 
1 parties were met them{elues, onc of them 

en | faide{fo 

Your If, is 













































c burof an If; as if youfaidefo, 
d {wore brothers. 
much vertue in if. 
ow my Lord ?He’sa 







and they thookeb: 
rhe onely peace 
4-1 








sarare 
y and yet afoole, 

Du.Se.Fie vies his folly likea flalking-horfe, and vo 
on of that he fhoots his wit. 











der the prefen 








Enter Hymen, Rofalind, and Celia. 
Seill Mmficke 
Hymaen Then is shere mirth in heanem, 
when earthly things madecancn 


artome together. 





Good Deke receine thy danghter, 
Hymen from Heanen brought her, 
Tea bronghs ber hether 

bi fh ioywe his band wit 








‘bat then hit, 





thin bis befense tse 

















Ref. Toyou I giue my.felie, for I am yours. 

To you I givemy fc for lam yours, 
Du. Se ifchere be truth in Gight,you are my daughter. 
Ori. Mchere bew in fight,you are my Rofals 
he-If fight & fhapebe true, why chen my loue adiew 





atieno Father,ityou be not he 
Husband, ifyou benothe 
Nor ne‘re wed woman, if efhee. 
Hy. Peace hoa: I barreconfation, 
Tis Imutt 
Of thefe moft firange events 
Here's eight thar muft take hands, 
Toioyne in Hymens bands 
Ifceuth holds true consents, 





nben 














Y Q 






wand you, are 











Asth cr to fowle Weather | 
Whilesa Wedlocke Hymne we fing, } 
Feede yout felues with queftioning | 
That reafon, wonder may dimi 
How thus we met, and thefe things finith, 
Song. 
wedding ix great Innes crowne, 
O bleed bond of beord and bed : 
Tis EXymen peoples encric towne, 
High wedlockthen br bonered = 
Honor, bighihover and renewna 
To Hymn, Ged of enerie Towne. 














‘Du,Se. © ry detreNecce, welcome chou arttome, 
Euen daughter welcome, inno leffe degrees | 
} 


































y word, n 
dock 






ic haueaudience fe 


ov 











bine, 





3 word or 





Itheir Lands rettor'deohimagaite 









h hime 








age m 
Wi 


othe! 





Shal thare the 
According 






Mean 

And fall into afticke Reuel 
Play Mufickeyand you Brides an 
With meafuce heap'd in oy, to’ 





Jaq. Si 
"The Duke hats put 
And throwne inton 












This to bersue, 





tomen, 
Ichi 
































g of the Shrew, 


Oo 








Tamin 



































y fiexed, an 
Tis verie true, 








I heare you play ton 





eying of his odde behauio 











E 


You break 








or neuer heard a 





‘Plai, Fearen 
Lord. Go firra,t 


And 











Le ant nothil 

Sirea go you to Bartliol 

And {ee him dreft in al 

That done, comdué ber, 
And call him Madam, dohim obeifance 









Tell him fi my love 
Hebeare 
Such ashe hat 


Vato thejr Lords, by them sccomplif 








Such dutie to the drunkavd lec him do 








loft lowe rongue, and low 
d fay : Whac is'cyour Honor: 
Wherein your Ladie, and yor 

May thew her d 
Andithen with kind 
And with dec 
Bid him (hed teares,as being oucr-ioyed 





ill. commani 


























To fee her noble Lord ceftor'd to heal 
} Who for this {even yeares hath eftee ma 
No better then a poore and loathfome beget 





And i 
Torainea fh 














heboy will wel wfurpethe grace, 
ion of Gentle 





thedrunka 








When they do hom 
Tle into counfell che 





























Dn purpote trim'd vp 








Of wile thou rid 


Thy 


fe fludded 








Ladie 


And once againe s pot o’th fmalleft Ales 





fall bed 

























nee 





jeare, 1 fp 


opher Slie. 
ther to our fig 





$3 





ve thee to a Couch 





row the ground, 


Peatle, 


and haue J fuch « Ladie ? 
have] dream‘d tillnow? 





es will foare 


























: —— 
2 be Taming 
210 The Taming of th 
2. Afar, Wilepleate your mig! Chrittms: 
hands Lady. Nomy good Lord 









gambold, or a tumbling cr 


















ng fatfe 
joufhold fi 
} | 
ene yeeres you Beg. Well,wel 
| k'd, fo wak'd as if y Come Madai | | 
ceene yeeres, by my fay,3 9 nap, | And let the world flip, we thal nere be yonger | 








,aond hie mass Triane, 
Trania;fioce for the great defire Uhad 

re Padua, nurferie of Arts, 
u'd for fruitfull Lwmbardie 




















is good will, and thy good compa 
My cruftiefecuane well approu'd in all, 

















d | Heereletvs breach,and haply infticute | 

C1 ou have rec! . ing; and mgenious fludies, | 

As Stephen Slie, aud old Tobe fC auc Citiz ' 
And Peter Turph. and my Birk 


Trafficke 





nigh che wotld 








thedecpe, 
is thir 














To fucke the fweers a 










Lue, 


at youmoftaffed 
Gramercies Tranio, well doft thou 









akea Lod; 


ends (as time) in Padua thall begets 


An 
si 
But 

Tra, Matte 








awhi at companieis this 








thew to welcome vs to Townes 





ayers hearing youramendment, | Enter Baptijfa with hir two 


afant Comed' 


ers, Katerina c Bianca, 























{ 
A ath congeal'd your blood, | | 
y ity |. Bap. Gentlemen,imporumeme no father, 
| cyt J youhearea play, For how I firmly am refolu rior 
| uA inde to mirth and merriment, Thatis;nor to befow A daughter, 
| I harmes,and lengthens life Before] baue's hus 





empl, itis nora Comen- | Ifeiherofyoub 




















To mine owne « 
And fo farewell 


wt 











































d with fure 
uell Fathers he: 
ihe rookefome care 
Schoolematters to inftru 
, and now ‘tis plorted. 

Tranio, 

Tra. Mafter, for my hand, 

Both our inuentions 
Luc, Tell me thi 
Tra. Youwill be febe 

And ynde 

‘That's your deuic 
Loe. Tcis 


Notp 








inone 

















the maid 





Keepehoule, 
Vite bis Cou : 

Luc, Bafta, content thee: for 
We ha 
Norean 
For man 


or yer bin feene ia any b 












charme 
shad younce 
And co beobedi 
For fo 
Be feruic 
Although 
Tam cont 





per chai 
‘0 my fonne (quoth hey 





I chinke ‘twas in as 
to bee Lucentio, 
Becaules HoueZ, 

Lac. Traniobe (0, bee 
And let me be a flaue, ¢atc 



















Whole fodaine fight h: 





Enter Bion 
Heere comes the rogue 





bin? 
















Bien. Wherehaue Ib xy nw, where 
areyou? Maift y % Tranio Rolne your 
cloathes, or you tolnehis, orbodi? Pray what's the 


ners to the tin 








Puts my app 
And Pforan e 

For in a quarrell fusce Teame A 
Tkil'd sm: 






Waite y: 

While fm: 

You vn. 1 
Bion. } 
Lue. Aoi vanio th, 








Trania is chang'd into Lucentio, 
Biow, The betrerforhim, would 
Tra, Soco' 

ter, Buc 
wife youviey 
panics: W 





enexcwwithat~ | 














for my fake, but your mafters, 14d. 
manners difereetly inall kind of coms 


al 











The Taming of the Shrew. 





all places elfe,you mafter Lwcentia 
Luc. Tranio let's go: 

One thing morerefts, that thy felfe execute, 

Tomake one among thefe wooers :ifthou ask rie why, 

h my reafoxs are both geod and waighty. 

Exeunt, The Prefenters aboue peakes, 

Mas, My Lord you nod, you do not minde the 





















Beg. Yeeby Saint Anne dol, a good mater fi 
Comes there any more of it? 
Lady. My Lord,'is but begun. 
‘Beg. ‘Tisaveric excellent peece 
id “tweredone, 











» Madame 
‘and marke 





Ladie: wo! They fi 
Enter Petruchio, and bis man Gramie 

Petr. Verona, fora while I take my leave, 
To fee my friends in Pada but of all 
My beft beloucd and approued friend 
Her &Icnowd is houfe: 

Heere firra Grumie, knocke I fay 

Gru. Knocke fir? whom fhould I knock 
any man ha’s rebus'd your worfhip? 

Petr, Villaine I fay, knocke me heere foundly 
Gru. Knocke you heere fir? W 
I fhould knocke you heere fir 

Petr, Villsine I fay, knocke meat this g; 
And rap me well, of lle knocke your knaues p 

Grn. My M¢is growne quartelfome: 
Ifhould kriocke you firtt, 

And then I know after who comes by the worft 

Peer, Willit nobe? 

Faith fiersh, and you'l 


















Isthere 








fit, what am] 





Pe, 





te 


jot knocke, Ti ting it, 
ad fing it 
Herings bim by eheceres 





rie how you can Sol, Fa, 





nocke when I bid you :firrah v 
Enter Hortenf 

Hor, How now, wh My olde fiien 

friend Peirachis? How do yousl 





ne. 











at Verona? 





‘tr. Signiot Hertenfio,come youto pare the froy? 
Comtutti lecare bere trobatte, may 1 fay, 

Hor. A 
or min Petrwch 


fa bene vennto momto bonerar 






Rife Gramio rifeywe will com 

Gra. Nay’tisino matcer & 
Ifthis be nota lawfull eavfe f 
looke you fir: He bid me kn 


ound this quarrell 
what he leges in Latine. 
rm Co leaue his ferwice, 
kehinn,& rap him found- 
feruane co vie his matter fo, 
A thirey, apeepe 
knock at fie, 














out? Whor 
then bad not Grasse come by the wortk, 
Afencelefie villaine : good Hertenfa, 
call knockevpon your gate, 
And co for my heart to doit 
Gre, Koocke at the gate? O heauens: {puke younot 








thefe words plaine? Sirra, Knocke me here: rappe me 
heere:knocke me well, and knockeme’foundly? And 
come you now with knocking atthe gate? 
Petr. Sirta be gone,or talkenot I advife you. 
Hor, Petruchio patience, Lam Gramic's pledges 
Why this hesuie chance ewiarhitsand you, 
Your ancien truftie pleafanc fertiant Gruimio: 
And tell menove {weet friend) what hey 
Blowes you to Padaa bere; from old Herein? 
Petr-Such wind as estters yougaien theagh Fwotld, 
























To 











G Taming of the Shrew. d 


| Tewhommy Fatherisnotall val 
And werchis daughter fairer then fheis, 
She may more furors haue, and me for 
Paire Ledaes daughter had a thoufand wooers, 
Then well one have; 
o the fha ofhal make one, 
Though Pari came, inhopeto 
mai Gre. What, this Gentleman 
Sirgiuehimhead,I knowhee'l prouea lade, 
. Hersenfio,towhatend are all thefe words? 
leeme be fo boldasaske you, 




















‘dalone, 
ill out-talke salt, 



















Ido hope, good d 








Gre. Ohsfir,{uch alife with fuch a vv fee Bapriftar daughter? 
fyouhaveaftomacke, ne | _ Tra. Nofir,buthearel dothathe hathtwo 
thal hase nicaffiing you inal ‘The one, a¢ famous for a fcolding tongue, 





ill you weothie WW 
Petr. Will live? 





a Asis the other, for beautcous modeftie 
Sir, fir, the firlt's forme, let her go by. 






















Gra. Wilhewooker? I: or lic hangher | Yea, leaue that labour to great Ha 

Peer. © her, b pat ince jet it be more then eAlcides lue, 
Thinke you, alittle diane can daunx mine care ne (infoorh 
Haue I not in my time beard Lions core arken for, 
Have [not 2, putt yp ’ allaccefle of furors, 
Rage like an angry Boase, chafed wish fweat fe hertoany man, 


eis der Gtter firft be wed. 

er then is free, and not before, 
u are then 
among the relt: 
kethcice, and do this feeke, 
wethe elder : fer the yonger free, 


ur aceetfe, whofe 





{_ | HaueZnotin 


Loudl 









hap thall be to haveher, 
Wilnot{o graceleffe be, to beingrace. 








fr. Sit you fay wel, a1 

And fince you do profelle ro be a 

You nyuft as we do, geatifie chit Gentleman, 

z To whom weall reft generally beholding 

fy | Tranio, Sit, I fhal norbeflacke,in fi 
| Pleafe yewe may contin 

And quaffe carowfesto 





you do conceive, 











| My minde pret 
Hor, Lprom 





fe whereo! 
one, 
elle health, 
















| And do as sduerfaties doit 


















5 tily, but ea friends, 

Enter Trario brane, and Bionde | Crm, Biew.Oh exc ves let's be gen, 
$a, Canadeguen Gedfanavons\If Test ec bold Her. The motions good indeed, andbeit fo, © 
ime Hieheeeh you, wh " Petrnchio,1Shal be your Been venute, Ext, 

To the houfe of Signioy B 





Bion, He shat hia’s che Enter Katberina a 




















manna? Good fifter wrong me not,aor wrong your felf, 
Tra, Bie ake a bond nda fla x 
Gree 2 fir, yourneaneno other goods, 
Tra. P nand per fir, wha 







them off my felfe, 










Tranie, Mowe no Biondelle,ler'sawsy. | Or what you v 
Isc Wellbegui Sowell kno 
Hor. S fc Kare. Of! harge tel 
youafutor to ural m0? Whom thou lou'tt be : fee thou diffemblenots 
A | Bianca. Belecveme iter, ofall chemenaline, 
Gremis.No sif withous more words you will getyou | Jneuer yet beheld that fpeciall face, 
hence. Which I could fancie, mare thea any other 
|. Kate. Minion thou lyeft : Bt not Hortenfig? 
Bias. Ifyouaffedt him filter, heere I fweare 
Ie plesde for you my felfe, but you thal haue him. 
Kas, Oh then belike you fancietiches more, 
You wil haue Gremio to keepe you faire 
Bian, Isieforhim yeu do enuieme fo? 
Nay chen youie, and now I wel perceive 
ly my Mafters : Ifyou be Gentlemen ‘You have but iefted with me all this whiles 
heare mewi Iprethee fifter Kare,yntie my bands, 
¢ Genclema Ka, Uthat be icf, thenall che reft was fo, Strikes ber 


1 command n 
y dutieco m 
thy farors heere I 












]|_ Gres, Porthisreafoo if you' 
| That the’s the choife loue of $i 
Hor, Tharthe’s 

Tra. Si 
Po me this 
Baprifaisanc 











ignior Hertenfea, 














































jap. havin 


Sheis your treafure, ther 





Kate, What will younor fu 























hy dof thouleokefo 





. For fearel promife 





Mufici- 





ag. What, will my daughter proue a goo 
7 Her. Yahi a fouldier, 










neuer Lutes. 
jot break het to 
he Luce 


Iron may hold 
Bap. Why the 
Hor. W' 


e Lore? 








bow 










Frets cal 
And wit 
And thro 
And there 
As on Pillorie; looking 





word fhe 











ow I long to hae fome ch 


4p. Wel gow 













Signior Pi 
Or fhall Lf 





Per. Ipray youdo. Ie 
And wooher with fome fpirit 











Asthou; er aweeke 

etheday 

Whe: Haske the banes,and when be marrie 

heere (he comes, a1 
Enter Kateri 






Good morrow Ket 
Kare, We 











They cali me Karer: 

Pet, You 
And bony K 
But Ke 





ware call d plaine Kate, 







Heari 








Thy vertues fpoke of, and 

Yetnot fo deepely as to thee belo 

My felfeam moou'd to woothee 
‘Kate. Moi'd, in good time 





Remoue you hence: I knew youat the fir 

You were amouable 
Per, Why, what'sam 

A ioyn’d ftoole. | 

Thou hait hicit = come fton me. 

Affes are made to beare, and {o are you, 
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tobeare, 


| are ma 





nd fo areye 
Kate. No fach Iade as you, if me you me 
Per. Alas good Katé,I will not bur 
Forknowing thee to bebut yong and i 
Kare. Too light for fuch 2 fj 
| And yet as heaule as my waig! 
} Pet. Sholdbe, thould : buzze. 
Kate. Welltane,and likea buzza 




























Pet,Oh low-wing’d Turtle, fala buzard takethee 
Kat. [fora Tuite, as he takesaburard 

Pet, Come, come you Walpe, y’ 

Kase, WL be walpith,bett beware my Ring, 


My remedy is then to plucke 
Kate. I, ifthe foole could find. 
knowes not where aWalpe does weare 
pis valle. 

ate. Inhis congue? 

Pet, Whole tongue 

Yours if youralke of tales,and fo farewell 
What with my tongue in you; 
| Nay, come againe, good Kate, 1am aGentleman, 


















Kate. That He trie frie bins 
Pet. Lfweare Ile cuffe you, ifyou ftrik 
So m ofe your simes, 
Ifyou ftrike me, youare no Gentleman, 





d ifn Gentleman, why chen no armes. 
AHerald Kate? Oh put mein thy booker, 

e. What is your Crelt, a Coxcombe? 

Kate will bemy Hen. 
you crow reolike craven 
me Kate, come: you mutt not looke fo 














XK 








Tris my fathion when Ifee a Crab, 
| Pet. Why hecre'snocrab, and therefore looke not 





fovwre 
eres 
ime 
Kare, Had Ia glaffeyT would 
Pet. Whatjyou meane my face 





e you Kate, Infooth you {cape not (>, 
. Vehafe you ifT arti, Le 
No,not a whis,I finde 





ou paffing genele 
, and coy,and fullen, 





Twas told me you were r 
now I finde report a very liar 

For thou art pleafant, gamefome, paffing courteous, 
But flow in {peech: yet {weet a3 fpring-time flowers. 
ft oke a fconee, 
















Th ot frowne, thou canitnot 
hes will, 
i pleafure to be croffe in 









Ike 


iat Kare doth |i 
h land’sous wor thehazle ewi 

Is ftraight, and flender, and as browne in hue 

Ashazle nuts,and (weeter then the kernels 

Ohlecme feethee walke : thou doftnot hale 
Kate. Gofoole, and whom thou keep'tt command, 
Pet. Did cuer Dias fo becomes Groue 

As Kare this chamber with her princely gare : 











| ObethouDiaw,and letherbe Kate, 
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aie bechalte,and Dide fporitu \ 















Thy beat 





Thou mutt be in 


Forlam he 
ng you fro! 


J,but modeft as the Do 





jecis nor ot, buc temperate as 





For patience thee will proue a 
| And or 







































il ng’d | Lammy fathers he 
ol Tmay haue your daughtertomy 
on my folie ex houfes three ot foureas good 
| Befides: 
How much fhel H V t ? 
} Shee bu my necke, and kiffe on a kets by che yeere ot 
| Shee vi'd elt ath, hin all 
| That ina twinke he wonme to 
Ohyowarenouices, ‘tis a world to fe 
} How tame wien menand sonics areal a ‘Argofic? =f 
| Gitcrneshy hand Kare will ato 7enee je Galliale 
To buy apparell da 
|p: feaft facher,and bid the guett3, 
B ¢ gi Wie your fds, | 
God fend ad 
Gre.Tra, Arnen fay we, we W nchfes. 








| Per. 
| 1will to Heniee, fonday comes: 
| We will haue fing’ 


=a genilemen adieu, 








affarsnce, 




















Shee is your owne, el 





you mu pardon me: 

Ifyou fhould die before him, where's her dow 
Tra, ‘That's but cauill she is olde, Lyou 
Gre. Andmay not yong men die as well as old? 
Bap. Well gentlemen, Lam thos refolu’d, 

On fonday next, you know 

My daughter Katherive isto be married 

Now onthe fonday (hall Bissca 

BeBrideto you, urance 







































And fo 

Gre, Adieu gi 
Sirra,yo 
To giue thee all, and 








Set foot vader thy table = tutya toy, 

Anolde Iealian foxe is not fakinde my boy 
Tra. A.vengeance on yourcratty withered 

Yet [have fac'd it with a card of ver 

T 

| ‘Tisin 

| Meeno re: 
















oe my matter 






Muft geca father, call'd fuppos'dl Vom 
Andthat’sa jer : fathers commonly 

Doe n: bur ia this ca(e of woi 

A childe ft if Lfailenovofmy cunuing 

















ucentio, Tertenise, and 











grow (oof 





Haue you fo fone forgot the entertai 
Katherine » n'dyou witha. 
Bue wrat " 


oneffe 0 






g pedant, this is 





enly barn 


jen in Mulicke we haue {pe 


























And while I pautes{erue inyour harmony. 
Hort, Sicea,t norbearethele braues af thine. 
Bianc. Why g 

To ftrive for s' 

1 breeching {choller inthe {choo 

Te not be tied to howres,nor pointed 

Batleatsieswy-Leffons as | pleafemy 

And co cutoff ll ite 

irument,play you the whiles, 

done 


















‘cyouhauetn'd. 





Lut, That will beney 
Bian, Where le! 
Luc. Heere Mad 
bic feterat Priamsr 








fi figeria 








. Gonfter chem. 

lic Ihat,28 | cold youbefore,Samoiz, Tam Lu 
of, fonne ¥nco, Vincentionof P 
fguifed thus to get your loue, bic frterat,and rhat 
jo that comes a wooing, priams , is thy man Tra~ 
ing my pore, celfs fen chat we might be- 
the old Pancalowne, 

























| 


Le Saeed | 
To kaow the caufe why owulicke 

Was it nore retteth the minde o 

Afterbis ftudies,or his fuall p 

Then giueme leaneto read Philofophy , 
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Hort. Madam,my Inftrument's in tune 
Bian. Let’s heare,oh fie,che treble iarres. 
Lwe, Spitinthe hole man,and tune agsine, 
Bian. Now lecmee {ce if can confte 






aterat priami, take heede he heare ys not , 7 
fume not, Celfa fens, defp aire not, 
Hort. Madam,tis now in tune, 
Lwe, Allbut the bafe, 
Hort. The bafeis right, "tis the bafe knaue that iars, 
Luc. How fiery and forward our Pedantis, 
Now for my life the knaue doth court my loue, 












Pedafenle, Tie 





. Miftruftic not 
Avax cald fo from his grandfath 
Hert. 1 onult beleewe my mafter,elfeTpromile you, 
Ifhould be arguing ftill vpon that doubt, 
Burlecit reft, 
Good mafter take it nor 
That I have bene thus pleafane 
may go walk, 








now Libis to you: 
kindly pray 
ith you both 









make no mufickein three parts, 
II Gr well I mutt w 
I, for burl be deceiu'é , 





Lie. At 


And watch wick 





Her. Madam, before you touch t 
Tolearoe the order of my fi 
I muftbegi 





ngroweth amorous, 











rudiments of Art, 


1 gamoth in abriefer fort, 













bene rau 





Add chere it isin writ 
ian. Why, 1am palt my gemouth long agoe, 
Her. Yeeteadthe gamouth of Hore 





Are,to plead Herten i's pafion 

or thy Lord 
Il affedtion = 
two noteshauel, 





Cave, that lowes, with 





D folre, one Cl 
Elam, thow pic 
Call you chis gamouth Put ke it noe, 
Old fathions pleafemebeft 
To charge true rules for 
Enter a Me 
Nicke, Miftreffe, your fatherprayes you leaue your 
helpeto dreffe your fitters chamber vp, (books, 
You know to morrowis the wedding day 
Biair, Farewell {weer matters both, I muft be gone, 
Luc. Faith Mittre(fe then I haue no caule to ay 
But I haue eaufe to pry into this pedant, 
hinkes he fookes as though he were in lowe 
Yer ifthy thoughts Bianca be fo humble 
ny wandring cyes on eucry tale: 
Seize thee thar Lift ifonce I finde thee ranging, 
Hertenfo will be quit with thee by changing 





orl dic, 


am not fonice 
itientions, 














Exit 





Enter Baptsfis, Gremio, Tranin, Katherine, Bianca, anilte 
thers attendants. | 
‘Bap. Sighior Lacemt,thisis the pointed day | 

That Katherine and Petruchie hould be married, | 

‘And yet we heare not of our fonne in Law : | 

What will be faid, what mockery will ic be? 

To want the Bride-groome when the Prieft attends 

To Speake the ceremoniall rites of mactiage? 

‘What faies Lucentio wo this fhame of ours? 














No 



































es harke, n ni a f ew h 
gens F 










might free 






















= bt ic, thou, mit 
ide fro fhoulder to -my:-heele, i 
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neck od ire 


aatt 
Fthafted at 
NT Crete Tai 


hou 
Cur. Comey 


cere fir 
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wiencel pray you, kwasafaule vawilling, | Stand by, and marke the manper ofhis teaching 
fon bectle-headed flap-car'd knaue | Enter Bianca. 

downe,Iknowyouhaucaftomacke, . | Hor. Now Miftris, profityou in whatyou reade? 

| Bian. What Mafterreadeyoufirft, refolueme that?! 
Her. Ireade, that I profefie the Arcto love. 

Bian Andmay you proue fir Mafter of your Art, 
Le. While you Sweet deere ptoue Miftrefle of my 
Her. 
therafeall Cooke? | you 
Lou'd me 












and fois all the 
Where 





Ke proceeders matry, now tel mel pray, 

urft (weare that yout mifttis Bianca 

the World fo welas Lacestio. 

pightful Loue, vaconftane womankind, 

| chee Lift this s wonderfull 

Her. Miltakeno more, Lam not Life, 

at, doyou grumble? Lie be with you fraigh Nota Mufician as I feeme to bee, 

enor fodilqaict, Buc one chat (corne ro liue in chis difguife, 

‘The meate was well, if you were fo courented. | Forfuch aoneas leaves a Gentleman, 

And makesa God of fuch a Cullion 

T expreffely am forbid to touch Know fir, thar Iam cal'd Hortenfies 

engenders choller, plantach anger, Tra. $i 

Deter ‘cwere shac both of ys.did taf Of yourentire 

ince of our felues .ou fince mine eyes are 

‘Then feede it with luch ¢ yoube fo cox 

Be patient, tomorcow't (halbe mended, Foulweare Bianca, and her lou 

And forthis night well fft far compan Her. Sechow they kiffe and 

Come J wil bring hee co thy chamber. xeunt. | Heere is my hand, and here I firey 
Enter Servants feucraby, Noper ro woo her more, but do forfweare her 








enchers, cops,and 





Kare, T pray you bn 








Pet, Lrelithee Kate, ‘was bucntang dried aw 














lan 





sarechollerichey ai 





et-sofied Alef, Iwil with you, 




















Nath, Peter didtreucr feashelise. Asone vnworthie all the former fauoure 
Pater, Hekils cOWnE That J have fondly flarcec'd them withall, 
Gramis, Whereis hee Zra. Andheere I take the like vofained oath, 








Emter Correg Neus 





eaarrie withher, though the would intreate, 





onaf continen- 


























Cor, Inher chamber, making a fer | Fic on her, fee how beaitly fhe doth court hint 
| cic toher, andaslesjand (weares, and rates, that thee | Her. Wouldall the world but he had quite forfworn 
fland,colooke, | For me, that may {urely keepe nine oath, 
om adscame, A- | 1wil bemarcied toa wealthy Widdow, 
| Erechree dayes palfe, which hath as long lou'd me, 
As haue lou'd this proud difdainful Haggard, 
un my ceigne, And fo farewél ignior Lucentio, 
Kindneffe in women, noctheir beautcous lookes 
emptie, Shal win my loue, and fo take my leaue, 
And til fhe Nope tt goig'd Inrefolution,as I {wore before, 














For then fie neuer lookes ypot he Tra. Mifttis Bianca, bleffe you with fach grace, 
y-I have to man my Haggard, As longethtoa Lovers bleffed cafe 
cher come,and know her Neepers call Nay, I have tane you napping gentle Lowe, 








her, 25 A 


































And wore you with Hertenfo. 

dd beate, and Bias, Trasie youiett,  buchaue you both fortw 
She cateno nornonethall eate, mee? 
Laftnigh« ft not } Tra. Miffris we haue, 
Ac | Lxe. Then wearerid of Life 

| _ Tra hhee'l havea luftie Widdow now, 
fing the pil eboulfter, | That thalbe woo'd ond wedded inaday, 
e Couerlet, another way the fheets |. Bian. 1c him doy 

Iand amidthis huslielintend, |. tra: Landhee'l came her 





Thacall is done 
Andinc 
Andifthe chance 


| Branca, He fayes {0 Tranio. 
Tra. Faith he is gone vaco the taming {choole. 
Bian The taming {choolea what is there fuch a place? 
| _ Tra. Lmiftcis, and Perractieis the mafter, 

That teacheth rickes eleuen and twentie long, 

































thus Hecurbe her mad and headfirong bumar Totame a threw, and charme her chattering tongue 
chat knowes bet rotamea threw, | Enter Brendel. 
Now lethim fpeaketis charity co thew Exit | __Bies. Oh Mafter, malter | haue watcht folong, 
trier Tranio and Hortenfe: | That1 am dogge-wearie, bat arlatt I spied | 
Tra. Is pofsible finend Lefe. thatmiltrisBience | An ancient Angel comming downe the hill, | 
cic any other but Lacentia, | Wilferue the euine 
Trel you fr, the bearesme fairein hand. | Tra, Whavis he Biondello? | 
tac, Sir,to farishie you in what Lhawe faid, | Bis, Matters Marcentant,or a pedane, | 
1} 
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Tknow noc what,bi 
Ingate and counten 

Lac. And what of 

Tra. Whe becredulous, and eruftmy tale, 
Iemake bim glad cofeeme Vieentie, 
And giue affurance to Baprifte Adio, 
As if fe were thesight Uiscanti 

Par. Takemey 

Ped. God fave you fi 

Tra. And youfir, you sr=welcome, 
Trauaile you farre on, of are you ae the fa 

Ped. Sit at che farthelt Fora yeeke or:cwoy 
Bur tlien vp farther, and \ fatreas Rome, 
‘And foto Tr 


apparrell, 
ce Surely ike + Bacher, 






















Tra. Of Mantua sir, matric God forbid, 


‘And come to Paduagareleffc of yourlife, 
Ped,, My like Gir? bs 





pray? for coat goes hard 














Tis death foranyonein Manca 
To come to Padus, know younat the caufe? 
Your thips are ftaid at Venice, andthe Doke 
For priuate quarrelawixt yout Dukeand him, 
Hath publifh'd and procs penly 





"Tis meruaile, bue chat yo are bus newly come, 
you might haue heard if elfe 

Pad. Alas Gr, itis workef 
For [haue ils for 
From Florence, and jnult heere deliver them. 

Tra. Wel fir, todo youcourtete, 
Thiswil Ldo, andthis i wil aduile you 
Firftell me, haue you euer beene at Pils? 

Fed, XGyin Pilahaue lofen bin, 
Pifa renowned for graue Cicixens 

Tra, Among them know you one ¥7 

Ped. 1 know him not, bur !haue heard of him 





methen fo, 


onie by exchange 














AMerchant ofincomparable wealth, 
Tra Heismny tacher fir,andfooth co fay, 





To count’nance fomewhac dechrefemble yor 
‘Bion. Asmachas an apple doth an oytier, & all one. 
Tra, To fave yous 

This favor wil I doyou forhis fake, 

‘And thinke itnotche worft ofall your fortunes, 

That you arelike ro Sir? 

His name and credie (hal you ¥nd 

Andin say houfe you thal bef ° 

Looke that you tal ou fhould, 

you ynderftand me fir fo fhalyou ftay 

Til you haue done your butinelle in the Cicie 

Ifthis be court'ie lip, acceprof it 
Ped, Oh fic 1do,and wilepute you euer 

The patron of my life and libere 
Tra,, Then gowith me, to make thenvatter good, 

This by the way Llecyeurnderltand, 

My father is heere look'd fox enerie day 

To paffe affursace’of s dovere ia marriage 

Twixe me, and oxte Baptifiard heere: 

Tnali thefe cireumftances Hleinfieuétyou, 












take, 














pan you 











Gowith meto-cloath you'ss becomes yous, Exeust, 





eA Sus Quartas, Scena Prima. 





Enster Katherina axd Geneve, 








m. No, no forte 
T mywrong, 
hat, did he marriemeto famith me? 










come vato my fathers doorey 
aue a prefent 





fiaru'd for meate, giddie for lacke o} 
With oat 








ies kept waking; and wich brawling fed, 





And that which fpights me more 
| Hedoesicyndername of perfedloues 












fe preterit death: 
erepatt, 
x be halfeme foode: 


io fetehit me, 
"tie chollericke 
efeand Muftard? 
eto fede vpon. 
too hor alixele. 
1 the Beefe, 
Twilinoe,you thal 

















Kate, Go get thee 
‘That feed ft me with the verie name of meate, 
Sorrow on thee, and all the packe of you 
Thaetriumph thus ypoo my mifery : 

Go get thee gone, Lay. 





Enter Petrnchis and Hortenfe with mente. 


Pair. How faces my Kate, what {weeting all a-mott? 
Her, Miftris, what cheere? 

Kase, Faithas cold ax can be. 

Pet. Pluckevp thy fpitits,looke che 
Heere Loue, thon felt how di 
To dretfe thy meate my felfe, and 
Tam fure {weet Kate, ¢ 
Whats no 











iy vponmoe, 





ntlam, 
cing ir thee, 
kindaeffe merites chankes, 
fay then, thou lou'ftic nox: 
P orted co no proofe, 
eaway this diffi. 
Kate, I pray youlet it ftand, 
ie The poorett feruiceis repaide with thankes, 
And fo thall mine before you touch the meate, 

Kare. Luhanke you fir, 
ignior Petruchio, fie you are too blacse 
Aifttis Kate, Ie beare you companie. 

ate it pall Hertenfia, febou louedt mee 

co thy gentle hearr: 

apace; and now my honie Loue, 









































Ww: thy Patt 
A yas che belt, 
| with ad caps, and golden R 





Rofferand Cuffes, and Fer 
s,and Fannes; & d 
« Bracelets, Beade: 
What baft thou din’d? The Tailor ftaies 
Todecke thy bodie with his 
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{  Grm. Faconotmec 














amen 
) Enser Haberdafver. brave nor més ¥ 
| Lay forththegowne. Whatnewes wich you jo thee, Ibid th 

F reisthe cap your Worthip did belpeake, ot bid hie cut it te peecés.Ergo thoulief, 





ere is rhe note 





was moulded on 2 porres 
Fieyfie,t 
cockigor 










te lies in's’threate 





Inprinais,a loofe Pédied go 








way with ij come let me hale ab Grn, Mater, ifeuer] fait! leo} 





mein the skirts of it, and beat=m 


pied > Tfsiday gor 


And Gentlewo 







own: 





Pet, When yout have one too, Pet, Proceede. 
And not cilt-vhea. Tai. With's mall compaftel oe 


ke fleeute 





| 
| Gra, Iconfeffethe cape, 
| 





rs hageindur'd the (ay my mniade, 


cannot;beltyou Rop your eares 












ci'th bill ir, en I 2T commande 













Orels m the fleeues fhobld be eur ous; and fow'd'yp aging; and 
And raciver th that He proue wpon thee, thovgh tliy a 
rr) Buen to thea , | achim 
t Pet p Tail, Thisi ethar fay, and Th 
Li fitkeen p where chou fhoultift know it, 





FARES 





AtsdieT will have, or 'w G ¢ Gramio, then hee'thalthaneno 
| _ Pet. Thy gowne, why 6 
=} } ObmereteGo ‘Well fir inbreefe tte gowne ie not for 





What, vpand 
Heers {oi 
Like co a Canfor in'a barbers fhopper | 
Woy whata doailt name Tailoecal'A thou this ? 


ware ith right, ‘tis for my miftels 
citvp voto thy mafters vie 
or thy lifes “Fakewp'ny Mitt 


uidlike swapple Tare? 












what's your conceit in that? 








I {ce thes tike torhate neither cap nor gowne oaceit js deeper then youth 
Tai bid me reetlic andiwwell, wgowne 

According to the fathion, and the | 
Pet. Morrie snd did: bat {fyou be retnembred, Pet. Hertenfio, ay chowwilt (eevhe Titorpaide! 





Ididnorbi me G gonejatid fay no niore. 


Go 





hee for thy gowne re morrow, 





















For you fhall hop me Gc |v a shaftie words 
Henone off; hence Away I fay,com y tualters © Exie Tl 
Kate. IneverGaws bétier fattiion d gowne, Well, come my Kure,wewill vate your fi 
More queine more plesfing, ndr more commendable: meft meane habil 
Belike you meane co makea pupper of ¢ oud, eur garmentspoote 
Pee, Why ttueybemieanesto make spupperofthee, | st tirakes the bodice tick 
Tail. She (aie naltea ough thedsrket clouds, 
puppet of he So honor peerethin themedneft habit. 
Pet, Ohmontt | Whacisthe lay more precious hen the Larke'? 
Thou lyett, dott ¢ Becaule his feathers are more beautifull 





yard cree 4) dy quareer, naile, Oris the Adder berter then the Bele, 


Thou 











Thou Fle, thou ® Kec thow Becaufe his painced skin convents the eye 
cine of tired : Ohno good Kare: neither are thou the worfe 
ie) thoutemnant, For this poore furnicurejund meane arra 








yard, Ifthou accounteditit thame, lay it on rie; 








chou live olicke, werwill hence forthwith, 
sowrte I J {port vsat thy firthers houfe, 
© gowne is made lerveMhaight obi, 








g our hor 
‘Wérnountyandithitherwalke onfoote, 
| Lov’s fee,} thinke’tis e Seven aclocke, 

Aud well we may come there by dinner tin 


jes vito Bang lane ea, 






| Kare... dateaifuse you fr,'d¢ almolywa, 
3 D | And’swill be fupper time ere y 

Gra, . ’ Pet. I 

Tail, Ubaue Looke wi 









u comethere. 





























Tra. Wh 
Tis well, 


Por curious I cann 





Neese twentie yearesa goe 






























d 
Ifo 
L 
| Lue. Up 
T 
| de 
| de Fai 



































cd, fie 











Tneverfaw y 


feethy Mi 











nec iealo 
pas putmein hea 


Father is 
> Speake with 












































Bian, What my old worthipt 
marie fir fee where he lookes out ofthe window. 

Vin. 1{oindeede, He beates Bioxdello, 

Bion. Helpe,helpe, helpe, here's amad man will mur- 


Kderme. 


Peden. Helpe,fonne, helpe fignior Baptifte 
Perr, Preethe Kate ler’s tand afide and fee the end of 
controuerfic, 











Enter Pedant with formants, Baptifta, Trani. 








Tra. Six, what are you that offer to beace my 
ant? 

¥ ime. What ain I Gr:nay what are you fir: ob im 
tall Goddes :oh fine villaine,  filken doubtlet, a vel 





oh La 
band 


uct hole,a {carlet cloake, and a copatain 
vadone, Tan nbile I plaie the 





vndone ood 






ac home, my 
uerfitie. 





nne and mpg feruant {pend al 





Tra. How now, what's the matter? 
Bape. Whacisthe man lunatick 
Tra. Sic, youfeemea fober anc 

your 





Gentleman by 
bic but your words fhew you a mad man = wh 
old:l thank 











what cemnes it you, if1 weare Pearleand 
my good Father, I ar 

¥in. Thy father: ob 
Bergamo 

Bap. 
you thinkeis 





able to maintaineit, 








illaine, heis a Saile-maker 





miftake fir, you miftake ir, praie what do 





name? 
Vin, Hiswame, asif Uknew not his name : Lb 
brought him vp ever fince he wasthree yeeres old, and 
his name is Troms, 
Ped. Awaic,awaie mad 
he ismine onelie fonne and heire to the Lands o 











fe, his name is Ln 








niior Pincentioe 

Ven. Lucentio: ob hehath murdred his Matter 3 Iaic 
hold onhimI chargeyouin the Dukes name: oh my 
fonne,my fone: tell me thou villaine, where ismy fon. 
Lucentio? 

Tra, Call forth an officer: Carriethis mad knaue tr: 
theTaile sfather Bapria, 1 charge you fee that hee be 
forth comming. 

Vine. 

Gre. Scaie officer g 

Bap. Talkenot ignior Gremio: | faiehe thall goeco 
prifon. 

Gre. Takeheede fignior B 
catchelnthis bufineffe: 1 dare {we 
Vincentio. 

Ped, Sweareif thou dar'tt 

Gre. Noie, I dare not fweareit. 

Tren, Then thou wert belt faie chag I am nor Lu- 

Grew Nes, know thee tobe fignior Lucentio. 

Bap. Awaie with thedotard, tothe Jaile with him, 

Enter Biondello, Lucentio and Biawen, 

Vin. Thus ftrangers may behaildand abufd : oh mons 
ftrous villaine, 

Biow, Oh weare fpail'd,and 
forfweare him, or elfe weareall yadone, 

Exit Biondello,Tranio and Pedant at fult as may be 

Luc. Pardon {weete father. Knecle. 

Vin, Lives my fweere fonae? 

Bian: Pardon deere father. 

Bap.:How ha show offended, where 1s Lacentis? 

Laer. Here's Lucentwytighs fone co\the right 2 

contin, 











Carrieme tothe Jaile? 





ne fhall noc goto prifon. 





yoube eo 
his is the 














heis,deniehi, 





old mafter? yes | Tha 

















ue by hy daughtermine, 

je counterfeit fuppofes bleer’d thine eine, 

Gre, Here's packing with a witneffe to deceiue ys all 
Fin, Whereis that damned villaine Tramie , 


















at fac’d and br. atcer fo? 
Bop, Why,tell meis not this my Cambio? 
Bian. Camb 





La 


Loue wroug 





My cakeis doug hburTleia armongther 
hope ofall, but my (hare ofthe featt, 
#.Hosband 





endof this adoe, 





'sfollow,tofeed! 
Firtt kifle me Xaresand we will, 

Kate, What inthe miditof the reece 
Whacarceh 


Mo fir,God 










t 
ou aft 


Kate. NaysIwill giue thee a kilfe, now praic shee 
Loueftaic. 
Peer. snot this welld come my fweere Kate 








And 
To fmile at (capt 
My faire Biawe 


warreiscome, 
ils ouerblowne = 


me itis ¥ 








bid my 








While I with felfefame kindneffe welcor 
Brother Pesrchio,(fter Katerina, 
And teotie with thy lowing Piddew 










ad welcome to my houte, 





ket isto clofe our Rlomakes vp 
+ our great good cheere : praie you Gt downes 
jow we fic co charas well as eate, 











Fot 
Petr, Nothing but fic and fitgand ate ati ext. 
Bap. Padua affords this kindneffe, fonne Pen 
Pair. Padwaaffotds fething but whatis kinde. 


Hor.For both ourfakes I would that word were true, 

1 life Hortentio feares his Widow, 

Wid, Thea neuer truft me if | be affeard 

Perr, Youareverie fencible, and yet you mitfe tay 
fence: 


I meane Hortentio is afea 




































aks the world turns round. 








Kes Hortewti thar? 


the conceities her tale 


this 


~« Conceiues by om 
My Widdow fai 














Petr. Verie well mended: kitfe bi 
Widow, 
Kat He thatis gi kes the 
Ipraie you tell me what you meant by 
wid, Yor troub| ew, 





Meafuresm 


A verie meane mean 
Right, I meane you. 
An indeede, refpecting 





Kat 
Petr, Toher Kare 


ser Dridden 









Kate docs put her down 








Gre. Beleti€rie fr,thiey Bartogethe 
Bian, Head and 











Peir. N tt 
Haueat youfora bere 
Bian. Am your Bird,I meaneto fhife my bul 
And then purfiieme as-you draw your Bow. } 





Exit 
cre lignior Tranie, 





You are welcom 
Petr: 

This bird you aimd anh 

Theref ore a heal 
Tri. Ob fic, Lucen 


Which runs himfelte,a 






















atthe Tet did playnce awaie Romi 


poncit majm'd you too out tig 


eft fi 





Petre Welly fay no : a 
Ler’seach one fe 
And he w 





To come ae ani 
Shall win the ws; ofe 

Hort. C 

Lec. Tove 

Petr, Tv 
Tle venture fo much of my Hawke or Houad, H 





But-ewentie simes {o.much vpon my Wife 
Lue. AAbundced then, 

Content. 

Amatch,'s 

Shall be 

That will 1. 

your Miftriscome to me, 


Hor. 
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Bis, Igoe. Exit. 
ap. Sonne{tle be yott Hilfe, Bianca comet, 
Lue. Iebaveno halues = Ie beare ic all my felfey 
Enter Biemdell, a 
How now, what newes? 
Bis, Sir,my Miftris fends you word 
fheis bulie,and the cannot come 












Petr, How: he cantiot cbihe:isthar 
ananfwere? 

Gre. 
PraieGor 1 not a worfe. 

Par. 


Hor. Sirta Biondelle, goe tnd intreate my 
come to mefort Exit. 

Pet, Ohh 
come. 








raid Grdoe what you can 
Enter Biendelle 

not be entreated : Now, where's my w: 

you hattefone goodly Ieft inhand, 

t come: fhe bids you come te her 

orfe and worfe, She will nor come : 

ntollerable,not to be indur'd 

ir Miftris, 





















a Gramie,goctoy 








Say I command her come tome. Exit, 
‘Hor. Uknow heranfwere. 
What 
Hor, She will not. 
Petr, The fouler fortune mine,and there an end, 





Enter Katerina. 
Bap. Now by my hollidam here comes Katerina 
Kar. Whatis your willfir,that you fend for me? 
Petr. Where is your fifter,and Hertenfies wife ? 
Kate, They fit conferring by che 
Perr. Go fetch them hither, ifthey denie tocome, 
fe me thein foundly forth vnto thei 
ay I fay,and bring 
Lac. t 








+ fire. 














re isa wonder, if youtalke ofa wonde 



































Hor. And(o itis : I wonder whatit boads. 
Perr. Martie peace it boads, and loue,enid quiet life, 
Anawf emicie 
And co be fhort, what nor,chat’s fweere and hap 
ip. Now faire befall thee good Petrnchios 
The wager thou halt won,and { will adde 
Vico thi e choufnd crownes, 
Another dov er daugheer 
theis chang’d as fhe had neuer bin, 
Petr. Nay, will win my wager better yet, 
d fhow more figne ofher obedience, 
jew buil€ vereue and obedience 
Enter Kate, Bianca,andwiddew. 








See where the comesand brings your froward Wines 
As prifoners to her womauilie petfwation 
rine, that Cap of yours becemes younot, 
Off wich charbable,chrow it wndecfoote, 
d. Lord let me neuer hauea caulecofigh, 
Till Tbe brought cofch a Gillie paffe 
Bian. Fie what a foolifh daticeall you this? 
Lae. Twould your dutic were tsfoolith too 
wifdome of your dutie faire Bianca, 
hs coft me fiue hundred crowntes fince fuppér rime, 
Bian, The more foole you for laying on my darie 
Prt. Karberine Ucharge thee'tell thefe head-ftrong 
womens, what dutie they doc owe their Lords and hul- 
bands. 




















wid. Come, 
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“Come, come, your mocking we willaneas [To 





Wi 
telling. 

Per, Comeon I fay,and fit begin wich her. 

wid, She thall nor. 

Pet. Lay fhe hall, and firftbegin with her. 

Kate, Fie, fie, ynkoicthat thretaning vakind. 
And dare not {cornefull glances from thefe cies, 
To wound thy Lord, thy King, thy Gouernour. 
Ieblots thy beautie, as frofte docbite the M 
Confounds thy fame, as whirlewinds fake fai 
And inno fence is meese or amiable . 
Awoman mou'd, is liked fpuntdinetrouble 
Maddie, ill feeming, thicke, Berefe oflaeautics 
And whileitis fo 1 Forthirltie 
Will daigneto Gp, ortouch one drop of it 
Thy husbands 
Thy he foueraigne : Oneth 
‘Aad for thy maintena 
To painfull labour, b 











ey thould kn 


che forsale, ‘upremacie, and fw 








for peace 





ex foft, and 
to toyle and trouble 
at our foft conditions, and our ha 

















w [fee out Launces 3 
Our ftrengrh as weake, our weakeneffe paft compa 


feemitig to be moft, which we indeed leaft a 























keeper, ‘And place your hands below your husbands foote 
Intoki hepleafe, 

hand is readie, ma meal. 
Pet, Why there’sa wench: Come on, and kiffe mee 
















Towstch then Kat 
whit'a Luc. 
And craves no | rm. 
But loue, faiie lookes Sit 
Too little payment for fo gre Pe 








Such dutie as che fubieg& owes the Prince, Wethree two are {pe 
Buen {uch a woman oweth to her hu as Twonne the wager, though you 
‘And when theis froward, peeuith . And being a winner, God giue you good nigh 
‘And not obedient to his honeft will, | 
Whar is fhe buca foule contending Rebell, Horter.. Now gecthy w 
And graceleffe Traitor to herlouing Lord? | shrow 

Yamafham’d that women are fo fimple, | Lwe,Tisa wonder, by your leave, fhe wil be tam’d fo. 








Exit 








s,thouhaft ram'd a curtt 











FINIS. 














































ng Madam, weep 


tomy 
i het 
whieh 


ns go with 















be feruantstoyou : bec 
Mittris, and make much o 


dito 










[am vn 
d care 





‘That I fhould louea bright parciculer arte, 
And think to wed it, heis fo 







rine a Maiden can feafon her praife 
nembrance of her fach 





proches her 
I livelibood 

000, No 
hought you affect a forrow,then 








en 1 
eauen more wil, 


dd my prayers plucked 





in your thoghts 
ortable tomy mother, your 










Leaf. Fatewwellpprettie Lady, you mul hold the cre- 


ll, Ithiokenot on my father, 
his remembrance more 
n. What was he like? 
































cAllsWell,that €nds Well. 


MuftI be comforted, not iahis (phere; 
Th'ambition inmay lone thus plagues it felf 

The hind chat would be maced by the Eion 
Muftdie forloue. “Twas prettie, though a plague 
To fee him euerie houre to fitand draw 

His arched browes, his hawki 
In our heartstable:h 
Of euerie! 
Butno 
Mugtfan 

















tie, his cartes 
100 capeable 1 
nd teieke of his fweet fauour, Pye an 
"gone, and en: 

fie hisReliqu 










your Dateisb 
our Porredge, then inyour che 





Were Not no! 








Enter Parroller, 


‘One that'goes with hims 1 loue him for his fake, 









| And yet know hima notorious List, 
Thinke him a ay foole, folie a coward, 
Yee theferint evils fic fo ficin him, 
That they take place, when Vertues fteely bones | 





Lookes bleakei'th cold wind + w 





all oho 
Cold wifedome waighting on faperfiuots fol 
Par. Saue you faire Queene, 











Hil. And youMonarch, 

Par. No 

Hel, Andno. 

Par. Ave you meditating on virginities 








Hel. Yeyouhaue forme ftaine o er inyou: Let 


























































| ree aske you a queftion. icto virgins, 
| how may we barracado it againft hi 
Par. Keepehim out. 
B affailes, a though vali- 
like ref ; 
Par, ¢: Man etting downe before you, | And thew what ¥ . ions 
will vndern blow you vps Ret rs 
leary policy how Vir pen 
ae = elena Teanseme ee, 
oe M n were borne vnidgs a 
fe warres hath fo kept you vader that you 
{die | muftneedes be borne vnder Mars. 
d H rr 
e P 04 
accufe yc 3 wh finial Hel. You got Lided lien eu fibhe 
bedience. F ar, That's for advant: | 
ic murehi ighwaye Hel, Soist . 
out ofall fandtified limie, a4 defperate Offendreffe a- | When feare propofes the fa 
gain Nacure. Vi like a | Burehecomp d 
Cheefe, consivm inyon , isa vertue of 









e roud, ydle, made of 
is che moft inhibited finne inthe Ca 
hoofe but loofe by's, Out with'e: within 
cit felfe rwo, 










apcable of aC 
what aduice fhall th 













cxeafe, and 

Avway with’e, 
Hel. How 

liking? 


jorance makes 
chou haftleyfure 
none, remember thy Friends 
Va Gee 


























All's Well that ends Well. 
mashe viesthees | Wercinhis pride, or fh 3 ifthey were, 
) His equall had awak'd chem,and his 
fe, knew the trae mi 

m fpeake: and att 
d, Who were below him, 
ther place, 

bow'd his eminent top to their low rankes, 
| Making them proud of hishamilitie, 
I 
















rewhen 
time 








jue obey dhisha 











¢ praife he humbled : Such aman 








copie to thefe yonger times 5 


ywed well, would demonttrate themnow 









Tmpofl prsror He 
‘ ere b ay 2 = se j od remembrance fic 
u er! Liesricherin s combe 





So in approoie linesnoc his Epitaph, 
urroyall fpeech. 

Would I were with him he would alwaiesfay, 
(Me thinkesI heare him now) his plaufiue words 






























































Euter the Kiog of Francewith and He feacter'd notin cares, but grafted chem 
liners <Aitendaen To grow there and to beare : Letmenotline, 
| Thishis good melancholy oft began 
The Flerentines a ¢ | On the Cataftrophe and hecle of paftime 
with equall fi J conanue When it was out ; Let me not liue(quoth hee) 
ahs. After my flame {nuffe 
1.Le.G- Sotis reposted | apprehenfiue fenfes 
ues Nay tis matt cre erecciue it, ine; whofe iudgements are 
Accertaintie vouch'd from our Cofin Awjirie, zarments : whofe conftancies 
For fpeedie ayde: 1 Latter him, do after h 2 
Preiudicares the b fc, and would fecm Since I nor waxnor honie can bring home, 
| To haue vs make deniall. | ickly were diffolued from my 
1,L0.G. His loue edome | ne Labouress roome, 
| Approu’d fore your Maiefty, may pleade a6. You'r loued Sir, 
For ampleft credence. They that leaft lend ityou, fhall lacke you firtt 
¢. Hehat © place Lknow't show ift Count 
And Florence is de nat your fathers died? 
Ye- for our Genclenen | re 
The Tufcan ferice, fre wer ane .¢ fix monechs fincemy Lord, 
Tofland one ere living, I would try him yet. 
Atanas mean arme: chere{thaue worne me out 
Anurfferie ts our Ge nhoace ficke feucrall applications : Nature icknefle 
For breathing, and exploit. Debateit cifure. Wele 
King. What's he comes My fenne'sno deere! 
J Ber. Th your Maicity Exit 
Enter Bertram ,Lafew and Pe 
Flourife 


1LerG. Icisthe 
Yong Bertram, | Enter Connte 





Stemard,and Clowne 








Conn, Lwill now heare, what fay you of 





‘Siz. Maddom the care I haue had to euen your con- 
tent, 1wifh might be foundin the Kalender of my paft 
rs, for chen we wound our Modefic, and make 








endewou 











Asw andn cin frie p ale the clearneffe of our deferuings, whenof our felues 
Firft rride ous foul ke far | wepublith them. 

Tato the fervice | Cows. Whatdoe's this knaue heere? Get you gone 
Difcipled of Girra: the complaints I have heard of you Idonocali be- 











leeue, tis my flowoelfe thar Idoe not: For I kno 

Jacke not folly to commit them, & have abilitie eno! 

wo make ich knaveries yours. 

| Cie, 'Tisnor yaknownto youMadam, I am a poore 

fellow. 

nored Com. Well fr. 

. Cle, Nomsddam, 

elle | ‘Tis not fo well chat I am poore, though manic 
| of 





you 

















So likea Courtier, contempt n 





























oft 


{ 
J 


Conn, Wiltt 








Cle, [doe 
Cou, In what 
Clo, Int 

































the Greci 
Fond 
With chae 
And gaue 
good, 


goo 











fi 


sifying ath? fong 
all the yeere 
fT wetethe Par 








hauea good wor 
| of aean ear 





| man may drow 


Con, Youlebegone fi 


| you? 


| good will to goeto t 
will doe as wemay. 











Cle, AProphet I Madam, and I {peake the truth the 
next waie, for I the Ballad will repe om Old.cen 
rue fhall finde, your marriage comes by deftinie, your | Ifeuerv 
Cuckow fi de. D 
Con, Get you gone fire talke with you more anon. | ¢ 
Stew. May itpleae you Madam, that H I 
come to you, of her Lam to fpeake, v 
‘Con, Sirea tell my gentlewoman I would {peake with | By our rem 
her, Hellew I meane. Such were c 
Cle. W faire face the caufe,quo H 
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your Ladithips womans command, and 
ne, though honeftie be no Puritan, yet 
10 hurt, it will weare the Surplis of hi sie 
heart ; Iam go. 
Helex to come er 






















fll in this cafe, 





Exit 





cafe and mine owne : feruice is ni 































tage,adi J thinke I fhall neuer hauethe ble(ling of God, you loue your Gentlewoman 

| pill T haue idfuca my bodice : for they { bl 

| fo, her Father bequeath'd her to mee, 
‘os, Tell me c out other aduantage, may lawful 
Clo: My poore res it,T am dit ec findes, there is 

onby the flefh, and hee m es goe that shied n d, andmore fhall be paid 
Cou, Isthis all your worthips reatoi I wasverie late more n hen 
Cle. Faith Madam Thaue othe: re e thee withe mee’, alone fhee:was, and did 

they are. minunicate to her felfe her owne words to her 
Con, May wne € ght, I dare vowe for her, they 
Clo. Vhav tou . c matter was, fhe: 

and all fleth artic F 


1 was no god- 
ewixt their 





ght 
ene of Vir 


he furpris’d 
P 

















affau - 
» forthe 5 er'd in the moft bitter touch of 
0 ereT hear exclain:ein, which 
e cha y Land, {pares my teame, a ne ic y ro acquaint you withall, fithencein 
jeaue to Inne the if behis cuckold he's may happen, it concernes you fometh 
drudge; he that cornfort the cherifhe 
| my fleth and blood; hee s my flefh and lie, keepe it 
| bi y flefh and s he that loues my flett ¢ of this 


















fiiendierg ismy | t lance, that 
1 be contented cobewhactheyare, | I could 1 eve nor mil praie you 
amartiage, for yong Che jeaue mee i ’ a1 thanke 
ssfam the Papilt, how fomere you for your hone(t care: I will fpeake with you fur 
heads are bor ther anon Exit Steward, 


like any Dearei’th He 
























facked Troy, 


ond was this King Priam io} 








guinebad ifone be | O10. Nay amoth 
a yetoe fed smoth 


by not a mother? when I 













Me thought you faw a fer 
That you flare acie? I fay 
And put you inthe Ca 





cowombedinine,” 


would God would ferue th 





fe no faulle with che tithe m 
d woe 








fon,one inten queth 3? 4 
‘borne but ore cuerie blazing ftarre, 
ake, ‘ewould mend the Lotreriewell; a 
re a plucke oned 














nawe,enid doe as I <¢ 











= ae 


lee Ties 





| 
Is] 
(2) 
iH 
U 
i 








] Ru ie aa BS ee a 
Al'sWell that ends Well. 


S ) Dideuer, info true s lam 

y,and loue de 

fe and loue,O then gine pittic 

te is fuch,chat eannot choofe 
is fure to loo! 













| Hels That 
| “Otdcom 


He 











her {earch ey 
fweetely where fhe dies, 
ot lately an intens, Speake truely, 





| 1am from hum! 
nore ypon.sn 






Madam Th 
Cow.. Wherefore’ 






rue, 
h, by grace it felfel {weare 
er left me fome prefcriptions 
Ofrarzand prou'd ef 

A perience, had collected 

For generall foueraigatie : and that he wil'd me 








firch as his reading 















fe faculties inclufiue were, 

ey were in note: Amongtt thereft, 
die,approu'd, fet downe, 

erate languithir 








« whereof 











medicine,and the King, 
ny thoughts, 
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Ifyou dcender your fuppofed aide, 
Hewould receiue ic? i his Phifitions 
Are ofa minde, he,tk 
They,t 
A pore v 








ney cannot helpe him 





pall they credi¢ 





i Schooles 
doctrine, haue left off 
There’sfomething in't 












More then my Fathers skill, which was 








Of his profeftion, that his good receipt, 





tified 
and would your honor 








F otrie fuccefle, I’de venture 
The well loftlife of mine, on his Graces cure, 
By fach aday,an houte, 
Co, Doo' thoub 
Hel, [Madam know 
Cow, Why Hellen thou thalchaue my leaue and loue, 
Meanes and attendants,and my lovin 
Totholeofmine in Court, Ie aie 
sie Gods 





a 
g 
i 
a 
Gi 





gly. 


















greetings 
home 
tempt 





oneft,fo's my loue Event, 





Ht doe deferuchisn, Atlus Secundus. 
fhould be | 








 againft hope = 
emible Sive. Enter the Ki 
my loue the Fi 
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with dimers yong Le 





ing leawe for | 


id 









ewarre > Count, Refle, 


tis Indian 3. Flori Corner 





King. Fare! warlike principles 
ppets Doe not throw from you,and you my Lords farewell 
lecreit Madam, Share the aduice beewixt you, ifboch gaine, all 
with my loue, The guift doth Arecch as tisrecein'd, 














Bec noe youre Jaco 


























Tis our hope fir, 

















(Thofe bated « 
Ofthe lat Mi 
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~~ Hell. My du 





Humbly iacreating fror 





Loutin 
B R it is prefomps 
The help ofhea 











hou my cu 
The great 








this to hazard, ni 








I will ne more enforce mi 
m your 








ake I know 












Within wha 

























ag,death’s my fee, 
Ipe,what dee you promifeme. 
Kin, Make thy demand. | 





Fed. Buc will youmake it even? | 


yy Scepter,and my hopes of helpe, 
jue me with thy kingly hasd 
thy power I will command 
nme the arrogance 
m forth the royall bloud of France, 
jow and humble name to propagate 
nage of th 









ranch or 





y flate: 
ha one thy valall, whom I know 


me toaske, thee to beftow 











| Kin. Heereismy band, the premifes obferu'd, 
| Thy will by my performance thall be feru'd 
| So make the choice of thy owne time, for I 











Patient, on thee fill relye 
More fhould I queftion thee, and more Imuft, 
Though more ore to rrults 





‘oknew, could 











} From whence thou cam'ft,ho bur reft 
Vaquefti d welcome, and vndoubred bleft 
| Giue me fome helpe heere hoa, ifthou proceed, 
Ashigh as word, my deed fhall match thy deed. 
| Flarifh, Evi 
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Enter Com 





fe and Clowns, 
f i 


Lady. Come on fir, I thal 





few puryou tc 





ven. I will thew my felfe highly 
taught, I know my bufineife is burro the 





hat place make you (pe. 


{uch contempt, bucre 








Truly Madam, if God haue 


wut it off at Coure : hee char canoot 


lena man any man. 











s cap, kiffe his h no. 












legge, ha ap ; and 
Ehave nanfwere will rue all men 





y that'sa bountifull anfwere that firs al 





ikea Barbers chaire that fics all but 





ckes | 


n buttocke, ch-butrocke, the brawn bu 

















Lady, Will your anfwe queftions? 
| fitas d of an Actur-| 
as your French Ci ‘or your taffety punke , 1s] 





or Shroue-| 
ay, a5 thenaileto his hole, 


a fcolding queane to, 


| Tébs ruth for Te # a pancake 











as the Nuns lip to the Friers mouth, 








“Tady. Haue you, I fay, an antwere of fuch fitnelfe for 
~ Elo. From below your Duke,to beneat 





ae 





any queftion 
were of moftmonftrous fize, 





Lady, Tero 
that muft 
Clo. Bur 










fileveither in good faith, ifthe learned] 





fhould fpeake cruth of it : here it is,and all thar belongs] 
| to't. Askemece if lam sCourtier, it fhall doe youno 
} barme to learne. 





Lady, Tobe young againeif we could : Twill bees 
| foole in queftion, hoping te bee the wifer by your a- 
wer 
| Gwe 











} __ Lady, 
















a. Tptay you 
Cle, O Losd 
more, ahundred of them 
La. Sie fam apoo 
Clo, O Lord fir,thicke, chi 
La, Lthinke 6 

meate 
Cle, © Lord Gir tay pu 

Le, You 
Cle. © Lord fir, fpare no 
La, DocyoucrieO Lord 
not me? Indeed your O Lord 





are you a Coitrt 


ircheres a fitny 





bema 


lc patting off * more, OlaLaf. C 










, ardastendant 
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you cats eate 
s the Ducchman faies: Helikes 





atooth in my head:why 





is Helen? 











{pat 











ip you would anfwereve | stemny preferuer by chy patienc 
Cla. Toeré had worfe luckein my tifein' my OLord 
firs Lfeethings ma 3, ber hie fete 








Za, play tl é thme,to enter 
taine it {0 merrily wich a foc 

Clo, OLord fir, why chere’t ferucs well age 

La. Andend firto your bufineffe 

[And vege her co prefent 

Commend me to 

Cle, Not much commendation t 


ch imployeme 


La, No 





ly, lam there, before my legegs 





La, Haft youage 


Enter Connt, Lafesr and Paro 





ay miracles are paft, and we haue our 
ns, to make moderne and fa 








and cauleleffe, He 











Ref. And fo'ti 

OLL 
| Per 
OLL 
Ol La 
Par. 
| OlLaf 
Par. Right,as'ewerea mai 
Ol.Laf. Vacertaine i 











Off! ed andenthe ets E 











wil you heare my {vite 








ow 








| 
fhall rea what do | 

Ol.Laf, Athewing o! cffeGtinan earth | 
ly AGto | 
Par | 



















| breefe ande 
ous fpirie, that will not 
OlsLaf, Very hand of heauien 
Par. 1,fo\ fay 
Ol.Laf. In weake-—— 
Par, And debile minifter grea power, grear eran 
evsa further vieto | Old Lf 















cendence,w 








ch fhould indeede 


























weheere = fureth 

renchnere got 
La. Youatetoo yor 

‘To make your felfea fonae< 
4dLerd, Foire one,lthinkenot 
Ol.Lord There's one g 

drunke wine, Burifthou bet a0 

of fourteene : I hateknawyne thee alrea 
Hel, Ydarenot fay Leak 


























why Ifheuld 
King. Tho’ 

ly bed 

” Ber. Burfollo 

Mut anfwer for your rai 

Sheehad herbreeding 

A poore Phyfitian 
: cme cust. 



























King.. Tisonely titlethou difdaintt 
Teanbuild vp = ftrange is it I 
‘Ofcolour, waight, and heat, pour'd all 








Would quite confound difiin 
Indifferences fo mightie, Ifthe bee 
All chat is vereuous ( fave v 

A poore Phifitisns 














From lowelt place, whence vertu 
The place is di 


Where great 








The propertic by 
Nos bythe 
Inthele, to Nacure 








And thefe breed bo: 
Which chal 
And 

wi 
Frhea ou f 





en rather 









Ofhenout'd bones indeed, w' 





Is 





Ber. Veaonot 


King, Thow wrong’ 





Letthe 

King. 
Tmufi produce 
Prow I} boy, vawor 
T milpriGion fhac 
My loue, and her defert : that canft oi 
We poizing vsin her defeGtine f 

















ion: yer f 
















pe to'kn 


irom my fi 





inher,the which 
ogether 














s,afla 


rane 


To 





t thould be faide 


fhold’a firiue 

































[Shall weigh thee tothe beame: That wiltnowknow, 
Trisin Vso planc thine Honour, where 
Wepleafetohaue it grow, Checke thy contempt 
Obey Our will, which teausiles in thy good: 
Beleeuenotthy difdaine, but preveatlie 
Do thine owne fortunes that obedientright 
Which both thy dutic owes, and Our power claimes, 
OrI willchraw thee from my care for euer 
Inco the ftaggers, and the careleffe lapfe 
Of youth and ignorance: both my revenge and hatt 
Loofing vpon thee, inthename of iufice, 
W all termes ofppittie, Speake,thine anfwers 

‘Ber. Pardon my gracious Lerd :for Ifubmie 
My fancieto your e1es, when I confider 
What great creation, and what dole of honour 
Flies where you bid its I finde that fhe which late 
Wasinmy Nobles coughs, moft bale :isnow 

¢ praifed of the King, who fo ennobled, 

fo. 






















Isas'twerebor 

King. Takeher by thehand, 
And tell her fhe is thine:to 
A counterpoize 1 








0 I promife 
or tothy eftate, 















the fauour ofthe King 
on this Contraét : whofe Ceremonie 
ronthenow borne briefe, 

the folemne Featt 
ipa seach ypon theo g fpace, 
Exped » Asthow lou'ther, 
us: elfe,do's erre 








Exit 
ind, commten= 

ding. 

Do youheare Monfieur? A word with you, 
Your pleature fir 





Lef 
Pe 
Lof. Y 


‘our Lord and Mafter did well to make his re- 





Par, Rec 
La. 1: \sitnora Langu 
Amoft ha 





i¢ My Lord? my 
e Lipe 


Matte 








Are you Companion to the Count Refilion 
To any Count, toll Counts 


To what is Counts man : C 


o what is man, 





wots maifler is of 
another file 

Par. You aretoo old fir: Leritfatisfie you, yousre 
too old 

Laf. Um 





tell chee firrah, Twrite Man: rowhich 











titleage cannot bring thee. 
Par, What Idare too well do, Idare not do. 
Laf. 1did thinke thee for two ordinarics : tobeea 
pretcie wifefellow, thou did make tollerable vent of 
uell, ie might paife yer the fearffes and the ban- 





s about thee,did manitoldlie diff 
loftoo 


me from be. 





s Tearenc 


yerart 









"Par. Hadft thou not the pritiledge of Antiquity vp- 
onthee 

Leaf. Donor plundge thy flfero farcein angery leat 
thou haften thy triall: which if, Lord hauemercie on| 





thee for s hen, fo my good window of Lettice fare hee 
well, hy cafement Ineede not open, for Look through 
thee. Give me thy hand, 
Par My Lord.you giac me moft egregious indignity 
Lf 





| 
nderftoode 


eat a burthen, Thauenow]| 




















All's Well,that Ends Well. 





Lef, Lwithall my heart,and chou art warthy ofie, 
Par, Tbaue not my Lord deferu'd it. | 
Laf. Yes goodfaith, eu'ry drammeofis, and I will 

‘not bace theea (cruple. 

Par, Well, I thall be wifer. 

LafEu'n as foone as thou ca 
ata {macke a'th conctarie 
in thy skarfe and be 
proud of thy bondag 
quaintance with«! my,knowledge, that I 
may fay in the default, hes « man { know 

Pér, My Lord you do me moti 
on, 

Laf. Lwouldic wereh 
poore doing erernall ; fo: 
thee, in what motion 

Par, Well, thow 








for thou haft so pull 
If euer thou bee'ft_ bound 


thou fhall fiade whatitis to 
» Thauea defirero holdem: 












fapportable vexati- 





I paines for thy fake, and my 
doing am palt, as Iwill by 
jeaue. Exit. 


uy Lord: Well, 1 








Se Wi 
3 fonn 
off me; fcuruy, old, filthy, feu 
bee patient, ing of authority 
him (by my life) if can meete him’ with any conu 
ence, snd he were dou! 
no more pittie of his 3 
beatchim, and if I could b 























here is no fect 













fouble a Lord 
Id haue of 








le 








Lord, whom I{ 
Laf, Who? God 
Par. Lie 
Laf, The deuill iis, that’s thy 
ou garter vp chy armes a this 
of chy fleeues ?Do other fe 
thy lower part wh 
T were bt ¢woh 
ink’ chow arta genera 
beate thee: Ichi 
themfelues vpo 
Par. sis hardand vndeferued m 
Laf. Gotoo fir,you were beaten in / 
akernell our of a Pomgranat, 
no crue traueller : you 
honourable perfon 








Why dooek 
Doft make hi 

ert belt fer 
mine Honor, 








how 









e thy nofi 








nce, and every man fhol 
thou waft created 
nthe, 















¢ my Lord. 
















more fawciewwith L 
then the Commifsion of yc 
ind vertue giues you Heraldry. Y. 
another word, 












atenot wo! 
Tde-call you knauc,, Ieaue you. 








Enter Count Rofih 





Par, Good, very good, it isfothen > goody ‘very 
leti¢ beconceal'd awhile, 

Vadone, and forfeited to cares for ever. 

What's the matcec {weer-heart ? 





Par. 


Refiil, Although before the folenine Prieft I have 


fworne, Lwillnotbed her. 
Par, What? what (weet heart? 
Rof. © my Parrolles, they haue marries } 
Tete thie Tajeau warres,and neuer bed her 
| 











Par, Francesa dog-holeyanidit ao more merits, 
The tread ofa mians foo! 
‘Ref There's letcers from my mot! 
portis, Iknaw oot vets ; 
I that would beknowne: tooth warrs my boy, 

too'th wares; 





too’th warres. 
ers What th 











ue aboue is my matte | 





He weareshi aboxev 
‘That hugges his kickiewic 
Spending bis manlie ma; 
Which thould faftaine 
OF Aarfesfierie fkeed : to other 
Franceis a fable, wee that dwel 
Therefore too'th warre. 









Hisprefent gift 
‘0 thofe Italian f 
ike: W 













darke how 
Willthis Caprichio hold 
Go with me tomy chamb 








‘snoife init, Ti 















Ay an that’s mard 

Theretore away, b 

The King ha's done you wro Exar 
Enter Helewa and Clesrns 
mother greets me Kindly, is (he well? 


world 





1 be veric wel, what do's the ay 
not verie well? : 





Clo. ‘Tealy the’s very well indeed, but for two 
Hel. Whattworthicgs 
Cle. O 
















Ony kp: 


em on, 38d to 
ic, how do's 








ind I her money, 





das you 
. Why [fay nothin 








todo noth 
isto be agreat part of yott 

eof nothing 
Pare Away ch’art a knaue, 
. You fhould haue faid 











forea knane, ch’arca 
char’s before me th’area knau 








aue fou 





too,thowares wittie foole, 








youfinde me in your felfe fi 


y or were you 
etofinde m 














Clas” The fearch fir wes profitable;'#nd much Foole| 
may you Gnd in youyeuen to the worlds pleaftire,and th 
encreafeof laughrer 

Par.-A good knaue ifaith;and well fed, 





Madam, my Lord w 





awaie tonight, 






























us bulinellecall’son bims 
The great prerogative and riteoflouc, 
Which as yout due time claimes, he do's acknowledge, 
Buc puts it offto a compell'd reftraint: i 
‘Whofe want, and whofe delay, is frew'd with fweers 
Which they diftill now in the cutbed time 
Tomake the comming houce oreflow w 
‘And pleafure drowne the brim 

Bal, Whar'shis will elfe? : 
at you will take yourintant leauea‘th king, 
hatt as your owne good proceeding, 
Strengthned with whacApologie you thinke 
May make it probableneede, 

‘Hel, Whatmore commandshee? 

Par. Thathauing this obtain’, you prefentiie 
Attend bis further pleature. 

‘Hel. Yn enery thing waite vpon his will. 

Par. Ufhallreport it fos 

Hall. Uptay you come firrah, 





























Exit Par 
Ex 


Enter Lafew and Bertram. 

Leaf. But hope yout Lordthippe thinkes not hima 
fouldier. 

Ber, Yesmy Lord and of verie valia 

Laf. Youhaue it from his owne delivera 

Ber. And by other warranted teftimonie. 

Laf. Then my Diall goes not trues Itooke this L arke 
for abunting. 

Ber.1 doatture you my Lord heis very 
ledge, and accordinglie valiant. 

Laf, have thenfinn'd againft his experience, 
tranfgeelt agamntt his valour, and my Mate tha way is 
dangerous, fince Ftannor yet find in my heart to repent 
Heerehe comes, I pray you make ys freinds, 1 wall pur- 
{ue the amitics 











ain know- 





Enter Parsler. 

Par, Thefe things thall be done fir 

Lafi Pray you fit whole his Tailor? 

Par Sit? 

Laf. OL know him well, I fir, hee firs a 
man, averie good Tai 

Ber. Isthee gone to the king? 

Par, Shee 

Ber. Will thee away 

Par. Asyou'le haue 

Ber. Thaue writ my letters, caskected'my treufure, 
Giuen order for our horfes, and tonight, 

When Ithould take poffeffion of the Bridey 
AndereIdoe begin, 

Laf. A good Trauaiter is fomething archelatcer end 
ofadinner, buconchaclies three thitds-y and vfes a 
known truth to paffe a thoufand nothings with, fhould 
bec oncchard, and thrice heatehs God faueyouCap- 
taines 





jorke= 

















+, Is there any vokindnes betweene my Lord and 
you Monfieur? 

n> Lknew nat how Thaue defected to run iatomy 
difpleatire, 

You hauie made fhifeto nin into't, bores and 
he Cuftard, and 








Laf 
fpurres and alf : ike him that leapt into 


out ofityou'lexunne agsine, rather then fuffer queftien 
for your refidence. 








Ber. Iemay beeyou hauemiftakenhim my Lord. 
Laf. And thall doe foeuer, though tookehim at's 











prayers. Fare youwell my Lord; aiid belecuc this of 








All's Wellthutends Well. 








| of you, then you haue or will to deférue at my hand, bye 








me there €an benno kernell in this Tighe Nut: the foule, 
ofthis man ishis cloathes  Truft himnot in matter of 
heauie confequence : Thane kepr of themtame, & know 
theirnatures, Farewell Monfieur,1 haute (poken becter 


we multdo good againfteuill. 

Par. Anidle Lord, I {weare. 

Ber, Lthinke fo, 

Par, Why do younot know him? 

Ber. Yes, 1 do knowhim well, and common (peech 
Giues him a worthy paffe, Here comes my clog 


Enter Helena. 

Hil. Thaue fr as'1 was commanded fromyou 
Spoke with theKing, and haueprocur'd his leaue 
For prefent parting, onely he defires 
Some priuate fpeech with you. 

Ber. Ul obey bis will 
You muftnot meruaile Helen at my courte, 
Which holds not colour with the time, nor does 
The mini(tration, and required office 
Onmy particular. Prepar’d I wasnot 
Por fucha bufinette, therefore am I found 
So much vn 
That prefently youtakey 
And rother mule chen ask 
For my refpeéts are better then they feeme, 

Aud my appointments hauein them ancede 
Greater then fhewes it felfe atthe firlt view, 

ou thatknow them not. Thisto my mother, 
I be rwo daies ere I thall fee you, (0 
















led: This driues me co intreate you, 
way for home, 
Lintreate you, 













Tleaue youto your wifedoine. 
Hel. Sit, Vcan nothing fay, 
Bucthat I am your moft obedient feruant. 
Come, come, no more of that, 
And ever (hall 
With true obferuance fecke to ecke out that 
Wherein coward me my homely flarces haue faitd 
To equall my great fortune, 
Bers Levthat goe: my haftis verie great. Farwell 
Hichome, 
Hel. Pray Gir your pardort 
Ber, Well, what would you fay? 
Hel. Varanot worthicof the weakth T owe, 
Nor dare I fay ‘tis mines and yetit is, 
Hutlikea timorous theefe, moft faine would fteale 
What law does vouch mine owne. 
Ber, What would you haue? 
HaSomething, and {carte fo much : not 
Twould not tell you whaeT would my Lor 
Scrangers and foes do funder, and not kiffe 
Ber. Ipray you fay not, bucin haf to Horfe. 
Hel, Uhallnot breake your biddingjgaod my Lord: 
Wherearemy ochermen? Monfieur,farwell Exit 
Ber. Go thou toward homie, where I wil neuer come, 
WhilltI can thake my fword, or heate the drumine: 
Away, and for our fight. 
Par, Brauely, Coragio, 


Atlus Tertius: 




















indeed, 
ith yes, 





























































































Flowifoe Enter the Duke of Florence, the rive French, 
with a troope of Seuldiers, 


| 
Deke So thitefrom point to point,now hauc youtiest | 
Ti 

















| Vpon your Gi 








Alls Well,that Ends Well, 


24t 





The Fundamentall reafons of this wareey 
Whofe great decifion hazh much blood let forth 
And more thirfts after. 
r.Lord. Holy feemes the quarcell 
es part: blacke and fearefull 











Onthe oppofer. 
Duke. Thexefore we metusile much out Colin France 
Would in iui abufinefte, thuchis bofome 
Againdt our borrowing prayers, 
French E, Good my Lord, 
Thereafons ofour flare I cannot yeelde, 
Bat like gcornmon and an oucwatd map, 
That the great figure of a Couniaile frames, 
By (elfe vaable motion, cherefore darenot | 
Say what I thioke afi, fince Lhaue found | 
My felfe in my incertaing grounds «to faile | 
As often as I gueft. | 



















Duke, Beichis pleafirre, | 
Fren,G,, Sat Lam futeshe yonger of out | 
Thae furfet on thetr eafe, will day by da | 
Come heere for Phyfick: | 





elcome hall ghey bee | 
And all the honors that can ye from vs, | 
Shall on them fettle : youknow your places well, 

When betcers ourauailes 

Tomorr Flour. 











Coiine Achath bappen'dal o fave 








thathe comes not alo 

Clo, By my tsoth Teakesy 
riemelancho 

Count, By what obferuance pray you. 

Cle. Whyjhe will laoke yppon bis boote, and Ging 
mend the Rffe and fi 
his teeth, and fing <1 know man thachad 
melancholy hold.a goodly Manaos for afong.. 

Ladi. Let me (ee what he writesyand whea he meanes 
tocome. 








young Lard tobeaye- 




















fince I was at Court, 





aueno mindeto Ibe 
out Jsbels ath Go 
like your old Ling and your /sbels a’th Cot 
of my Gupidisknock’d gue,and 1 begi 
old man loues money, withno fomacke 
Lad, Whathaue we he | 
Cle. Inthae you have there caw || 
| 








to\loue, asun | 





A Letier, 
haste fant you a danghrer-in-Law, [hee 
King, and undone me’ Ubane wedded 
f eternal, Toufball heared am 
bee 
My 





ib recomered she 
ns wot bedded her, 
sand fvorne to makethe 
runne avay, kuow it before the report come, Jf 
breadth enongh in the werld, L willbold along diftance 
duty t0 yom, Tome vnfartuna 
uy to 76 oi 
This is not well rath and vnbridled boy,. | 
To fiye thi fauours of fo good King, 























To pluckehis indignationon thy heady | 
By the mifprifing o eto wertwous | 
Por the contempr of Em 


Enter Clewne. | 
Clow. G Madam, yonderiis heauienemes within be 
tweene two fouldiers, and my yong Ladie 
La. Whatis the matter, 
Clo, Nay there is fome comfort in, henewes,, fome 
comfort,yeutr onne wills be kild (0 fogne as I choght 
he would, 














at's che lofle of 


sen, thoughitbe the grating of children: “Héerethey 


come will tell youmore, 
fonne wasrun away. 


Enter Hellen andtws Gi 


For my part Lonely heare your 





French E. Save you good Madam, 


Hel. Madam,my Le 
French C 
Last 

Thaue fel {omany quit 





That the fich face of neitier 





Can 


woman me vntno't, 


Fren.G, Madam he’s goneto 


xenee, 





And after fome difpateh i 
Thither we bend againe, 





, Looker 





Whew thon canfeg 

foal carse aff, and, 
shat Lam father too, 
J riteaiNenen, 









em call me vb, 


cd is gone, fot euer gone, 


Donet fay fo: 
ike vpoa patience,pray you 








ntlemen, 

ey of joy anid ereefe, 

the fare 

Whereis my fonne I pray you? 
iethe Dul 








¢ of Flo 





wecame 
inhand.ar C 








igatcen of thy bode, 
dsb fel ache 













This is a dpeadfiall fentence. 





La, Broug! 
116. TMadam, and: 
for our pangs. 








offett, all he 





Thou rob 
But I do 


me of amoity: He was 
fh bis name out of my blo 


ou this Letter Genelernen? 


the Con 





ts take are forsit 


La, ‘Iprevhee Ladie have a better cheere, 


reefes.are thi 






And thouartall cay childe, Towards Florence is he? 


FrenG.UMad: 
Lay Andy 


Frew. 








chs hi 
The Duke will lay vp 








That good co: 
La. Retusney 
Fres.. 1 Madam, 
Hel. Till Ihave 








Ti 





La. F 
Hat 
Fren.E:Tis but thebol 

bi 


Lad. Ni 








3 ut onely fhe, “ 
That cwenty foc 
And call her he 

FrenE. A 
haue for ime knowne. 









a him all the hon 
wenience claimes 








bea fouldier, 


oble purpofey ans 





leeu’s 











wing of fpeed, 


ldneffe of his hand Kaplpywhich 


his heart was nor confenting too, 





1e no wife 


at is too good forhith 





thedeferues's Lord 
‘ade bayes might tend ypo 
ly Miftris,. Who. was wil 


oy 
him? 








ly, and a Gentleman 





La. Paroles wasit not? 
Fron. Imy good Ladie, tee 











ith his inducement, 
Fren.€. Indeed good 
thar, toomu 











tainted fellow, and falt of wickedneffe, 
uptea well derived naz 





Ladiee 


La, YarewelcomeGénslemen, Lwillintreste you 


when you fee my fone, 
newer Winne the honor 





to tellhim that:his (word ean 
loofes +: more Hejncreate 
— 


you 






























242 
you writcen ro bearealong. 
“| BremG. We ferue you Madar’ in hav amd all your 
worthiett affaires, 
La. Norio; butas we change our courteties, 
Wall youdeawineere® 
Hel, Tik I bane ne wife Lbane nothing i Frances 
Nothing in France yntill he hasno wite : 
Thou thal haupmone Rufikien;nonein Franke, 
Then hattthou all egaine: pore Lord, is't I 
That chafe thee from chy Countrie; and expate 
Thofe renderlimbes of thine}to-che euent 
Of che none-fparing warre? Andis ely) 
That drive thee from the {portine Court,whetd thou 
Was'c fhot aewieh faire eyes, tébethe marke 
Of fmoakie Muskace ? O you leaden me(lenigerts 
Thacride vpon the violenefpeedeof fire; 
Fly with fall ayme; moueche (till-pecring aire 
“That Ginge with piercing, do not touch my Lerd: 
Who euerfheorsachim, I fet hiawtheres 
Who ewer charges omhis forward brett 
Tam theC hat do hold him coo, 
Andthough 1 killhim nor, iamthe caate 
His death was fo effected : Better 'twere 
Jer the rauine Lyon when hetoar'd 
Wish thatpe conftraint of hanger: berrer‘ewere, 
Thar all the miféries which nacureowes 
‘Were mine at once. Nocome thou home Roffilion, 
Whence honor bur of dangeewinies a {carrey 
As oft itloofesall. willbe gone: 
My being heere itis, char holds chee hence) 
Shall I flay heere to doo’t ? No, no, although 
Theayre of Paradife did fan the houfey 
And Angles offie'd all: willbe gone, 
That pittifulliramourmay fepore my flight 
Toconfolatethinceare, Comenighe, endidty, 
Porwith chedacke (poore theefe) Ile fleale away. 





"Ein 





































evit 





Enter the Duke of Florence, Rigidtion, 





runspers fodiens, Parrelles 


Dake, The Genecall of our horfethousrt,ind we 
Greaein our hope, lay our beftloueanderedence 
Vpon thy promifing tortures 

Ber 
Acchargetoo heauy for my Qrength, bucyet 
Wee'lftriue to beare it for your worthy lake) 








Torth'extreme edge ofhazard 
Duke. ‘Thengothou forsh 

And fortiine play vpon thy:pr 

As chy aulpicious miftis. 
Ber. This:xecy day 

Great Mars I pubmy felfe into thy file; 

Make me but hhermy thoughts, and 1 fhall prove 

A lonenofthy drumme, harer of loue. 





isarous hele 








Exelt amunes 








ter Courtelfecn Steward 





La, Alas! and would joulaRé the lertet of het: 
Mightyounorkthow the woilldido, as fhe hiisdone, 
By fending me aLewer.- Readéivagens 


Leste 
Lars S. Laguds Belgrion shitbeh gone 
Aribsions tonic hath fo imwoe ofeviled, 

That bare-feot plod Fhe cold pround open 
With fainted wore say fants tobe torched. 











AMS Welbchatends Wel 





blsodie comftefrarre, 
w devtre fount, may bie, 
Irom farvts 








Write, write, thas fronse 
My deere Maftery 
Blelfe hive at home» 
‘His warne with xealoia fersonr fw 
Bie taken Leburins bil bis 
This defpighiful Inno fent bies forth, 

From Courtly fiends, with Camping foes to line, 
here death anid danger dog ges the keeles of worthy 
He ic too good and faire for destb, and mie, 
Drow I my felfe embrace, to fet biee free, 












me fering 








Ab what fharpe ftings are inher miildeft words? 
Rynaldo, you did never lacke aduice fo much, 
Asletting her paffe'fo vhad Mpoke with her, 
Tcould haue well diverted het lente, 
Which ehus the hiach prevented, 
Ste, Pardon me Madam, 
TEL had giuen you this at ouet-Aight, 
She might hae beene 
Purfuice would bé but vaine 
La. What Angel! thal 








Bletle vhis vnworthy husband, he cannot thrive, 
Vole(fe her ptayets, whorn heauen delights <0 heare 
And lowes co grant, repreeue him from the wrath 


OF greateft Iuitice. Wr 
Tor 
Let eu 





write Rymaldo, 
i vaworthy husband of his wile, 
word waigh heauie ofher worth, 











Thache docs waigh too light rmy grestelt greefe, 


Though lietle he do feele it, fet downe Charpely. 
Difpatch the moft conuenieit meflenger, 
‘When haply lie hall heare that fhe is pone, 
Hewill returne, and hope I may thar thee 
Hearing fo much, will {peede her foote againe, 
Led hither by pure loue : which of them both 
Ts deereft tome,'T hace no skill in fence 

To make diftinétion : prouide this Meffenget : 
My heartis heavie, and mine ageis weake, 








Greefe would hauereares, snd lorrow bids ene (peake, 


A Tucke afarre off 


Enter old Pid 





oe of Eloréuce, ber 
and Mariana, with orber 
Citizens, 


Widder, Nay come; 
Porifeicy Uo approach the Citty, 
‘Wethalf oofe all che fights 


Diavs, They (ay, the Frétieh Count has done 


Moft honourable feruice. 
wid. Ieikteporced, 
‘That he bas taken their preac'ft Commandér, 
‘And that with his owne band he flew 
The Dukes brother : we hive loft our labotir, 
They are gone a contrarie ways harke, 
you may know by their Triapets. 
Maria: Come lete retutne againe, 
And faffice our felues withthe repart off 
Well Diana, take heed ofthis French Earle 
Thehonor of ¥Meide is her name, 
And no Legaci¢isforich 
Ashonettie 
Wriddew. Thane cold iny neighbour 
Hw yoa hikie beene folicired by a Gentletabi 











His Companion, 





e-tane: and yer fhe wiites 


ster, Vialent 




































































Exe 





Baris 
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Maria. Vienow that knaue, ba 
erheisin thofe faggel 
le, beware of therm the 





himyone Paroles, _ Corrupt the vende 
i for the young | Buctheisarm'd for him, ar 
rowifes, eatife- | Inhoneftet defence 





000 



















her guard 








ments, oathes, oft, are 
many amaide hath beene Dimas axd Co 
is exainple, thac fo | Enter (onne Refftion, Parroller, and the wbele Arnie 





eyarelimed | - Mar, Thegoddesforbidelfe 
nope Ineede | » Wid. Sojnowhey come: 
athe Dukes eldeft fonne, 









that & 








Am 








wne, butthe modedie whichis Hel, Whichis che Frenchena 
loft, Dia. He 

Dia.’ Youthall nornee Th 
| Ener & 
| Wids 1sope.{0 tlooke here ca 
the 
Ile 
be 











Hol, Yathisthesuayt 





















wid. Imastic itt. Harke you, Hl, Pecchance he p bactaile 
Ifyou willarric holy Pilgrime Par. Loofe our 
Buc till the sroope's come by, Mar, He's threwdly vext at fomethiog: Looke he 
Lyill condu@ you where you ry as fpyed vs i 
Thera Ithinke I know yc arriehang you, 
A a fe And your eu 3 | 
Isit your felfe 2 The troop | 
wid. Ifyou fhall pleafefo Pilgrime, | you,Where you fhall hoft: Ofinio 
Hel, \thanke you, and will fay vpan your leifure. | There's foure orfive, to great’. 
word. you came | rhipke\from Fran Alteadie at fe 
Hel, AdidSo Hd, Usumbly thanke yo 
Wid, Hecre you thall {ec a Countriman of yours Pleafeit this Matron,and this gentle Maide 






1 


¢ | Toeare 


as done worthy fi 
y 





|. Hisname J 





























Dia. The Cow ninyouks }i 
His face Tk athy Wee a Exnin 
4. What fomere heis i 
He's braucly takeo hecre, He Mole from Fran or Cowes Refition and be Frenchiooms 
[As tis reported: forthe King had married him 
Againthis liking. Thinkeyou itislo Cap.E:\ Ney goody Lord purhimitoo't: lec him 
ly meetexhessuth,Eknow bis Lady. | bane his 
c is a Gentleman chat ferues Cap.G. ifyour Li finde hinrhot aHilding, 
Reports te id meno morein your refpee 
Ha. V ane? E, On nny lite my Lords bu 











Die Ms Parvelless | Ber. Doyouthinke lans fo farre 
Hel, Oh belccue with him, Deceiued inb 

ile, OF tothe worth: Cap.£, 0 d; inmine owne diredt 

ac Count himfelfe, theis toomeané owled: ny malice; but vo fpeake of him 





defers an; hee’sa moftnarable Co 





\¢r name repeatedyall 

















jan. Alas poore Ladiey x 
ahard bondage to.bereme the wife ere fit you knew him, leatt repo 
Of a detefling Lord, farce in hie wert hath not, hemig 
wid. Lyin good crbacire,wherefoert theis, Ie rust a maine 
| c waighes fadly : chis youg maidipight do her 





sos lhe pleas’. | 

Hel. Hoyyde yousneane? 

May be the amorous Conpeifolicives bet 

Tn che vnlaysfull putrpated 
Wid. Hedoesin 





| 
Thee 
| 
| 















































T will baue wi lam furehe kaowes 
from the enemic : wee and hoodwinke 
mo, e fhall fuppof ecbs share is¢are 

} ried into the Leager of theaduer(aries, when we bring 
| bus your Lordfhip prefent 
somite of t 
| gheft offer co 
| power | 
¢ of his 














sp osiageryre 
yt hump 





him not Toba 














now Monfieur? This dramme fticks 
Cap.Gi A poxon’s, letit go,’tis but a drumme 
| Par. But a drumme 
J loft, There was excellent comman 
} our horfespen our owne wings, 

| CopGe Thar wasnarco bi 





> chat 
\dtorend our 0 











im‘ in chee 






















but itis norte be reco: 





Par. Temight hauebeenc recougced, 
eis fildom tothe t 








mer, I would lraue that drumiie of anothe 





keytoa’e Mon! 














AE Kell oat end Poll. 





If bura drumme? A drum 


mnmand 





the feruice it wasa difalter of wartethat Cefar bith 
Ife could not uaue prevented, if he had bene there 
commai 

Ber, Welly wee cannot greacly, condémne 
elle s fame dithonor wee had i of that drum, 





ofteutrient aftheadut againe sito hid naciu® quarcer, be 
agnasimioy emtesprizeand ge ony 1 wil grace 





ke thal 





both iptake of 














© Lwill wndert: 





novadw dumberinit 











HeSbour 














pen down «my: di ouragemn 
tars May bold ta! acquainehis-grace you 
Par. Tknov «the be my L 





idiecthips 
{éribe far chee sFatewrell. 
ot ma 








i} 
} 
t 
i} 
| 
ie 

















andoextend ro you 
entathe vrmoft 


eneting,;and Tiwill prefendy 
felfeinrny 


pare 


ord, 


Baie 


Tanibcthis | 





| alttenge ellowiny Lrd, thatfo confdeity Tecnica co | 
yndertake this bufitiefic, which he knowes it a 
done, damwes himfelfe to-do; & ds 





robe] 
er be damnid 





then te deo't 

Cap.Gs Youde novkoew him my Lord as 
certaine it isthat he will fesle bimfelfe 
sour, and fora weeke:efcapea great deale of difeoue.| 
bue whe you finde him out,youbaue himeuer af. 











Ber. Why do you 
all of this that fo ferien 


ke hewillmakeno deede at 
ffehimfelfe 








lic hee dooes addi 





Cap.E. Nonein the world, but returne with an‘ind 





ind clap ypon youtwo or three probable lies 
¢ almoft imboft him, you fhall fee his 
for irideede heis not for your Lordfhippes te 








a. 
» Cap.G~.Weele make you fome {pore with the Poxé 























cxewecafehim. He was firltfmoak'd by the old Lord 
Lafew,w guile and heis pareed, tell me whet 
finde him, which you fhall (ee this vé 
Cop.£. Loh golooke my ewigges, 
He th 
| Ber, Your brocher he thallge along with me: 
C0p.G._Ascpleafe your Lordthip, He featve you. 
er I Iead youro the houfe,and thew you 
The Laffe I Spoke of 


ou fay the’shonelt 
ult = poke with hirbutonce, 
her wondrous cold; but Ufeat vo be: 
By this fame Coxcombe that we ha 
Ts Let 
And this isall 1 haue dene 
Willyougoteeher? 
CapE. Withall my 






Vth Winde 
which the did retend, 





She's a faire creacure 





heartimy Lord. Bx 


Enter Hellen and Window; 





1 that I attidt fHee,} 

1w I fhall affure you fatter, 

But | fhallloofe che grounds T werke ¥port 

Wid. Though my eftare be filne,I was well borne, 
fee; 


fepotationnow 








Nothing acquainted wieh ebefe bt 





ag a8 
would Lw' 
¢ Count heis my hasband, 
jorne coufuile'l haus fpoken; 
dvand then you eshnot 
zood aydethat of you thall borrow, 













And what to your 
dto 





ould beleeve jou; 
thac Which well spprowes 





fortun 

s purfe of Gold 

me buy your friendly tree thud fuerte 

Which I will ouer-pay, and pay agdine 

WhenJ have fouad ic! TheCount he woes your 

daugtiver, 

Layes downc his wanton Gedge before her beautie, 
\¢ her : lee her in fine content 

As wee'l direct herhow ‘tis bert eo beare its 

Now his important blood will naught dene, | 

That fhee'l demand: aring theCountieweares,- | 

! 








Refelue to cai 











at downward Hath fucceéded in his heute 
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Since the firft fatht 





To buy his will, ic 
ererepented 





Hd. Youseeii 
But that your dau; 
Defices this R 
In fine, delivers m 
Her felfe moft chat 





To whatis pat 

wid. Thauey 
Inftrud my 
‘That time and pls 





To her y 
Tochidehim 
Asif islife lay on 

He. Why 
Létys aay ous 
Ie wicked me 
And lawfull m 
Whereb 
Bur let's abou 











Enter one of hi 


Language ye 
felues, no mattet 
him, voleffe fome 














y voice? 
1.50. No fit} 





bea man of his ow 
one to anothe 





good enoug 





guile two houre: 
thelieshe forges 


Par. Tend clo 


it. 


Tate, ks 
istoo fool 








ne to fonne, fome foure or fine 


Now I fee the botromeo! 





Tomarry her, Ile ad 


May proue coherent 
With Mufickes of a 





1.Lerd E.He can come 





duce for an Torerp: 
1.5al. Good Ca 
Lor-E, Axtnot 





aduer(aries enterca 
tieighbouring Languages : therefore we mult euery one 





vety politické, But couc 


betime enough to gochome 
done ? Itmuft bee 








cents, 
er wortit, This Ring heholds 


In moft rich choicesyet in his idle fre, 


would nor feeme too deere, 
after. 





your purpofe. 
t lawfull chen, irisno more, 
ighter ere the feemesas wonne,! 
‘appoints him an encountes 

© ro fill che 











wighter how the fhall perfeuer, 






ice with 


E 








tsyand fongs cor 
othing feeds 





eff 





for he per 





« Frenchmen, with fine or fixe ether 








u fallie ypon 
1: chough you ynderltand ic not yo 








for we mult nor feemexo ynderftand 


‘one among ys, whom wee mutt pro» 











expreter. 
ed with him? knowes he got 
A chou to {peakerovs 


me band of Ars 





ent, Now he hath a fra 








ae fancie, nor to k 
eleemeto know,isto khow ficaight 











2 comes, to be- 
& (wear 





a fleep 


Enter Parroli 
ch 












y.I haue 
at carries 
aces auc of 








any tor 














beforeit, and ofhis crearures,not dating the reports of| 
my congue, 

as 7 
was guiltic of. 

Par. Whatthe divell fhould moue mee to vndi 
the recouerie of this drumme, being not ignotanc ofthe 
impoffibility, and knowiag Thad nofuch purpofe? ] 





the firft truth thas ere thine own tongue 


take 
















auft give my felfe fome hares, and ay I gor th 
| ploie= yee light o They wi 
| at ones I dare n 
| giue, wherefore what'stheinfta Tongue, | mul 





youinco a Bu 
ther of Baia 
perilles, 
Lok 
bethat 


comans mouth, and bi 
Mule, if you prate 


ny felfe 








ice into ¢h 





le he fhould know whatheeis, snd 








| Par, Twouldthe curtiog of my garments w 








. We cannotaffoord youfo, 

| © Par. Orthebating ofmy beard, andto fay 
Aratagem, 

E. "Twrould not 
Par. Orto drownemy closthes, = 
LeE, Hardly 
Par. Though! (wore I leaptfrom the windowofthe 

E. How deepet 
Thirty fadome. 

E. Thre at oathes would f 

beieeued, 

















fe make thatbe 





Par. I wouldI hadany drummeof the enemies, 1 
¢ Trecouer'd it. 














us, Cargs 





2 eseargescarge 
All, Cargosears rilsanda par corbo, cargos 
Per. O sanfome, raniome, 





Donorhide mine eyes. 





Inter. Baskes throwslde borke 

Muokes Regimestt, 
want of a 

be heere German or Dane, Low Dutch, 
alian,ot Fre 








lec him fpeakecome, 
Ic difcouer that, which fhal nda the Florenti 
Int. Bosker vawvado, 1 enderftand chee, & can fp 









ae : Kerelybouto Gr, beeakethee torthy fi 





fue cdsareat thy bofome, 
| Par, Oh, 
Inter. Ob pray. prayyprays 


Ofeorbidulcbes 
>. The Geoes: thee yer, 
oodwinkt as thou art, will leade thee on 

fromthe. Haply 
Someching to.faue thy life, 

Par. O let ane live 








i content 0 











thew, 
Their force, their purpofes : Nays LieSpeake tliat, 
Which yoawill wonder 

Inter. Bug wileehon faithfully? 
Par. lf} donot, 
Inter, Acerde linta, 

| Comeon, thou are granted (pace. Exit 

v4 lhort Alernm within. 


x 3 LeB 





































































Fontybell, 























All's Wellthatends We 
Bequeathed dow: 
Which werethe g 
In mee to loofe, T 








ft your yaine affaule 
. Heere, tak 





























































he Champion honor 





or hese. 

nd of ruth, 

cmaiden.bed, 
keto mee 

hall know them, 

thall be deliuer'd : 

¢, He pur 











rime proceeds, 
to the future, our patt d 





ou have wonne 
ope be done. 
nIhawe wonby wooing thee, 
hank both heauen & 






















to marrie me 
ellelye with him 
are fo braide, 





sptaives, and ome two or three 


a him his mothers leccer, 
tan houre fince,there is fom 








reading it 
blamelaid ypon him, | 
fweet alad 
hincurted the euerlattiog | 
ho had euen tun’d his bounty 
tell you a thing, bur 





ui haue fpoken it'tis dead,and Lam | 


d ayoung G 





Re compofition: 
ay our rebellion as we are o 


Andis inthe} J 







himfelfe 
neant datnnable in ys, tab 
We thal noe ch 





¢ midnight : for he 

















Wellthat ends Well. 




















afure of his owne 





he had fee thi retfeit 





te isan on 















Count Reffllion do t 








I perceiue by this dermand, youare 









Cap. Lecivbe forbid fr, 
deale ofhisad, 
| Cap.G. Sir, bis wife fom 
















































from his h 
gues le grand ak ~ | and wha thick 0 
tere fanctimonie fhe accomplithe " Ber.N mehaivh 
the tenderneife of her Nature, bec ohei . aken, and 
greefesin fine,mad snow | ce, ify hi 
the fings in heauen aue the p 
Cap.8, How Rife 
| : fay 
| id Youarea eral : € i! 
pur ul 
| mud ew herfe the Duke | 
as ch | bee Fhagor b | 
}. good and ill cog extues would L s verie poorer ypon my jon and 
aireif re fh’d by our vertue t e ner {ot 
: Tar, Do, llet cra which 
now? Where's your mat fa seis this 
Ser. Heme Cy 








jer, ‘Thave toni 





monechs lengelns pete; by a 
| haue congied with theDuke 





neereft; buried a wife, mourn'd fi 





die mother, 1am recurning, en Pare anke you fir 


ene thefe maine parce 
ny nicerneeds; thelad wasthe gresteltybu 





Rogues aremaruailous pore 


n of what ftrength they area 








| Jocerp) Deinaund of hi 
© Bymyrtroth fir, if T were olive this prefent 


teue, Let mefee, Spariea hundred & 





Cop. € Mche buifinetfe bee of any difficulty, 
ichence, ittequires 
































ebeftchatis, Inaretred 

























vow'd to thee in thine eare,’ 
Parelles 


Axmie with this 


y your Generals lookes, waashall 


NocsharI amaf 





Lei me 
, fo I may 
bee done , fo you confeffe 
praine Damaine 








her Captain Damein? 
not altogether fo 
atet a great detlein 
is Beothet 
hee out- 
‘ie in comming on, hee ha’s the 









ra coward, yer 



































A foole womans feruict, atid af 








you, Tcijferue as 









er to be my more 


























Tama woodland fellow fr, chavalwaiesloued | 
greac fire, and themafter I {pealcofeuer keepsa good 
re, but fare he isthe Prince of the world, lechis No= 
tie remainein’s Court. Lam forthe honte ww 
arrow gate, which { take to be toolitele for pompe 
encar :fome that humble themfelues may, bur the ma 
hheyle bee:for the 














bi 








oo chill and ce 
leads to 





reat 





waies.1 beginso bee awearie of the 





becaufel wouldnor fall 





tell chee fo befor 





thee. Gothy wel look’d 





my he 
toa,withaueanytiches. | 





If [put any-ctickes.ypon em fir, theyifhiall bee | 
ickes, whicharecheir owneright by thelaw of | 


Laf. Athrewd ki 
Lady. Soais. My 
much fport out of him, b: nec remaines 
heere, which herhinkes is apattent for his fawcinetle, | 
bere he will. 


wc and an.ynhappic 





pemadehimfelfe | 


dl that’s g 





and indeede he hagno pace, bucruones w 












Laf. Like him well, ‘tisnot Iwas abour 
to rell you, finceI he: good Ladies death, and 
thar my Lord your fonne was ypon his returne home: I 
moned the King my mafter to {peake in the bebalfe of 





, which in theminoritieofthem both, his | 

ince did firk 
to doeit, and 

onceived againit | 
How do's your 


my. daughe 


Maieftie our of af us 











ATchath promis'd 


propote 
; ifpleafice bbe hat 


to flop 
your fonne, thereis no fitter matte 
Ladyfhip like it? 

La. With verlem 














h contentmy Lord, and Lwith 





ghneffe comes pott from Afarcellurofas 






ie as Whenhenumber'd thirty, a will he heere 


by/himm that in fu 


ableb 
tomorrow, or Lam dece 
figence hath feldomse fail'd, 

La. I 
dic. Thane lecters chat my f 
[hall befeech yourLordlfhip:co cemaine with mee, 
they meete together | 

Laf, Madam, Eyeas chin 
he fafely be admitced. 
ad. Youncede but p 
edge, 

Laf, Ladie, of thac I have mpd 
I thankemy Godsirholds yer 















I hall fee hime 
will beheere 





cloycesm 




















v whaewanners I 











honourable priui- 
lef | 


abold charter, bur 


Che. O Madan Lord your fonne w 








a.parchofyelucy ex there bee afeae to. 
der'torno,theVeluetknowes, but'tisa goodly patch 
Veluet, his left checke isa cheeke oftwopile ainda 




















halfe, but his tight check pine bare, 
| Lafs A(carce nobly g 
} Gr ancble fai iusieat honor | 
Jisobelikeis t 
Burit is yous carbinado'd fac 
Let vs golec 
ane pray you, Iloug tos 
il Wiehehe yous gobledauldien | 
|| Chowne, “Faith there's dozen ot enn, with delicate, | 
i} id meft<courccous feathers, which biow the 
1 hiet@, and nod at eueric cong |< 


Evcvne 














Helles, Widow, sind Dias, wise 
twe Avtendant. 
Hel, But this exceeding pol 


Muft wear you 














But fince y 


















To weare your gem 
Bebold you do fo gro ¢ 
Asnothing catt ynroote you, I 
Enter agentle Aftringer, 
This man may helpe me to his Maieitieseare, 
Ifhe would {pend his power. God faue you fir. 
Gen, And you. 
Hel. Sir,1haue feene you in the Court of France 


Gent, Uhaue been 
Hel. 1 doprelume fir, that you are not file 
From thereport that goesvpon your goodnefle, 
And therefore goaded with moft tharpe occafions 
Which ss by, Ipur you to 
vic of your owne Vertues, far the which 
kefull 
your 
will ph 


fomctimes there 











W ? 

Hel, Th afe you 
To giue this pore petition to the King, 
And aydeme wich that Rote of power you haue 
Tocomeintohivpretence, 
The Kings noc here, 

Hel. Novhecre Gir? 
Ge, Notiideed, 
Hehe remoud it hig 

Then inhis vfe 
d. Lord How weloofe out paines 
All's well thac eps well yet, 
Though tine feeme foliduerfé, and meanes volt 
I do befeech you, whither 
Gent. Mar 















atid With more hat 
















Whither] am 

Hel, Idobeteech you f 
Since yonare 
Bu 





your p it, 


Twill come food fpecde 





(hall finde you 
e. Weniuttt 


well thanke 
ine, Go, go, 








Ewser Clow tid Par 
Par, Gooll ME Lalinich ¥lise iny Lotd Eafew this lete 
cer, Lhane ete naw fir bese Beteer knowneto you, when 
ph frether éloathes'; bue Tam 

#tuneided, and finell formewhat 








haue beld famnili 
now fir muddiedin 















firong af her ftrong difpleattite, 
Cle, Truely, Fortunes difpleature is buetuctith iit 
{melt fo frongly asthion {peak of: T will hencefoorth 


eatenoFith of Forcuiies BURHBE, Pre thee alow the 
winde, 
Par. Nay yore’ 
bucby « Metapha 
Indeed, if yout Metéphor ith 
my nofe, or agsinft any mité MetapHot. 
chery 





tS Hep your Hale ft 





21 wil 
Prethe ger thee 














redo buri 
him approach 














252 All's Well that ends Well. 










































































































































{{ Thatfhemay quickly come, Bymyoldbeard, ‘Vanquith’'d thereto by the faire grace anid tpeech 
i | Andeu'rie haire that's on't, Helen thar’sdead ‘Ofthe poote fuippliant, who by this I know 
Wasa (weer eréanuve : fuch'a ting as this, Ishecre attending : her bufinelfe lookes in het ) 
Lith | The lattehat ere Itooke her leate at Couey ‘With an importing vifage, and the told me 
1 faw vpon herfingers In a fweer verball breefe, it did concerne 
! Ber, Hers it was wot, Your Highneffe with her felfe, 
King. Now pray youlecime(eeit. For tine eyé) A Letter. 
While I wasfpeakingyofe was fallewd too't Upon bie ovat proteatias to abrit ace hin bie wife wen 
! This Ring was abine, anid when'T gaue it Hellen, ‘dea, Tblafh te [oy it, be sidnwe mie. Now isthe Comms f 
it Tbad her ifher fortunes cuer ftoode filion A Widderver, bit emes are ferfewed t0 mee, and ix} 
Neceffitied to h hat by thistoken honorspayed to bier, Hee Pole from Florence, taking ne 
te I would relecue iter; Madyou'that ctaft toreage het Yeawe, aiid follow biva to bic Conntrey for Inflice: Grant 
Of what fhould (ead her mont? it me, O King, in yonit bef her, o 4 felucer lene 
M Ber. My: gracious Souetaigné, riphes, and a poore Maida undone. 
| How eteir Wes you torakeitfo, Diana Capiler, 
i {The ring was neuer hers, Laf, Iwill buy mea fonne in Law ina faire,and toule 
|| old La, Sonne, for this, Leiione ofhim 
Thaue feene her weare'tt, and (he reckon'd it Ko. The heauens haye th oughe well on thee Zafew, 
Acherliues rate, To bring forth chis difcou'rie, fecke thefe futors 
Laf. Lam fare Lfaw her weare it Gofpectil sid bring againe the Count, 
Ber, You aredeceti’d my Lord, fhe netier faw it + Enter Bertram 
In Florence wasit from 9 cafemene throwne mee, | ‘Tama-feard the life of Hellen (Ladic) 
Vap'd in arpaper, which concain'd theiame Was fowly faatche 
Ofer char threw ic Noble the was,and thoughe Old La. Now iuftice onthe doers 
Iftood ingag’d . bur when I had fublerib'd King. Lwonder ir, fir, wiues aremonfters to you, 
I To mine owne fortune, and infortn'd her fully, And that you lye them as you fweare them Lordfhip, 
Teould noe anfwer in that courte of Honout Yet you defire to marry, What woman's that? 
As fhe had madethe overture, the ceatt 
\ In heauie fatisfagtion, and would nener Enter Widow, Diana, and Parrolle 
Receiue the Ring againe, ny Lord a wietched Florew 
Kin. Platis binstelte, Deriued from the ancient Capiler, 
| That knowed chevinct an med'elie, My fuite as Ido ynderftand you know, 
| innatures myfterie niorefeichee, And therefore know how fatre | may be pittied, 
| Then I haue in this Rin gs “Twas eniniey"ewas Melos, Wid, Lamber Mother fir, whofe age and honour 
| Who cuer gaueieyou then if you know Both fufer vnder this complaint we bring, 
| That you are well acquainted wich your-telfe, | h fhall ceafe, without your remedies 
Confelfe “ewash id Mtroughienforcement | + King. “Come hether Count, do you know thefe Wor 
Nou gor irfrombier. ‘She ealf'd'theSaintstofarede, >) men? 






| {That the woultrnever pu ger, | _ Ber. My Lord, Ineither can nor will denie, | 
Vileffe the gaueit | BuethacT know them, do they charge nie further ? 
Where youhaue neuer come: or fenvicvs Dia, W' 
Vpon her great difafter 

“Bers Sheneuer fav its 











ro your felfe ih bed, 








do yeulooke fo ftrange ypon your 
Ber, She’snone of mine my Lord 
Dia. Ifyou fhall marrie 




















Hone Thou speak’ A iefalfely tas 1 foue mine Honor, | You giveaway this hand, and that i$ mine, 

And wak'ft coi feares to come into me, You giue away heavens vowes, and thofe are mines 
Which I would faine fhut ou, ifit fhould prove | You piueaway my felfe, whichis knowne mine 
That shou ort fornhamane,“ewill not préue fo For 1 by vow am fo embodied yours, 

And yeel know nor, thow didithate her deadly, ‘That fhe which marries you, muft marrieme, 


[And fhe is dead, which nothing but to 
Her eyes my felfe, covldw 





G Either both or none, 
netobelecue, Laf. your repucation cotties too fhort for my daugh- 








More then to fee this Rings Talke hirn aw: ter, you are no husband for her. 

My fore-paft prodtes, how ere the matter fall | Ber. My Lord, this ina fond and defp'rare creature, 
Shall caze my fentes of littlovanitie, | Whom fometime! have laagh’d with: Ler your highnes 
Hauing vainly fear tow lictle,» Away with him) Lay amore noble thought ypon mine heniout, 








Vee'llifethismmatter furcher | 
Ber. yon Mall prone | 

This Ring waweuer hers; you fhall aseafie Ti 

Prove chat htisbarcied hi | 


Where yee fheteuer war 





Then for to thinke that I would finke it here, 

Xin. Sit for my thoughts, youliaue thetn i to friend, 
your deeds gaine cheni fairer: proue your honor, 

ict bed if Florence, | Thenin my thought lies, 

Dian, Good my Lord, 

Entera Geutlenian, Askehim yponhis oath, ifhee do's thinke 

King. Tamiweap d in difmmall chinkings He had not my vit 

Gor. Gracious Souctaigcie, Xie. What £ 

Whether Thaue béene too blitne ot no, Tknow nor, 

Here petition ftom a 


























Ber, She's impudent my Lord, 
‘And was commoniganiefter co the Campes 
‘Dia. He do's nie wrong my Lord: If 1 were [05 
| He might hate bought menea common price, an | 





orentine, 
for foute'orfiue remoues come Short, 
[To tender it her felfe. Fvndertooke it, 




















| Alls Well, that Ends Well. 353 [ 

Donot beleeuchim. O behold this Ring, ~~) wocallCompanionisthis? SS 

Whofebighrefpeét and rich validicie Par. Yama pore man, and st your Maiefties com- 
dlacke a Paralell: yee forall tbat miad 

| He gaueiccoa Commoner ath Campe | Laf, Hee'sa good drumme my L 

fl beone, Orator. 

Coun. He blather, and ist | 
Offixe precedin 
Confer'd by teft 
Hath icbeene owed and ve 
That Rinp’s artiouland profes 

King. Me thor 
You faw one heere in Court co 

Dia. 1did my Lord, but lo 
So badas 








Doyouknowhe prom 
Faith I know 





Aneeftors, cha Temme 
enc to'th fequient iffae 


















































Ref. What of | 
He's quoted fora moft pe fidious fave 
With all the fpots a F 
Whofe natun cc 
Am I, oF that or th 
That will fpeake at 
Kin, Sheh 
Ref. Uthi 
And be 










Sheknew her dif did 
Maddi cag 
Asall impedimen 
Are 
Her 





efle with her reltraint, II hefe wayes, 








in fancies courle | How could you giueit him? 
















juite commit f, This woman: e glo 





was mine, I gate it his firtt wife. 





AtMarkei 

Dia. 11 
Youthath 
May iuft 





















Kim, 1thinke 

Dia. By loucife 
Kin. Kn | Xing. Wherefore 
Dia. And | _ Dia. Becaufehe’e guilt 
Kin, The ftory rl | Heknowes Ia 

Our of aCafem 
Dia, 1b 
Rof. My Lord, 1 do conte! 
Kin. You boggle fhrewdly, cue 

Is this the ma: 
Dia. I,my Lor i 
Kin, Tell me firrah, but tell me true T¢ 

Nor feari ifpleafure of your matter 

Which on your iuft proceeding, 

By himand by this woman hee 

Sople ft 

rable Gentlema 

jhich Gentlemen haue. 

. Come, come, to'th' pur 

Par. Faith 

Kin, Howl 

Par. He didlo 

Kin, How is that? 

Par. Helou’d her fr, and lou'd her not 

Kin, Asthouarta .d no knaue, what an equi- 


Kin. What Ris 
Dian. Sit ms 





no Mai 

fweare I any 
Great King Iam 
Lam cich 
Kix. 8 

























he did loue her, buthow. 
y you? 
er fir,as a Gent. louesa Wor 








ait 





































in pleafure flove 
ropped flowery 






(port with | Ov m parts, 
wr hearts, Exeunt om, 


FINIS. 



























































258 Tielfe Night, orsW hat sourwill. 









































































































Asthere is no true Cuckold but calamity, fo beauties 3 | Of, Byminebonorhalfe drunke, Wh i 
fi flower ; The Lady bad take away the foolc, therefore | gateCofin? 
fay againe, take bier away. To. AGentlema 
r “Ol. SirsI bad them take away yous Ol. A Gentleman? Wha Gencleman? 
| Clo. Mif degree, Lady, Cucwhus Ta. "Tisa Gentleman heere. A plague o'thefepickle 
wo facit monsch 4as J wearenot | herring: How now Sots 
| moth braic ie mec leaue to | Cle. Good Sir Toby. | 
| proueyoua | _, Ol: Cofin, Cofin, how haueyou come oeately by 
Of. Can you doie this Lechargie? 
i | Clo, Desterioully, good Madona, To. Letcherie, Idefie Letchery : there's oF 
Ol, Make your proofe, gate, 
} Clo, Lmutt carechize youfor it Madona, Good my | — OF, Imarry, whatis he? 
Moule of ver To, Lethim be the diuell and he will,! ca 
" Ol, Well fi neffe,llebide your | mefaith fay]. Well, it’sallone, 
proote ‘i OL, What'sadrunken man like, foole? 
N Cl. Good Madona, why mournttthou | _ Cla, Likeadrown'd man, a 4 
Ol. Good foole, for my brothers de: One draught aboue heate, makes him af 
} Clo, Thi foule is in hell, Mad | maddes him, and a chird drownes him, 
Ol. Tknow ile isin he Ol. Gothou and feeke the Crowner, and le 
Gls. Themorefoole(Madons) to mounefor your | omy Coz,: forhe'sin thethird degree of dri 
Brothers fo gin heaue | drown'd : golooke after him, 
Gentlems | Clo. Heisburmad yet Madona, and the foole (hil 
ol. W you of this foole Afalwolio, doth he | looketo the madman, 
not mend? Enter Maluolio. 
Mal, Yes, and thal doje li che pangs of death thake Mal. M m, yond young fellow fweares hee wil 
ih him: 10 chat decaies cuermakethe | {peake with you, I toldhim you werefickejhe takes on 
" better foole. him to vnderftand fo much,and therefore comes to {peak 
Clow, Goi) fend you (ir, afpecdie Infirmity, forthe | with you. Itold him youwereatleepe, he feems co hau 
| Better increafing your folly :Six 7oby willbe {worn that | afore knowledp C00, end therefore comes t 
| Lamno Fox, bi wil nor pafle his word fortwo pence | {peake you, W to be faid ro inim Ladi 
that yousreno Foal fortified againG any deni 
OL. How fay you to that Afalnole? Ol. Tell him, he thall not fpeake with me, 
| Adal, Imacuell your Ladythip takes delight in fuch Mal. Ha’s beene told hee fayos hee'l fland at 
}a barren rafcall:1 f4w him pur down the other day,with | your doore likea Sheriffes pott, and be v 
snordinary foole, chathasnomore braine:thena Rone. | a bench, burhee'l (peake with you. 
| Looke younow, he's out of his gard alreas'y : vnles yor Ol, Whatkindeo'man ishe? 
Jaugh and minifter occafion co him, he is gap'd, I pracet fal, Why of mankinde. 
Trakethele Wilemen, chaccrow fo aethele fet kinteo! Ol What msnner of man? 
fooles, no becrer then the fooles Zanies, Maly Of vesic ill manners hee'l {peake will 
Ol, Oyouare ficke of felfe-loue Afeluolio, andta(te | you, or no. 
with a difler»per'd appetite erous, guitleffe, | Gl. Of wher perfonage, and yccres is he 
and offre dilpofition, isco take thofe things fur Bi Not yet old enough for aman,nor yong enough 
boles, that you deeme Cannon bullet ereisnoflan- | foraboy:asa{guahh is beforet: fcod,or.a Codling 
Her inan allow'dfoole, hough hedo nothing bucrayle; | whe tisalmoft ples Tis with him in flan 











hor. no rayling, inaknowne difereeen 





man, Heis verie well-fiu 


msthoughheedo | rer, beeweene b 
= | 





























nothing but reproue | and he fpeakes verie fhrewithly : One would chinke his 
Clo. Now Mercury indue thee with leafing, for thou ¢ {earfe out of him, 

fpeak't well of fooles. coach :( 

Enter Maria fal. Geatlewoman,my La 

(Mar, Madam, thercisarthe gate, a young Gentle. F 

‘man, much defiresto (peake with you Ol, Giuememy vail 
Ol. Fromthe Count Orfive,isic? | Wee'l once more heare Or/iverE 
dt Iknow not (Madam) ‘tis faire young man, and Enter Viele 

well attended. Fis, The honorable Lodieof the houfe, which is the? 
Ol. Who of my people hold him in delay ¢ OL. Speake to me, 1 fhall.antwer for hex: your sill 
Ma. Six Toby Madam, yourkicsman, | Vio, Moft radiant, exquifice,and ynaarchable beaw-| 





Ol, Fetch him 
madman : Fie on hin 
from th 





ule 


Pray yous he fpeakes nothing but | tie. Ipray you tell me ifthisbee che Lady of che | 
Goyou Maluolios Ifitbearfuit | for neuer iawher. 1 would bee loath to-calt a 
Counts1am ficke, ornotat home, Whar you | {peck 














for befides that ivivexcellently wellpend,lh 

















will, co dilimifte ite Exit Malwa. | taken great paines to conit, Good Beauties; Jee mee fir] 
Now youlce fir,how your fooling growesold, &peos | ftaineno feomes. Jamyety comprible, euenyo che lal 
plediflikeic. | finier viage, 

Clo. Thou haltfpokefor ws (Madons)asif thy elde | Ol. Whencecameyou Gr? 
fonnefhouldbeafoole:whofe{cull, louecrammewith | Fie. can faylive morechens haue fudied, & hit 
braines, for here he comes. Enter Sir Toby, queftion’s out of my parts Good gentle one, giuiemee 
‘One ofthy kinhas amoft weake Pia-waattéry modeftaffurance, if you bethe Ladie of the, houte, that 
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5 Tivelfe Night, or What yourill. 259 
tay proceede inmy fpeech, | Mus. Ife youwhat youre, youaretooproud: | 
Ol, AteyousComedian? But if you werethe diuell, you are faire: > 
| Fie. Nomy profound heart: andyet (bytheverie | My Lord, and matter loves you : Ofuch love 
phangs of malice, I {weare) I amnorthatIplay.Areyou | Could be butrecompenc’d, though you were crown'd 
the Ladie of the houfe | enon-pareil of beautie. 
Ol. ff do not vlarpemy felfe, Tam. | OL Howdee 2 
| Vie, Mottcertaine,ifyouare fhe, you do vfurp your | Withador: 
{elfe: for whatis yours tobeltowe, is,not yoursto re- | With groans thar tl 
ferue, But this isfrommy Commiffion : I willon wish Your Lord ¢ im 
my Speech in your praile, and eh ui the | foppofe him ve 
my meflage. at efta 
“Ol. Cometo whatis important in’t :Tfi a | yees well divulg'd,. 
the praife. And in dimention, and t 
Vio. , Leooke great paines to Audie it, and 'e A gracious per(on ; Bi 
Poe He ts 
Ol. I reliketobefe 
r ic nf ‘our Giant, fw I A fing them lowd even in the dead of 
when the cuftefic of itis fo fearefull. Speak Cry out Olinia: O you fhould not reft 
v alone conce « bring no ow Betweene the elem ayre, and earth, 
ture of warre, no'taxation yorna| Thold the Olyife But you fhould pittie me. 
Tny hand : my wordsaceas fall ofpeaceas matcer Ol. Youmight do mae 
OLY ‘What are you? ati ee? 
(fe hatiath appear in'mee, hauel | TamaGen 
, cainment, What Tam,and what 1 | ~ Ol: Getyous 
would, ar nnaiden-head: to your earss, Di- | I cannor oue hia d nomore 
vir a yanation, Valelfe( perchance eto me ag 
OL ; 5 To cell me how he takesin: Fare you wel 
Vie. Malt i Vis, Samnofe Lady pure, 
A , wuchmaybee ide | My Mafter, nor my felfe lackesre 
\ : eawaiiee 
| And let ' : 
Ile be tive a 
levime feey " ace, mbes, aétions, and (pitit, 
ace with my faces you are now our ofyour Text weretheman. Hownow? 
bie we wil deaw the Curesin, and thew you ther ay one catch the plague ? 
Looke you fir, fich aone I was chis prefent:Ift + youths perfes 
| done? 
‘Vio. Excellensly done,if Ged did alls 
|... scaineGir, "ewill endure winde and wea 
uty tealy blent, whole red ey M. 
5 weet, anid cunni laid on: Ol. Run after that fame peewi 
Lady, you are the ervell’t fheea The Countes mai el s Ri 
If you will leade thefe gracesto the grate; Would, or notstell him, Tle nione of 
"hed leaue dhe ibadc cote | DeGie him noe to fatter 
OL O ot be ohard-hearted’s) I'will give | Norhold him vp with hopes, Ia 
Gledivers feedules of my besitie, It fralbe Tnuentoried heyouth will comethis way to morrow, 
iid etiery p: sd vtenbile labell’d tomy will: As, | IMegiue him reafons for'e: hie thee 2talnolie, 
| Teern two lippes indifferent redde, xwo greyeyes, Mat: Madam, Lwill. _ Exite 
| with lids to item,onenecke, one chin, & fo forth, Ol, Idol know not what, snd feare to finde 
Weed fouHehities ca pealeaet } Minceyerooigreata flacterer for my mindes 
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Fate, thew thy force, our felues we do not owe, 
Wharis decreed, muft be; and be thisfo, 


Finis, Attn private 


| eAélus Secundus, Scan 





TL 





















‘oucrme ;the malignanci¢of my fae, mighe pethap 

| ftemper yours; therefore I fhall craue of youyour leaue, 

that Imay t Isalonc. Itwere a bad recom- 

pence for your loue, ea lay an nonyo 
Lecmeyet »f you, whither you are bound 











| Yo footh fir: my decerminate voyage is meete 
extrattagancie,But I perceiue in you foexcellenca touch 
} willin; ih. thereforeit chargesme in manners, 
therather ro expreffemy felfe > youmuit know of mee 
then Dy name is Seba/Péen (which Teall d 








know you haueheard of, Hele 
i 








je him, my felle, 








ter’d thar, for fome house befe eme trom the 





you to 
iter drown'd, 





breach of the fea, was m: 





itywas (aid fee much refer 
w yor of many accounced be 
Tcould not with fuch eftimabl 

Jecue chat, yet thus farreL will boldl 
borea minde thatenuy could nor 





ul:but chogh 
lerrourr-farre. be= 
bhith 





her, thee 








Ieeady Gc with fale water 











Ant, Pardon me Gr, yout bad entertainment 
Seb. O good Antonio, forgine me your trouble, 





Ant, Ik youwil 
be your feruant 


por 









kill bimyw’ , defireit not. Fate 





ewell atonce,my bofomeis full of kindneffe, 

am jecte themanuers of my mather, that vp 

lealt occafion more, tine eyes will telltales of met Tam 

bound tothe Count Orfino'sCourt,tarewell, Exit 
The gentleneffe of all the gods go with thee 











uild Tyery fhortly fee thee there: 





come whacmay, Idoadore thee fo, 





port, and I will go 


Exit, 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Viola and ed 





wluolio, at fevierall doeves, 
Vere notyoucu'anow, withthe CountelfeO- 





io. Euew nowe fr, ona moderate pace, have fince a- 
riu'd bur hithere 

ial Sherecurnes this Ringto you (fir) yournight 
have faued meemy paines, to baue taken ic away. your 


felfe.She adds moreouer,that you fhouldput your Lord 








TinelfeNi ight,or, What you will. 














{ into defperate affurance, the will none of him, 
| thing more, that you be neuer fohardie to cox 
| 
| 
| 









inhis affaires, yoleffeitbee to report your Lords taki 
of this : receiuc it fo. 

Vio, Shetooke the Ring of me, lle none o 
Mal, Come fir, you pecuith 





her willis, ie (hould be fo roturn'd: If 
pi 


finde 








for, there itlies, in your eye: ifnor, beeit 





Tefeno Ring with her : wha 








Fortune forbid my our-fi 
Shemad 
Thame 
Fo 





w of me, indeed fo much, 





ght her eyes had Iofther tongue, 
cake in flarts diftraétedly. 




















¢ of my Lords Ring ? Why he fencher none 

Lam the man, ifit be fo, a8 tis 

Poore Lady, the were better louea dream | 
Difguife, Lice thou area wck fe | 





How eafieis i, f 





proper taife 





In womens waren hearts co fet cheie formes 
Alas, © fiailtieis the eaufeynor wee, 

For fnc ‘c made, if fuch we bee 

How will this fadge? My matter loues her deerely, 
And I (pooremontter) fond afmuch on hin 





And fhe (miftaken) feemesto doteon met 
What will become of this? As J am 


My {late is defperate form 







am woman (now alas the day) 
iftleffe fighes thall pore Olivia breath? 
Grime, thou mutt vntangle this, not I, 

ohardaknotformet’y 














| 
| Scena Tertia. 
| 


Enter Sir Toby, 


h Sit andrew 








berin 


but I know, 


y trothI knownot: 





onclufion: [hate itasan vafill’d Canne 
dnight 





after and to goo bed then is eath 
atobed siter mid ‘occa bed: 


Does not our lives confilt of the foure E 





| isto 
rimes, 
| menes? 
| _ And. Faich fo they fay, bur I thinkeie rather confifs] 
| of eating and drinkin, 
To. Thi'arca fchollers let ys therefore cate and drinke, 















| Enter Close. 

Heera comes the fooleyfaith 
How now my hartss'Did you neuer fee the Pic+ 
cure of we three? 
| Te. Welcome a 
| Aud, By wy eo 
had rather thea forty thillings 1 had 
foole bas, Infooth 








e, nowlet’s haue a gasch 
foolehas an excelle 
fuchaleg: 









fiveet a breach co fing ascly . 
acious fooling lat night, whenthou fpokitof 
4, of the Uapians palsing the Equinastialaf 


"cwas very good y faith: I fenehes fixe pence 





| ners 


| Quenb 
| 


















f 















































our Fauaut 
woman ift 2 pens 

Faith annot loue her: 
ares faith Hie 





wens Lee fill thee # YOUR 


























| = ; 
| 264. Tivelfe Night, or, W hatyouwill. 

quen with the (wiftnetfe of putting on. Toue, and my 
flarres be prailed, Hecreisyet apotttcript. Tbau canjt 


nft my lowe, les 





05 T lowe, but who, 
| ma No ban mult ktrow 
The numbers alter d: Noman muftknoy 
Tfchis (hould bethee Afaluolia¢ | 
To. Mattie hang thee brocke } 
Mal, Emay cormmsand where Lado, bit 








ivith bloo 





fport fora pent 





this wench for this denice, 
roo. 


Fa. Afuttianr 
To, Excellent V 

















































y mylife. Nay bur Birt] — 7, Andaskenoother dowry with her, butfach ano- 
¢ | ther iett 
as the drettbim? Enter Maria 
To. And with whac wing the Ralfion che ] Am, Nort ' 
Wal. F may covsman dare > W , Heere comes my noble gull catcher. 
command me: J ferue he vy Ladie, | Wilt thou fer thy fooreo'my neckes 
evident to any formall Theteisnoobitiuion | Ay, Oro'minecither? 
inthityand cheend: Whatfhouldehar Alphabeticallpo- | 7, Shall Iplay my freedome at tray-teip, and becom] 
fition portend, if Fcould make that refemble fomething | chy bondflaue 
id me? Softly, 240. 4.1. | “An. Vaith,or I either ? 
To OF, makevp that, heisnowat acold fem ] Tob. Why, choubslt puchio adreame, 
Ja 4 Mu, Nay butiay true, do's it worke vpon him? 
Mal, Ma A To. Aqua vitewith « Midwi 
Fab, Did not | fay h c c| ou will chen fee the fruites of the Sport, maik 
excellent ac fail his f(t approach before my Lady + hee will come o he 
I f fequell flockings, and 'cisa 
that fuffers vader probation 4, fhould tellow, but O, arter'd, a fath 
Fa. And thal pe Jing addidted to cholly, as fheeis, thai 
| gal. ‘And chen £ comes behin fee it follow me, 4 
Fu. T,andyouhadaby eye bel , , thou moft excellent d 





Es 









| Atal. 04,0,4,1,This Genulation i 


yer co cruh thisa ltl 








| 
| 
inmy name, Sofe,here fol- | - - 





renolue, Tnmy ftars 


lowes prote : Lfthifull incozh 





Lamaboue thee, but 
are becom fome atcheenes grearneffe, anc 
haue greatnelfe thru yppon em. Thy 
hands, lee thy blood and {pirit embrace them, and x0 i 


areatneffe: Some Atlus Tertius, Scena prima. | 









Enter Viola and C 





te chy felfe co what thou ate ike to be : caf thy hural 

















(ough, and appeare freth, tewitha kinfman, d and thy Mufick :doft thou live 
y with f Let thy rongiic rguments of | Tabor 
ates pucthy fle i rieke of fing . Shee | Nofir, Iive by the Church, 
aduife: er who Pio, Arce C chman? 
commended th wit fh'd to fee thee (lo. No fuch matter fr, Ido line by the Church :F 
cuer crofl , thor Ido liueat my houfe, and my houfe dooth ftand by 
[imade ifthe {ee thee Church, 








ward ants, andnot woorthic co | fi, Sothoumaift fay theKingslyes by abegger, ift 
well, Shee that wouild alee dwell neer him : or the Church lands by thy T: 
fortuinace ynhappy daylight and | bor, if hy Tabor ftand bythe Churche 
ote. Thisis open, Iwillbee | Cle, Youhaue faid fir: To feethisage : A fe 
file Sic | Il gloue tos goodiwitce, how quickely 
ibe pe 
my felfe, ta let 
reafon excitesto this, | words,may quis 



































ff grofie acquainear 


man, I do notnow foc 


iademee ; for eu 









that dally nicely, with) 


m wanton, 


Nay that's cerraine 
ely maketh 















lotiesme. Shedid commend my yellow | Glo. 1would therefore my (iRer had had noname Sit 
¢, fhee did praife my legge be offes | ioe Why man? | 
in this fhe manifefts hee felfe co my | Clo. Why fir, hee, names a word, and todallie with 






of iniunétion drines mee to eed 





ar word, might makemy Giles wanton: But 
Rafcals, fince bonds difgrac'd them. 


bites of 
nke my Aaites, Tam happy : Lwill bee | wordsarevery 
































( 
| 
| 
| 

| 





























| 
| 
| 













| 











}) To. Go, write d, be curit and briefe: 
\itisno master how.wittie, fo ic bee eloquent, and full of 
 inuention : caunc him with thelicente of f thou 
ou'ft him fome chrice, jt fhallnot beamiffe, and as 
ny Lyessas will lyein thy fheete alth 
| Gheete were bigge enough for ng- 


And tharno w: 








dud. YlarrylovayouNtecss du arefaseatyss tse: | 
ethe while, old boy, cell methar, 











Fabs Iwill proucit legitimate fir, vpon the Oathes of 
judge nd teafon 
To, And they hauebeene grand Turie men,fince before 
Fab. Shee did Ghew fauour to the youth inyourfight, 
onely toexalperate you, toawake your dormoute valour, 
to put ire io your Heart, and briftonein your Liver 
you thould shen haue aceofted her, and v ! 
Tent iets, fire-new fromthe mint, you fhould ha d 
€ youth ino dambenelfe :this was look'd for r 
d,and this was baulke sthedouble piltof this opp 
ieyou let time wath off, and youare now fayld iato 





deen fome laudable attempt, either 
polic , 
e4nd, And’ beany way, iemoftbewith Valour, for 
policie Jhiate: I-had asligte bea Brownift, asa Voliti- 
Ta. Why thenk thy fortunes vpon the bats of 
valour.Challenge me the Counts youth to Gghe witlhim 


can more pi 
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it, nor reafon, can my paffion hi 
from this claufe, 
haft no caut 
ght, 1s good: burginenynfoughe, isbetter. | 

oI {weary and t 














nan has, nor neuer none 





all mifiris beof ir, foue 





F 
Scena Secunda. 








ysioc longer: 


No faith, enor ft 


Thy 
Fab. Yo 


deere venom, gine fe 





needes yeeldesyout 1 











will yournake an Affeo'me. 

















North ofmy Ladies pinion, whe 


D 





nyfickle on 



























affure thy felfe, thereis no: 
yaile in man 


ref val 

























Tinelfe Nig ht, 


) nongh in thy inke;tho 





or; What. 


and, fee’em do 








no matter 


\ hall I findey 








And, Where 
To. Wee'llcall thee atthe Cubicule : Go. 
Fa, Thisis adeere Manakin to you 





To, Uhaue beene deere to hima 





me two tl 





all haue arare Letter from him; but you'le 


er truftme then sand by all meanes flirte on! 



































cannot bale them fogerher.For Andrew jf he were open'd 
nd you finde fo mach blood in his Liuer, as will clog the 
hereft ofth'anaromy. “ 
Fab. And his oppofit the youth beares in his vifageno 
greatprefage of cruclry. 
Enter Maria, 
re the youngeft Wren of mine come 
» you defired I Laughe you 
{cluesinto Alitehes, follow me syond te 
nied Heathen, a verie Renegath eis 0 ehaiftinn 
fas mscanira rola toived by ing rightly, can euet 
belecue fuch impoffible pailages of geoflenetfe, Hee'sin 
ftockings 
Te. And croffe garter'd 
\ 
Tean bard 
1 j 
rai] 
Ta, € v v | 






















Scena Tertia. | 

beh : f 
But in fonrbites 
I willno forthe 

‘Ant. Veoul eleven neg dees 
(Mor (tecle) did fputre rue forth 
And norall loue a (thoagh fo much 
As might haue ¢ Aecilonace vain 
Buciealoutie, whae might befall yous rrauel 
Being skilleffeinthefe pares: which toa ftrang: 
Vv d vafriended, often p 





The rather by 
Set forth in yourp 

Seb, My kinde / 
Tean no other anfwer make, but thank 
































Twelf Night, or, What youn wll. 
You fhould finde betcer dealing : what's rade? Tficpleaie theeyeo 
Shall. we go {ee the reliques of chis Towne? 1 Som fe 
“Ant, To morrow fir, be0 firrt go fee your L.od 
Seb. Vamnot weary, and tisleng to nighe 
Ipray youletvs fatisfie our eyes | 
With thie memorials, and thethings of fame 
That do renownethis City, 
“Ant. Would youl'dpa 
1 do not without d er ke thefe ft 
‘Once ina feaefighi paint the Cox 
{did fome feruice, of uch notcindeede, 
That were I tane heere, i¢ would fearfe be anfwer 
Seb, Belikeyou flew. 
Ants. Th offence is noc of fuch a bloc 












is: Pleafeone, 
Why 











mauunds fhall 
the {weet Romane: 












y hand fo oft # 
Me. How do you Malsolio? 
elue, | At your requelt 








r number of his peop 

















\albeie the quality of thetime, 2nd q) YesNightin ee Dawes. 
Mightwell bine giuenvs bloody argument Mar. Wry re you with this ridiculot 
Temight haue fince bene anfwer'd in repayin nieffe before my L 

What we from them, which for Traffiques (a Mal. Benot afraid of preatne(fe s'ewasy 
Moltof our City did. Onely my felfe ftood ov || Of Whacmeanftchoa by that Maino 








For wh 
I thall pay decre. 
Seb. Donor then 


Some are 
Hai 


Some archecec grcstne! 


hif Lbe lapfed in this place Je great. 


















"Ane. Tedoth not fieme hold fir, here's my purfe, | OL. Whacfayftthow 
In theSouth Suburbes st the Elephaci | dal. And fome have greatne‘fe thruft ypan them 
s beftto Io Iwill b ke our dyect, Ol. Hi ftore thee, 
Why I your purfe | OL. Thy yellow ftockings¢ 
“Ant. Hoply your eye fhail light vpon fome toy Mal. od with'd 





OL. Croffe garter'd 





You haued 
Ithinkeisno 
eb, Thebe your purfe-bearer, 3 


for idle Markets, fir Mal, Goroo, th 








aue you | OL AmImade? 





Ant, 






















Excunt 
Enter Sereant. 
| the young Gentleman of the Count 
could hardly e abacke she 
prints ta _____| attends your Lady(hips pleafure, 
=F Ol. ile cometobics 
Enter Olinia and Maria, | Good Afaris, lec ti w belookd too. Where 
Cofine 7 ple all care 





OL, Uhaue feneafter hin, he fayes hee'l ct ¢ halfe of 











How fhall | featt him? What bef | exit 
For youth is bought more oft, th me now : Nowor 
I {peake rooloud = Where's Aaluelie,he is fad,and ciuill, | s concurres dit 








And (uires well fora feruane with my fortunes, | 
Where is AMalualio? 

Mar. He's comming Madame | 
Bur in very range manner, He1sfurepoffeftM 

1. Whi what's the matter, does he raue 

Mar, No Madam, he does nothing but fr 
dyfhip were beft to haue fome puara abo 
7 jure the rman is tainted in’s wits tongue, int 
Go call himhithers Thaue lym 





ofe, that I may 
incites meto thas in 
yer the: be oppo- 
Kinfman, fusly with feruaots, lec chy tongue 
arguments of flate, putthy felfe into che 
fequently fetes downe the 















e:your Las | cci 








id face, a reueren a flow 
‘of fore Sir of note, and fo foorch 
butitis Foues deing,and Ioue make me 

















the wear aw’ 
Enter Maluclia 

Lamas madde as hee, 

Iffad and merry madnetfe equall bee 











How now Muluelio? 
Mal. Sweet Lady, ho, ho. | canbe can come beewet 
Ol. Sil" chou? Lent for theevponafadoceafion, | me,andth Tove, not, 
Mal. Sid Lady, 1 could be fad 





This does make for nin 


This croffe-garcerin 


obf 
sbuc what ofthat? Enter Toby, Fe 














janand Maria. 
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Ta. Which way is heeiathe name of-fandtity. fait 
the diuels of heli be draywnein dicate, and Legion himlelfe 
poffett him, yet Ile {peakexo him, i 
* Fab. Here he is, beere he igs how ift wit you fir? / | 
| How itt with youman ?. | 
Mat. Goof, } difcard you : lee me enioy my privates’ | 
golf. | 
”” Mar. Lo,how hollow the fiend fpeakes within hims 
Jid aot Ltell you? Sir 7oby; my Lady prayes youto, have 
acargofhim. 
Mal. Abha;¢i 
Te. Gotoo, go too: peace, peace, wee mult deale 
ently with him: Le ne: How do you: Afalwolis 
Howitt with you ? What man,defie the diuell ; coafider, 
enemy to mankindes 
at, Doyo wharyou fay? 
far, Layou, and you lpeake ill of the diuell, how 
heart. Prity God he be noc bewiteh’de 














3 fhe fo? 















herakesita 
Fab, Carry his water to eh’wife woman, 
Mar. Marty anditfhall be doneco morrow morning 


Myl 











if Line, y would netloofe him for more thenile 
Mal, How now miliris? 
Mar. Ob Lord 






To. Prethee hold thy peace,thisis not the way :Doe 
younor fee you moue him? Let me alone with bim. 
* Fg, No way but gencleneffe, gently, gently: iend 





and will not be rou 
? Why how now my baweock?how doft § chuck? 








Ts. Veiddy,comewithme, Whar man, tis not for 


cavity 0 play at chercie-pitwith fathan. Hang him fou! 


tar, Gertrim to fay his prayers, good fir Toby gette 
himto pray. 


Stal. My prayersMins. 
Mar. Nol warrant you, he will notheare of godly- 
nelle. 
‘Mal, Go hang your felues all: you are ydle fhallowe 
things, Tamnat of your element, you fhall knowe more 


hereafter. Exit 
Te. I poltible? 
Fa, Ichis were plaid yponaRagenow, Tcould con« 


denineit as an improbable fiction, 

To His very geniushath caken thei infeGtion of the 
devicemm. 

Mar. Nay purfuehim now,lealt the deuice takeayre, 
and taint, 

Fa, Why we fhall make him mad indeede. 

Mar, Thehouie will be che quieter. 

To. Come, wee'l haue him in adarke room & bound, 
My Neeceiis already in che beleefe hat he’s mads we may 
carry ic thus for our pleafure, and his pennance,til our ve~ 
ty paltimetyred our of breath, prompt vs to haue mercy 
on hirm sat which time,we wil bring thedeuiee to the bar 
and crowne thee for a finder of madmen s but fee,bur fee. 

Ener Sir Anirom. 

patter fora May morning. 








Fa, Mort 
‘Aas Heere'sthe Challenge, seade its I warrant there's 
ar and pepperin's. 
Fab. Lito lawey? 
And, Ti? Lwarrant him : do but read, 
Te. Giueme 
wwheatfoener thow art, thew art be 4 fonrsy fellow, 
Fa, Good,and valiant. 




















Ler nat nor adesire nes inshy tinde why I doe cal 


Tivelfe Night, or, Whatyounill. 








thee fo, for Enid fbew shee moreafonfor't, daw 
Fa. A good note,that keepes you from the blow of j 
To, Than comft sa he Lady Oliniasand in ney fhe foe ofr 
ce kindly : but show lft ah thy throat, tate mot the matter 
I challenge thee for 
Fa. Very breefe,and toexteeding goodifence-leffe, 
Teo.d willreay-Lay shee going bome, where ifthe thy chance 
tokill me, 


3 








Good, 





Thon kilft mee like 4 rogue and a villain. 
Fa, Still you keepe o'th windie fide of the Law:good, 
Tob. Fartheewell, and God bane mercie upon'one of ow 

fonles. He may hae mercie vpon mine, but my bepess better, 

‘and fo looketothy felfe, Thy friend ax thom vfeft bim, ctly 

fieorneenemie, Andrew Ague-cheeke. f 
To. Vrhis Letter mouc hiornot, his legges cannot ; 

Te giu'thim. 

Mar, Yonmay haue verie fis oceafion fot't sheisnow 
infome commerce with my Ladie, ‘and will by and by 
depart, 7 

Te, Go fir eAndrew : {cout mee f atthe comer 
of the Orchard like a bum-Baylie : fo foone as euer thou 
fcefthim, draw, and asthou draw'A, fweare horrible: for 
Ecomes co pallc oft, that aterrible oath, witha fwagges 
ring accent (harpely ewang'd off, gives manhoodemare 
approbation, then cuer proofeitielfe would haue earit! 
him, Away. 

Avd, Nay let me alone for {wearing Exi 

To. Now willnot I deliuer his Leteer ; forthe behaui+ 
our of the yong Gentleman, gives him out robeef good 







































capacity, and breeding his employment becweens his 
Lord and my Neece, confismes noleffe, Therefore, thi 
Leuter being fo excellently ignorant, will breed no terror 
inthe youth : he will finde it comes from a Cladde-pole, 
But fir, will deliucr his Challengeby word of mouth; 





fet ypon 





-berke anotable report of valor, and drive 

the Gentleman (as ! know his youth will aptly receiueit) 

intoamoft hideous opinion of his rage, skill, furie, and 

petuoficie-This will e fright them both, thar they wil 
ke Cockatrices 

















Neece, 
till hecakeleaue, and prefeniely after him, 

To.1 wilmeditate the while ypon fome horrid meliage 
foraChallenge, 

OL, Lhaue {aid too much vntoa hart of tone, 
And Jsid mine honour too vachary on't 
There's fomething in methat reproues my faults 
Butfucha head-flrong potent fale itis, 
That ic but mockes reproofe, 

Vie, With the fame haulour that your paffion beares, 
Goes on my Matters greefes, 

Ol, Heere, wearethis Iewell forme, tis my pidtures 
Refule it nor, ithach no tongue, to vex you: 
And I befeech you come againe te morrow. 
What hall you aske of me that He deny, 
‘That honour (fau'd) may vpon asking give, 

Ure. Nothing but this, your true loue for my matter 

Ol, How with mine honor may I give himthat, 
Which I baue giuento you, 

Fie Twill acquit you, 

Ol, Well.comeagainc co mortow: far-theeawell, 
AFiend like thee might beare ny foule vo hell, 

Enter Toby and Fabian, 
To. Gentleman, God faue thee. 





er Wey 

















Fie. 








| 


| 








i) 





“Fie, Andyou Gr. 
Ta. That defence thou hatt, betakethe taott :of what | 
nature the wionge are thou haft done hit, I knowe not: | 











but thy intercepter full of defpight, bloody ax the Hin- 
ter, attends chee at the Orchard end : difmount thy tuck 
be yarein thy preparation, forthy affaylant is quick, s 
full, and deadly. 

Vie. You wiftake fir Tam fure, noma 
rell to me siny remembranceis very free an 
any image of offence done to any man. ) 

To, You'lfindeit ocherwile L affure y 
youhold your life at any price, berske 
for your oppoiite hath in him what youth, fire 
pith man witlall. | 




































Vio, Upeay you f 
To, Heis knight dubb'd with vnharch'd Rapier, ani 
on-carpet confideration, bathe isa diuell im private brall, 
foules and bodies hath he diuore'd three, an cere | 

mentat this momencis fo implacable, ¢ x 








benone, ti 


. Lill reve 

















fome conduét ofthe Lamnofig 
je of men, that put quarre 
thers, co tafte their valour: belike thisisa man of that 
quirke 
To. Siro ion deriues it felfe one 
mparrenc ii and gine him 
it Backe you ‘othe houfe, vnleffe you | 
















to weate iron about you i 
This is as vnciuill as firange. Ibeleecls you doe 
1s office, as to know of che Kaighe wha 











tice to him is tit is fomeching of my ne; 











Gentleman, cill my returne. 
Yio. Pray youlir, do you know of 












Fabs Tkoow t isincentt again‘ 
a mortall arbitremen nothing of « | 


Fin, Ubefeech you what manner of man is he? 
Fab. Nothin 
yy his forme, as 
his valour, Heisindeede fir, 
fitall oppofite thar you could polsibly haue found in anie 
parcof Illyria: willyou walketowards him, Iwill make | 
your peace with him, if can. | 








1c proofe of 








joudy, 8 
nae 











Vie. Lfhallbee much bound toryou for't: Tamone, | 


hf Prieft, then fir knight: Icare | 





that had rather go 
not who knowes fo mach of my mettle. Exxennt, 
Enter Toby and Andrew 














man hee sa verie divell, Thauen 
firago : Ihad a patfe with him 

and he giues me the Rucke in w: 
thatit is inevirable: and on th 








jer, he payes you as 


nd they ftep on,” They | 








as your feece 
s bin Fencer to the So 
Pox on't,Ilenoe 





ith him. 





And 












Te, Lbuthe willnot now be pacified,t 
Fabian can (carte hold him yon 
‘An, Plague on't, and I choughe he had beene vai 





and fo canning in Fence, I'dehave feene him damn'dere } 
Vdehauechalleng'dbien, Let him lec thematterflip, and | 








Tie giue him my horle, g 


Te. I 























his fh: 





Tdoaffure 














ake the motion : ftand here, make 2 


fend him, I for himdefie 
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y Caplan 
ood 
il end without the perdition of foules, 
horfeas well ast ride you. 4 





“Enter Fabian and Viele 


snoremedic, theGen- 
cone b 


you tis againft my will 
this yong Gentleman 























To. You Sir? Why on? 
Ant. One fir, that for is loue dares yet do more 
Then youhaue heard him brag to you he wil 
' gtoyoube will 
To. Nay,if you be on wadertaker,] am for you, 
Enrerofi t 
Fab, O good fic Teby hold: heere come the Officers} 
Vio. Pray Gr,put your {word vp ifyou plea 


And. Marry will fie: ond f 








Thovgt 
Takei 
Bor ther 
Makes 
M 


Fie. W 


Forthef 
And pi 


Our of my le 
Ile lend you f 


Astovp! 


je naked} 


Ambonia, 








yshe knowes 1 know 














d, Hee will beareyou cafily , and 
m thy Office. 
Larreft thee at che {uit of Count Orfine 





1 know your fauour well 
auc no fea-cap 









ey. This comes wit 





¢'s no remiedie, I {hall anfwer it 





faye kind 


bei 





dyou 








y deferts t 
fon, Do nottempt my 
Leaftthacit makeme fo vofound aman 













ele youhaue 
copied by 











ofe kindneffes 


Z3 That 
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1 Wosldwill. proue a] 
Wy ipsethe Strap nd tel 
tall yeneso.m ais chat 





ane, there's, 
li give 





y sroshxhouhaftan openhand:chefe Wife- 





smoncy, gettheralelues,a g 





reene yearespurchale, 































i prom and there, 
. Aw 
J enan@ife Wha ime goes 
ay sow vildegn idoll proues this God S| ur dagger ore the h 
| \ L woul 
} : ‘oats far two pence 
4 firy he 
pies 
| 
¥ 
iL Tha 
|i 
| 
| 








































| Seltin, 
i 
Taw Averys 
thong Hare, hisslithonelty appeas ng r ded, decte Cef 
he , Pm bey i 
mile at chis 1 Th 
| Donor denie, bethr 
nothing yete Zxit | He Aarted one po 
| | Seb. Whavrellith 
Or Lamanad, or elfe this is 
Let fancie fill my fen‘e in 
} Ifit bethus rodceamesf 
OL,Nay.come prethee,wo 
|| Seb: Madam, 1 
Ol, Of Exesat| 
Cho . | 
| Gortna,gotonythoustea foolith fellow, 
I 













you, | 
come 











9 Se this be 
the Curate 









him beleeue thou att 
quickly: «Lle-cal fr Toby the wk 
Well, lep 





at word of 
plycé iteo-a fooles Veni 
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Tivelfe Night, or,W1 hat youwill. 





Yer'tisnot madnelfe. Where's Anthonio then, 
Tcould not finde him at the Elephant, 

Yer there he was, and there I found this credite, 
Thache did range che towne co feekeme our, 

His councellnow might do me golden feruice, 
Forthough my foule difputes well with my fence, 
That this may be fomeerror,but no madnelfe, 
Yee doth this accident and flood of Fortune, 

So farre exceed all inftance, all difcourte, 
That am readie to diftruftmine eyes, 

‘And weangle with my reafon char perfwades me 
To any other eeult, but chat Iam mad, 

Oreelfe the Ladics mad; yerit wwerefo, 

She could not fway her houfe, command her followers, 
Take, and giue backe affayres, and their difpatch, 
With fuchafmooth, diferecr, and Rablebearing 
Ax Uperceine fhe do's : there's fomething in’t 
Thatisdeceiveable. Bucheere the Lady comes, 











Enter Olinia, and Prieft. 

Ob Blamenorthis hatte of mine : if youmeane well 
Now go with me, and with this holy man 
Toto the Chantry by : there before him, 
‘And vaderneath that confecrated roofe, 
Pligheme the full afurance of your faith 
‘Thar my molt iealious, ard too doubefull foule 
May liueat peace. He fhall conceale it, 
Whiles you are willing ic (hall come ro note, 
What time we will our celebration keepe 
According bicth, what do you fay? 

‘Seb, Tle follow this good man, and go with you, 
And hauing fworne ceuch, etier will be true 

‘OL Then lead the way good father, 8 lreauens {0 
Thacthey may fairgly nove this aeofmine. — Fxewnt 

Finis Ablau Quartus. 























‘ ete ne 
Aus Quintus. Scena Prima 





Emter Clowne and Fabian, 
Fab, Now as thou lou'ft me, let me fee his Letter, 
le. Good M,Fabian grant me another requett. 
b. Any thing. 
Clo, Do not delire to fee this Letter 
Fab. This isto give a dogge,and in recompence defire 
my doggeagaine, 





Enter Duke, Viold, Curio, and Lerdrs 

Duke. Belong youto the Lady Olinia friends? 

Clo. Lfir, weare fome of her trappings. 

Duke, 1 know thee well : how doeft thou my good 
Fellow? 

Clo, Truely fr, the better for my foes, and the worle 
for my fiends 

‘Dy, Luft the contrary ; the better for thy friends. 

(lo. Nofir,the worle, 

Du. How can that be? 

Clo. Marry Girthey praife me, and make an affe ofme, 
now my foes tell me plainly, Taman Affe: fothac by my | 
foes fir, I proficin the knowledge of my felfe, and by my | 

ds T am abufed so that conclufions co be as kifles,if 
foure negacines make your two affirmatiues, why | 
nthe worleformy friends, and thebetter for my foes, 











| you could makeit another, 


| you fay fr, let your bounty take anappe, will awakeit 
} anon. 





| and let your fleth and blood obey it. 





Dw, Why thisis excellent, 
Clo. By my troth fir, no: thoughit pleafe youto be 
one of my friends. 
‘Dw. Thou thalenot be the worle forme, there's gold, 
Cle, Burthat it would be doubledealing fir, I would 


Did, O you giue meiill counfell, 
Clo, Put your grace in your pocket fir, for this once, 


Dy. Well, L willbe fo mucha finner to bea double 
dealer : there's another. 

Clo, Primo, fecunds,tertie,is good play, and the olde 
faying is, the chird payes for all: the triplex fir, isa good 
tripping mealure, or the belles of S ~ 
youin minde, one, two, three, 

‘Du. You can fooleno more money out of mee at this 
throw: ifyou will lee your Lady know Iamhere to {peak 
with her, and bring her along with you, icmay awakemy 
bounty further. 

Clo, Marry Gr, lullaby to your bountiexill I come a. 
gen, Tgofir, bur I would nothaue you to thinke, thar 
my defire ofhauing is the fiane of couctoufnette: but as 








met City may pus 











Esit 


Enter Anthonio and Officers 
Fin, Here comes the man fir, thatdid refeue mee, 
Du, That face of his Ido remember w 

yet when I fawit laft, iewas belmnear'd 

Asblacke as Vulean, in the fnoake of warres 

Abawbling Vetfell washe Captaine of, 

For hallow draught and bulke vnprizable, 

With which fuch feathfull grapple did hemake, | 

With the moAnoble battome of our Fleete, 

That very enuy, and the tongue oflofte 

Cride fame and honor o What's the matter? 

x Offi. Orfine, this isthat Antbonio 
That tooke the Phamiy,and her fraught from Can 
Andthisishe that did the Tiger boord 
When your yong Nephew Tita loft his legge 
Heere in the ftreets, defperate of fhame and face, 
In private brabble did weapprehend him. 

‘Uso. He didme kindneffe fir, drew on my fi 
Butin conclufion put firangefpeech ypon me, 
I know not whae’twas, but diftradtion, 

Dy, Notable Pyrate, thou {ale-water Theefe, 
What foolith boldneffe broughtthee totheirmercies, 
Whom thou in termes fo bloudie, and {0 deere 
Hat made thine enemies? 

Aut, Onfne : Noble fir, 

Be pleas'd thar I hake off thefe names you give mee: 

Aathonie neuer yet was Theefe,or Pyrate, 

Though I confeffe, on bafeand ground enough 

Orfias's enemies Avwitcheraftdsew me hither: 

‘That moft ingratefull boy chere by your fide, 

From therude (eas enrag’d and foamy mouth 

Did Lredeeme: a wracke patthope he was: 

His fife I guue him, and did thereto adde 

My loue without retention, or reftraine, 

Allhisin dedication. For his fake, 

Did I expofe my felfe (pure for his loue) 

Toto the danger oftthis aduesfe Towne, 

Drew to defend him, when he wos beet : 

‘Where being apprehended, his falfe cunning 

(Not meaning to partake with mein danger) 

Taught him to face me out of bisacquaintance, 




































Ant! 






















_ Dvelfe Night or 
And grew atwentie yeeres remoued ching oy Thar make 
Whileene would winke = denidememine owne purfe, | | Fearenot 
Which I had recommended ca his vie, a 
Nothalfe an hourebefore, As great as that thou fear". 

Vie. How can this be? | Enter Prieft 

Du.) Wheccame he tothis Towne? O welcome Father : i i 

ent, Today my Lord :atid for three months hee by thy reverence | 
No intrine, tes vacancie, ough larely we inte 
Both day and night did wekeepe companic. 

Enter Oli and attendant 
bw. Heeree 

















Father, I charge 
] Father, I charge 











har thou dof know 








nes the Cousteffe, now He 
act of ecernall 
















Butforthce fellow, fellow thy words aremadneffe, | Confirm'd by mutuall ioynder of your 

‘Three monthes this youth hith tended vpon mee, | fled by the hely clofe of lip) 

Buemoreofthatanon, Take him afide Strengchned by entere ngs, 
OL, What would my Lord, bur thse heimay notbaue, | Andall the Ceremonie 

Wherein Olinia may feeme feruiceable? Seal’din my 

Cefirie, you do not keepe promife with me, Since when,my watch hath told me, toward my grave) 
Vie. Madam: I haue trauaif'd bue two houres. a 
Du. Gracious Olinta, ‘Du. Orhou diffembiing Cub: whae wilethou be 
Ol, Whar do you {sy Cefarie? Good my Lord. When timeh 
Vie, My Lord would fpeake,my dutie hafhes me, ] Orwill nerelfe 








O11 ld tune my Lord, | Thar thine owne 


Ie is as fat and fullome to mine eare 


it be ought cor 








‘ewell, and takeher, 

































Ashowling after Mufickes ere thou, and J (hencef 
Dw. Still fo crvell? Vie, My Lord, Ido prove 
Ol, Still fo conftant Lord. O donot fweare 
Du, What to peruerfeneife ¢ you wnciuill Ladie Hold litle faith, thoug] 
To whofeingrate, and ynaufpicious Altars 
Myfouleche faithfull'R offin breath'd out Ewer 
That ere deuotiontender'd. What fhall I do? ed. Forthe loue of God a Sargeon, fend one pre- 
Ol. Euen what it plealemy Lord,that (hal becom him | fently co fir 
Dw, Why fhould Inor, (had I the heareto do it) Gl, What's the matter? 
Liketoth'Eg theefe, atpoineofdeach Aud. Has broke my head a-croffe, and has given Sit 
Killwhac Iloue : (a fauage iealoufie, Teby a bloody Coxcombe toa = for the lowe of God your 
That fometime fatiours nobly) bue heare me this helpe, 1 y pound I were athome 








Ol Whobas stir Andrew? 
id. The Cou 
for a Cowan 

My Ger 


Since you to non-regardance caf 
And chat lipartly know the inftru 
That ferewes me from my true pl 
Live youthe Marble-brefted Tirant fille 
Buc this your Minion, whom I know you lone, } 
And whom, by heauen I fweare, I tender deerely, } 
Him w out of tha 






ratleman, one Cefario; we tooke 








i hee’s the verie di ~ardinate 


Cefirio? 


ein your fuour 








head 
odo't by fir 






















ruell ¢ 








you fpeaketo me, I neuer 





Where he fits crowned in his matter: 
Come boy with me, my thoughts are ewithouteaule,y 
Tleactifice che Lambethat! dolouey Bue I befpake you faire, and hare you noe 





To fpight a Raven within a Doue. 
Vie. And Imoftiocund, ape, am 
Todo youreft, athoufand deaths would dye, 
Ol, Where goes Cefari 
Fie. -Afeer him Houe, | 
More then Toue chefe eyes, more then my life, 


More by all mores, then ere I fhall love wife. other gates 
tok iw ‘Dm. How now Gentleman? how ift with you? 


pat’s all one,has hurt me,and there's th'end on't: 





Enter Toby and Clowne. 








ody coxcombe be a hurt, you hane hure 
ing by abloody Goxecombe, 


g; You fhall heare mo 























Id hawe tickel'd you 











aboue 
of my loue. 
wam I beguitd 
you? who does do you wrong? 
Isit folong? were fer at eight ich morning. 
Te, Then he’sa Rogue anda pally meafures panyn :1 
hate a drunken rogue. 
him?" Who hath made this hauocke 


If do feigne, you witne! 
Punith my life, for tain 
Ol, Ayeme deceft 
Vir. Who does beg 
@ Hak chou for 
Call forth the hely Father. | 
Du, Come, avvay. a 
Ol, Whethermy Lord ? Céfario, Husband, fay, Of, Away wil 
And. lebelpe you fie Teby,b 
Te. Will Youhelpean Ae-besd, and a coxcombe, 8: 
aknaue: athin fied knaue, 6g 





? Dicke S 





con, for? 
ty an houreagone : hiseyes 














jot thy felfe 











Ds. Husband ? 
Ol. LHasband, Can he that deny? 
Dw. Her hosband, firrah ? 

Vie. No my Lord, nor 
Ol, Alas, it isthe bafen: 


well be dreft1o- 
















‘hy Feate, 
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Gichimcobed, 
| Em 
Lam forty Mad: 
ene the bro 


lethis hurt be look’d too, 
Schaftian. 
» Lhaue hurt yous kinfavan 
adit 1 of my blood, 
(4 have done no leffewith wie and fafet 
regard vpon me, and by chat 
erceiueit hath offended you 
Pardon me (weer one) enen for the vowes 
Wemade each orher, bur fo late ago. 

Dus One face, onevoice,/onehabir,and two perfous, 
A natural Perfpedtiue, that is, and is nos. 

Seb. Anthario sO my deere Anthonie, 
Howhaue che houres rack'd, and tortur'd mes 
Since Thaue loft thee 2 
Sebajfian are you? 
Bear'ft how that Anthowi 





















‘Ant, How haueyou made divi 
Anapple cleft in ew 
Then thefetwo creatures 

Olz Moftwanderfull 

Seb, Dol ftana there? Ineue 





2, is nok 
Which is Sebaftian? 








had abr 
Nor can there bethar Deity in oxy nacure 
‘Of heereyand euery where a fitter, 
‘Whom the bliade wauesand forges haue deuour'd 
Of charity, whackinne are you to. me? 
WhacCountre What name? What Parentage? 
OF Dlefitline : Sebaffian was my Eaxber, 
Such a Seba/Gian was my brother too 














4 to his warery combe 


ch formie and fairey 


Sowenthe fui 
1Ffpirits ean aMlucn 
You comeco fright vs 
Seb, A fpirit Lam indee: 
Butam in thac dimenfion groffely c 
Which feomthewombe { did participate. 
Wereyoria woman, as thereft goes euen, 
J fhouldmy.eares lec fall ypon your cheeke, 
‘And fay, thtice welcome drowned P9/4s 
View My father bad amoale ypon bis brow. 
Seb. And fo had mince 

















Vio. Anddidechar day when Fela from her birth 
Had numbred thirteene yeares, 
Seb. Orhatrecord is lively. in my Coule, 


Hefinithed indeed his mortall acke 
Tharday thatmade my fiftertbirteene yearer 
Vio. ifnorhing levs tamake vshappie both 
But this my mafculine vfucp'sd actyre 
>notembrace me, tll each circumftance, 
Of places time, forwne, do co-hereaad iumpe 
That Iam Fela, whichto confirme, 
Tlebring you soa Captaine inthis Towne, 
Whiralyemy oraiden weeds : by whofe gentlehelpe, 
[was preferu's to ferue this Noble Count 
All che occurrence of my fortune fince 
Hath beene betweene chis Lady, and this Lord. 
Seb. Socomes it Lady,you haue bene miftooke: 
But Nature to her bias drewin thar, 
You would hayebin contragted to aMaid, 
Nor are you therein (by my life) deceiu'd, 
You are betroth'd both to a maid and man, 
Dm, Benot amaz'd, right noble is his blood 
If this be {oj a8 yee the glafle feemes true, 
[hall haue (hare in this moft nappy wracke, 
Boy,thowhaft faide vo mea thoutand times, 
Thou newer fhould'f loue woman like to 
Fi. Andallehofe fayings, willl ouer {weare, 
And all thofe fwearings keepe as true in foule, 






































Tivelfe Night, or, ~hatyou'rll. 





‘As doth that Orbed Continent, the fire, 
Thar fouers day ftom night. 

‘Du. Giueme thy hand 
And let me fee thee in chy womans weedes, 

Vio, The Capraine that did bring me firft on fhore 
Hath my Maides garments: he ypon {ome A@ion 
Isnowindurance, at Afatuolse's faire, 
AGentleman,and follower of my Ladies, 

1, He fhallinlarge him: fetch c#taluolio hither, 
And yet alas,now I remember me, 
They {ay pore Gentleman, he’s much diftradt. 

Enter Clewne with a Lester, and Fabian, 

Amoftextraéting frenfie of mineowne 
From my remembrance, clearly banitht his, 
How does he firrah? 2 
C1.Truely Madam, he holds Belebub at the ftaues end ay 
wellasamanin his cafe may do: has heere writaleccervo 
you, Ifhould haue giuen’eyouro day morning. But as 3 
madmans Epifiles areno Gofpels, {0 its) 
when they are deliuer’d. 
Open't, and read it 
. Looke then to be well edified,when the Foole 
delivers the Madman. ‘By che Lord Adadam 

Ol, How now,artthoumad? 

Clo, No Madam, I do butreade madny 











lle 








Cs 











+ and your 
Lady ship will haue it as it ought cobec, yout allow 
Vox. 
| Ob Prethee readei‘thy right wits, 
(le. Se Ido Maina : bne to reade 
} reade chus: therefore, perpend my Pi 
care 
Ol. Readityouslirrah 
Fab. Reads. By the Lord Madam, you wrong 
the world thall know it: Thou, 


issightwitsitto 
inceffe, and giue 








me,and| 














1 you baue pur mee nro 
darkeneffe, and given your drunken Cofine rule over iy, 
yer haue 1 the benefit of my fenfeaas well asyour Lacie 
fhip. Thaue your owne letter, thac induced mee to the 





femblance 





pucons withthe which Idoubt not, butto 
oryoumachfhame: thinke of 

my duty a little vuthoughto 
The madly 









me a5 you 


and {peake 01 





Ol, Didhe writett 

| Cle, T Madame. 

1 Dus. This fiuours not much of diftragtion. 
| Oh Scehien deliuer'd Pabsan, 





bring him hither 


My Lord, fo pleafe you, thele things further thought oy, 







To thinke meas well afifer,as.aw 
One day fhall crowne th'alliance on 
Heere ac my houte, 
| Dy. Madam, Tam vembrace your offers 
Your Maftet quits you : and for your feruice done him, 

So much againf the mettle of your fex, 
| So farre beneath your foftandtender breeding, 

‘And fince you call'd me Mafter, for fo long : 
Heercis my hand, you (hall from this time bee 
your Matters Miftris 

Oh. A fitter, you are fhe 

Enter Maluclio. 

Dy, Isthis the Madoun? 

Ol, Tmy Lord, this fame : How now Mal 

Mal, Madara, youhaue done me wrong, 
Notorious wrong, 

Of, Havel Malwalio? Now 

Mal, Lady you baue, pray you perufe that Letter. 
| You muftnot dow denie itis your hand, 
Write from it if you can,in hand,or phate, ‘5 
\ 4 


, fo pleafe you,” 
proper coft 





dat my 





nolt a 
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The Winters Aker | 





























| 278 The Winte , ee 





| Whar Lady theher Lord. ye My laft good deed, wa» to entreat his fay, | 
| Pel, No,Madame. | Whar was my fire itba'san elder Sifter, 
| Her. Nay, buc youwill 2 \ OrEmiftake you: O, would her Name were Grace, 
| Per | Butonce before I fpoke coh’ purpofe? when? 

| slecme haue'ts I long 









[may not vere 













| Leo. Why ,that was when 
Though you v with Oaths, | Three crabbed Monethshad fowr'd themfelues to death, 
Should yer fay Erell could m: ice Hand: 





A clap thy 
Tam yours for euers 
Her. 'Tis Grace indeed 



























a 4 fo-you nowsI haute fpoke to th’ puirpole twice 
“anid faue your Thanks. How fay you? | The one,foreuer ean’d a Royall Husb: 
Gueft? by your dread Verely, Thother, for fome while a Friend, 
| Lee. Toohor, roo hor 
3ueft chen, Madanie Tomingle ftiend(hip farre,is mingling bloods, 
To be your Prifoner, fhould impore offending ; Thaue Tremer Cerdie on me : my heart daunces, 
Which is for meylefle cafie to commie But not forioy; not ioy. This Entertainment 
| Then you to punitl: May a free face put on: deriuea Libertie 
Her. Not your Gaolerthen, From Heartineffe,from Bountie,fertile Bofome, 
Butyour kind Hoftelfe, Come, He queftion you And well become the Agents’tmays! graune 
Of my Lords Tricks,and yours when youwere Boyes But to be padling Palmes,ond pinching Fingers, 
You were pre ings then ¢ As now they ar pradtis'd Smiles 
We weie (faire Queen \ Asin a Looking-Glaffes and then tofigh,as 'twere 
hae chought there was tio more bebind, ¢ oth Deere: obythat is entertainment 
Burt fuch a day to r astoday, | e+ not, nor my Browes. «amily 
And co be Boy erernall, | 





Her, Was not my Lord 
veryer Wag o'th 


Pol. We were as tw 
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{And bleaethe one a¢ ch’ochers w y ayitisaCoppy out of mine, ComeCsptaine, | 
for Innoe Wemult beneats not near,buc cleanly Captaine: 
i nor dreann’d And yet the Steere,the Heyefer,and the Calfe, 
Had we pusfu'd tharlife, Areal call'd Neat, ull Virginalling 
ff ebeen higher rear'd | Vpon his Palme? How now (you wanton Calfe) 
ror ¢ fhould have anfwer'd Heaven Arc chou my Calfe? 
wilty the Impofition clear'd, | Cam. Yes,if you will(my Lord.) 
Le ne fLa rough path, Sethe shoots that | hae 
To be full,like mes yee they fay we a 
You haue tripe fince. ) Almof as like as Egges; Women fay (0, 
Omy mot facred Lady, (Thi fay any thing.) But were they falfe 
| Tempeations haue fince then been borne to's: for Aso'rerdy'd Blacks,as Wind,as Warers;falfe 
| In thole vofledg’¢ asmy WifeaGitles ‘As Dice ate to be with'd, by one that fixes 
1 Your precious felfe had chen not cro{s'd che eyes } Nobore’cwixc his and mines yer were irerue, 
| Of my young Play-fellow. } y this Boy were likeme,. Come(Sir Page) 
| Her. Grace co { Looke on mewith your Welkin eye: {weet Villain, 
OF thismake no conclufion,leaft you fay Moft dear'ft,my Collop: Can thy Dam,may’t be 
Your Queene and I are Deuils: yer goeon, ‘Affeétion? thy Intention abs the Center. 
Th'offence sade you doe,wee'le antwere, Thoudo'ftmake ings not fo held, 
If you firft finn’ and thar with vs Communicar'ft with Dreames(how can 
You did continue and that you fliprnot With what's vnreall: chou coadtive arr, 
Wich any,buc with vs And fellow’ft nothing. Then’tis very eredent, 
Leo, Is he woon yer? Thou may'tt co-ioyne with fomething,and thou do't, 
Her, Hee'te flay (my Lord.) (And thar beyond Commiffion) and I find it, 
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t) thou neuer fpoak'ft And hardn 
Toberte Pel, What meane 
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Leo, Newer,but once. Pol. How? my Lord? 
Hor Whar? haue Lewice faid well? when was'ebefore? | Lee. What cheete? how is't with you,beft Brother? 
vethee tell me: ctam's with prayfe,and make's Her. You look as ifyouhelda Brow of much diftrastion: 
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prongueleffe, | Are you mou'd (my Lord?) 

| Staughters a thoufand wayting vpon thar, Les, No, in good earnett. 

| Que prayies are our Wages. Younay vide's How fornecimes Nature will betray it's folly? 
With one foft Kiffeathoufand Furlongs,ere 1c’s tenderneffe? and make it felfe a Paftime 
With Spur we heat an Acre, But toxh’ Goale: To harder bofomes? Looking onthe Lynes | 
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Should alike Language vie couall degrees, 
And mannerly diftingvifhment leaye out, 
Betwixt the Princeand Bepper:)Thaue faid 
Shee’s an Adultreffe, I haue {aid wich whom, 
More; fhee's a Traytoryand Com 
A Federarie with her,and one chat knowes 
What fhe thould fhameto know her felfe, 
But with her moft vild Principal; that fhee’s 
A Bed-fwarver,cuen asbad as thofe 
That Vulgars giue bold’ Tidles; T,and priuy | 
To this their late efcape, 
Her. No (by my lite) 
y to none of this 
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‘ow will this grieueyou, 
1 fhall comero clearer knowle 
You thus haue publi(h’d me? Gentlemy Lo: 
You fearce can right meth 1 
You did miftake. 

Leo, No:if Imilake 
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Antig. Be certaine what you do(Sir)featt your lullic 
Proue violence, in the which three preat ones Sutter, 
Your Selfe,your Queene,your Sonne, 
Lord, Por her (my Lord) 
Tdaremy life lay downe,and will do't(Sit) 
Pleafe you t'accept it,thaethe Queeneis fporleffe 
| Teh’ eyes of Heaven, andro you (i-meane. 
| Inthis,which you accufe her) 
Antg, If it prone 


| Shee’s otherwife, lle keepe my Stables where 
I lodge my Wife,llegoe in couples with her: 
Then when I feele,and fee her,no farther eeufthet: 
| For euery ynch of Wornaninthe World, 
T,euery dram of Womans fleth is falie, 
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Either thou art moft yage, 
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But onely feeing, all other 
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Paul, Telther (Emilia) "That creepe like hadowes by im, and do 
|yle wfethar tongue I have: If i ‘Ateschhis needleffe heavings : fuch as you 
J’As boldneffe from my bofome, Nourith the caufe of his awaking,. I 
Ifhall do good, Do come with words, as medicinall, as trues 
Tak Row be yéubtet ot’ (Hove, ts either, fo pasge him ofthat humor, 



























| Te to the Queene : pleale you come fomething neerers ‘That preffes him from Geepe. 
Gaox Madam, it pleale the C he babe, Leo. Who noyfe there, hor ? 
T know ne | fhall incurre Pan. Nonoyle (my Lord) but needfull conference, 
| Hauingho Warrant About fome Gofsips for your Highneti 
Pan, You hetde nor Leo, How? 
This Childe wes prifonet to Away with that audacious Lady, Antigonue, 
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Free’d, anil enfraiichis'd, no's hag Tknew the would. 
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Lea, What? cantt noe rule her? 
Panl, From all difhoneftic he can : in this 
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| Ann. La-you youbeare, 
When the will rake the raine,t let her rn 
See y ~ . | But iee'l not Rumble. 
Enter Leontes, Seruant!, Paling, Avtigonty | Pan!, Good my Liege,J com 
and Lord | And befeech you heateme, who profe(Te 
| My felfe yourloyall Seruant, your Phyfitian, 
Lee, N day,notelt Your molt obedient Counfaifors yerthardares 
Tobearethemace mrecre weakrieffe, if | Leffe appeare f0,in comforting you 
The caufe were norin being : part o'li caule, | Then fuch asmoft feeme yours, I fay 
she, the hatlor-King From your good Queene 
¢ Arnie, out ofthe blanke | Lee, Good Queene ? 
A ine: plot-proofe :but fhee, Baul, Good Queene (my Lord)good Queene, 
Lean hooketo me: fay that fhe were gone, Ifay good Queene, 
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Leo. To feehis Nobleneffe, D0 ath brought you forth adi 
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/. Nay rather (good my Lords) be ( tome: | Tak’ityp the Princelfe, by that forced bafeneffe 


hous palsion mote (alas) | Which he ha’s pur ypon'c 























Then nocent foule, Leo. He dreads his Wife, 
Mote free, then he is iealous, Paul. Sol would you did :then’twerepal all 
| Antig. “That's enough, Youl'd call your children, yours. 
|__ Ser. Madam ; he bath not flept to night, commanded Leo. Anettof Traitors 
None fhould come at him, ‘Ant. Lam none, by this good light, 
Pas, Nox fo bot (good Sit) Paw, Nor :norany 
Teometo bring him fleepe. "Tis fich as you But one that’s here : and that’s himfelfe :forhe, 





The| 



































Bk6 The Winters Tale. 


The teuth of 


| Sammona Sef 









Prepare you Lords, 
























am to fay;muf 
ccufation,and 


hea, but Innocene 
ccufation bluth, 
ty Tremble at Patience. ¥ 
(Whom lealtyvill feem 

Hath bee 
| Astamn 








nce | And play 























Tewasii'th'C | 
Bucof all | 
And the eare i ‘Oracle, | 
| Kin to Zoner Thun J my Sen 
| a 
That L was nothing. 
Dio, If thieuent o'th'Tourney | 
pleafantf | ce, 
| ; 
Jas | 
| | 
wal vp | Ze 1 
; Thi | 
Goe:ficth Horfer, | 1 [ | 
Exew T itt | 
nough, | 
T S : | 
unda. rh 














Lords, Officers.» Hermione (ae 





| Trial) L Cleenamnes , Dion 











1 soo Thisset 
Euen puth 


a Lone,euen 
jour felfe command 








1 Peace 








how ittaftes,thougl 


All kn 












thom are bere acenfed an 
with Poli 






































































Her, Sit, 
You fpeake 3 Langwag 
My Life ftands in the le 
Which Ile lay do 
Lee. You 
You hada Bi 
And I but de 
(Thofe o! 
Which to 4 
Th 

No Father ow 
More crimidall 





ic 

















|Shate fe 
[Looker no tee 
jesse 


To meets Lifebe 











The cro nd 
doe git loft, 
Butknow notho 








| Proclaym'da Steuny 
The Chiid-bed priv 
|To Women o 
Here,co this ph 








That 


But yee hear 





bemy ludge 
d, This yourr 
Isaleogether i 
‘And in 
Her. The Emo 
Oh that beware 

















His Daughters Tryal 
The latnetfe of my m 
OF Pitty not Rew 

Officer. Xe the 
That you (Cleomine 


Been both'at E 





my Lord 








ard by Polixenes, 





The 


e that T ynderftand not: 
ucll of your Dreames, 





eames. 












aft all era 




















cof 



































| The fweet 
| Noe dre 
Lord, The hig! 
May fh 


are’s dead: vengeance for'e 






ed,nor oath 













cr eye 


within, Tle ferne you 


Othou Tyrant, 
they are beauier 









] ‘Ten choufand yeares cog 
Vpon abarren M 

Jn florme perpetuall, could nor m 
Tolooke that 





ay thou Wer 





Les. Goon, goo 


deferu'd 


Thou cant ake roo rutch, Tha 
| All congues 
Le 
How ere the bufine 
T'ch boldneffeg 
























Let mebepu d 
Of what you fhould forg 

Sir, Royal Sir, forgive afooli{h wor 
The loue I bore your Queene (Lo, f 





Henot remember you 
(Who is loft too:) rake y 
And ile fay nochin 

Leo. T 
When moft thi 
Then to be pitticd of the 








ake but well, 
eyue much better, 








Prethe 
5 and So 





Tothe dead bodios of my 






One grauc fh 
The caufes of their death appeare (vn 
Our tha 

Chappell 
pall be my vec 
Willbeare v 


} I dayly v: 





lye, and teares fhedthere 
I Nature 


9 le 














To thefe foray 














| Emer Aatigorns, at Marriner, Babe, Sheepe- 

| Ek chen, our fhip hath roucht ypon 
| 

| and lease 





the skies looke 





nprelent bl: 








Their facted wil's be done: go\get a-boord, 


e,He not be le 





The Winters Tale, 














| Teall vpon thee 
Mar. Makeyour bett hatte, and go not 
Too-farrei'th Land: tis keto be lowd weather 
Befides this place is famous for the Creatures 
Of prey, that keepe ypon’ts 
Anti. Gothou away, 
Tle follow inftantly. 
Mar, Yam glad at heart 
‘obeforidde o'th bufinelle 











Ex 







¢, pore babes 





but not beleeu’d) the Spirits otth'dead 

gaine :iffuch thing be, thy Mother 

tome laft oi ght: forne’re was drean 

waking. Tome comes a creature, 
x head on one fide, fome another, 

| Tnever faw a vettell oflike forrow 

So fill'’d, and fo becomming :in pure white Robes 

Like very fangtity he dl 

My Cabine May 

An g.co beg 

Became two pout 

Did this breake 























thrice bow'd before me, 
her eyes 














‘ace (again chy better di 


the Thower-out 





Ofmy 








» thine oath, 





ind leaue i: crying; and for the babe 
| Iscounced lof dita 
| Iprecheecall't: Fos this vngentle butine fe 






| Pur 
Thy Wife Pevliva mare: and 
\} Shemelced inco Ayre 


0 thee, by my Lord, thou ne're (hale fee 
h fhrickes 

















| Ldid inci ét my felfe, and thought 

| and no flumber: Dreames, are coy 
| nce, yea {uperflicioully, 

| Jby this. Idobelecue 








| Apelle would (chi i 
OtKing heere b 
(Ritherfor life, or de 

\}) There lye, and ch charracters there thele, 





tr beced thee (pretty) 









es, pore wieich, 





Toloffe, and what may follow. 


" Weepel cannot, 
my heart bleedes: and mo 


mI 








Tabe by 


oath enioyn’d to this. Farew 








more and more: thou're like to have 
jetoo rough: In 








ay, A fauage cl 
This is the Chace, 


a Exit purfue 


u 








bya Bear 
ne ren and 





Tham gor 





Shep. I would chere wereno age betwee 






| theeeand twenty, or that youth would fleep one the rel 
| for there is nothing (in che betweene) but getting wet 
with childe, wronging the Aunciencry, fteang| 





} fighting, hearkeyounow: wouldany buc shefe boy! 
} bai ene, and two a 
| ther yy have fearr'd away 
| ‘which I feare the Wolfe will fooner 
| them, ‘tis by che fea-ide, bi 
ke (and’e be thy will) whachut 
ry bare Al 
riepretie 
th, yer 




















here I hat 
Good. 





zing of luy 
? Mercy on’s,a 





ame? A, vety pr 





| we heere 


boy; ora Childe I wond 





2(A pretty one, a 
} P 











Though Ian) not boo) 
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J of that penicent (as chow calfth 
| my brother, who(e loffe of his moft precious Queene & 
| Children, ate even now to bea-freth lamented. Sayso | 
| me, when faw'tt thou the Prince Flerixell my fon? Kings | 
| areno le(fe vnhappy, their ith 


p)and reconciled King 








snot be 





g gracious, then 
they areinlo 
Vertues. 


fhem, when they hau 








faw thePrinee:what 
ne: but 





ie vnkno' 
ate much 
s Prince! 








ryred from 


Court, and is lelfe frequent « 





xerciles then 





formerly he hath appeared 
Thaue conlidcred fo mu 


fome care, fo farre, thar l haue 








hs (Camille) and with 
s vnder my feruice, 
which looke vpon his remouedpefle: from whom I haue 
this Incelligence, that he is feldome fro 
spheard: a man (they f 








mthehoule of a 





| moft homely f ’) chat from very 
1g, and beyond the imagination of his neighbors, 


nie into an vnfpeakable eftace. 









Cam. Vhaveheard (fir) of fuchaman, whohaths 


daughter of moft rarenote : the repo d 








more, then ean be thought to begin 

Pol. T 
feare) the Angle that pluckes our 
fhalt accompany vs to the place, wh 
pearing what we are)haue foe queftion with the fhep 
heard ; from whofe fimplic 
f 





Thou 








at's likewife pare of my Intelligence 












y, Ithinkeit noe vneatie to 
y fonnes refortthether. ‘Prethebemy 














prefene partner in this bufinesjand lay afide the thoughts 
of Sicillia 

Cans. Lwillingly obey your command, 

Pol, My belt Camille, we mutt difguife our 








s 


Enter Anteliens 
When Daf 

Wit 
why then camer in the fi 





lils begin to peere, 


gh the Doxy omer the dale, 








it o'the yeere, 
For the red blood raigns in winters pale 


The white reete bleaching on she hedge, 
birds 0b 






For a quart of 


The Larke that tirra-Lyra chants, 
with beigh.t Tay: 





nd th 


{ Are Summer fongs for me 





It 
pile, buc now lam out of feruice 








mourne for that (nsy deere 
the pale Adoone Jbines 4 
id when Fovander here 

do mf goright 
Uf Tinkers may bane leaue to line, 











are tb 





‘ow-shin'Bowget, 


Then my acconnt I well may gine, 








cued their | 














Jin the Stockes auoueh-ite 


MyT fheetes = when the Kite builds, lookete | 








fhoulder-blade is out 
Yo. How now? Cantt fa 
Aut, Sofily, deere fir: good fir, foftly : you ha 





aKi 
thing 


with Troll-m; 
) Prince 

tuesit was, but heewas certainely Whipt out 
{efter Linaen, My Fathernan’d me e4utelicuswhobe- | Court | 


ing (as Tam) lycterd vader Mercurie, waslikewite a 
Shapper-vp of wnconfidered trfles : With Dyeand dra, 














Ipurchas'd this Caparifon,and my Reuennew is the filly 
Cheate, Gallowes,and Knecke, aretoo. powerfull op 
the Highway, Beating and hanging are’ cerrors tom 





For the lifeto come, Ifleepe out the thought oft, 
prize, aprize 


Enter Clowne, 

Clo, Letme fee, euery Leauen-weather toddes, every 
tod yeeldes pound and odde fhulln 

Ahorne, what comes the wooll too? 

Aut. Teche Sprindge hold, che 





fifteene hundred 








socke’s m 
Clo. Tcannot do't without Compters. 
whacam Io buy for our 


\e. } 
Let mee fe 
epe-fhearing-Feaft? Thee 





































pound ¢ jue pound of Currence, Rice: What 
will But my father hi 
made her Miftris ofthe Feaft, and th Shee 
hath made-me four and twenty Ne s for the fheas 
rers(three-man fong-men, all, and ood ones) bu 
they are molt of them Meanesand Bales; but one Pasi 
tanamongft them, and he fings Pfalmes to horne-pipes, 
Tul haue Saffron to colour the Warden Pies, Ma 
Dares, none: that’s outofmy nore: Nuumegges, | 

a Race or two of Ginger, but that Imay begg | 


und of Pre 
Au. 








‘Oh,thac ener I was bo 


V'th'name of me 




















Ohhelpe me, helpe mee :placke bue off thefe] 
tagecetund chen, death,death, 

Cie. Alacke poore {oule, thou halt need of more ragy 
to lay on thee,rather then haue cheteo 

Aut, Oh Gr, th fomneffe hem offend mice 
more then the ftripes I havereceiued, which are mi 
ones and millions, : 

Clo. Alas poore man, a million of beating may com 
toagrear matter, ae 

"Aut, Lam rob'd fir, and beaten: my money, andi 
parrell rane from me,and thefe deseftablethings pucyp 


onme, 
Cle. What,by ahorfe-man,or a foot-inan 
sant, A footman (weet fir) a footnva 
Cle, Indeed, he fhould bea footman, by che garments 

hehas lefe with thee 

hath feene very b 








Ifthis bee a ho 
eferuice, Le 
thy hand, 





me thy trand, hel 


thee, Come,leni 





Aut, Oh good fir, sende 
Clo. Alas poo 
Ant, Oh 





nad fir, foftly, good fir : 1 feare (Sr) my 








Thauea little mony 








No,good fwveet fir :no, Tbefeech yoo fir:I hae 





fmannot pattthree quarters of amilehence, voro| | 
‘ome J was going : Ifhall therehaue money, or até 
want: Offer meno money I pray you, thac kills] | 





y heart, 
Clow. What manner of Fellow was hee that robb? 
Aut, A fellow (Gt) that Thaue knownee 
dames : Lknew him once a feraant of 
Tcannottell good fir, for whichof his Ve) 
of the 


















ch 
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CloHis vices you would fay novertue whipe | Hath notbeene vido fe 
oucof the Court: they cherifh itomakei ftay there; | Tohink F 
cit will no more but abide, z fi 
Vices I would fay (Sit.) I know thisman 
he hath bene fince an Ape-bearer, then a Proce! 
(aBayliffe) then hee compaft a Motion 
fonne, and married a Tiakers wi 
my Land and Living yess and 
ny knauith 

























Should I (inthefe my borrowed Flaunts 


within The Rernseffe of his pretence? 











Wakes Faires,a 
Am. Ver 
put me in 

























Apollo, a poore hur 
(io, Nova more cowardly Re all As I {cemenow. Their transformations, 
you had but le gge, and (pieachinn, Were ape auty 
| une. Norin a way fo chafte : fince my defires 
| Aut, Tmul confelfeto you(fir)TamnofighteriIam | Run not before mine honor :normy Luft 
| falleofheare chat way, & knew Twarranchim, — | ex thea my Faith, 
How do you no: | O burs 
ei do you no burSir, 
wat. Sweet fir, mue 1d, wher 








walke: I will n take my 
ards my Ki 
Clo. Shall bring th 
Aunt, No, good fac’d 
Glo, Then tartheewvell, { mul 
theepe-(heating. 
‘Aut, Profper you tw 

















‘our purfe isnorhor 








le 


| theepe-thearing too « If 


be with youat your 














| fhecrers proue theepe,let me be varold, am mn 
| 3 ; 
—- — | sea 








, Per dita, Shepherd, Clowne,Polixencs,Ca+ 
Mop[a,Dorcat,Serwants, 2 
Fle. Thefeyour ynv ix 

alif 

Pecring in Aprils front. Thisyou 
Isa ng of thepetty Gad: | 
And you the Queene on’ 
| Ferd, Sir: my gracious L 
| To chide atyour extreames, 
| (Ob pardon, that I name ¢ 
| 
| 


















The graciousmarke o'th'l 
Witha Sveai 
Moit Goddeffeslike pra 
Iocuery Meffe,haue fi 
Digeftwith «€ 

Tofeeyou fo ate 
To fhew my fel 


me (poore lowly Maide) 
Burchat our Fesfts 





















Fle, Lbleffethe time, 
When my good Falcon, made her 
Thy Fathe 








| For you, there’s Rofemary, and Ru 
|  Seemting, and favour all che Winter 
| 








ne 
Grace, toyoub 





Remem| 
And welcome to our Shearing. - 


































































































Which 
Ourruf 
To get fl 


Do youn 


Thereis 
With gx 
YerN) 

But Nav 








Tha Ni 











The wi 








Oftrembling winter, ¢ 
Are our Carnation 





Pol. Where 


hich you fay 





Buc weer 


ht Pheebus in hi 
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Not yet on fummers death, nor on the birch 





fome call N 
Gard 
ips. 





jeétthem. 





Perd, For Lhave heardit faid, 
an Arty which in their pi 


x creating-Ni 
y there be 





ure is made betcer by no mean 


¢ makes thar 
de 








ature makes 
































dent fo Maids:) bold Ox 





invo're, and 


hia? likeaC 








taint 








res baltards)of charkind 























Gottle: orif sotto be buried, 


ay as Thaue feenethemdo 


ie Winters Tale. 








Do's changemy dilpoht 





Pol, Shepherdeffe, 

(A faire one are you:) well you ficour ages Flo, What you do, 

With flowresiol Winter. Still betters whac is done, “When you fpeake (Sweet) 
Perd. Sir,the yeare growing ancient, | T'ld have youdo iceuer: When you Ging, 


ause you buy, and fell f0 {0 
fo: and for the ord'rin; 


em too. When 





fayrelt flowres o'th feafon een 


ors) 






fireak’d Gil 





en, and Icarenor Nothing buethat : moue fill, 
‘And owneno other Fundtion. E 

aiden) (So fingalar, in each particular) 
Crownes what you are doi 











leneffe (hares Per. © Dericles, 
ature | Yourpraifes are too large= but 








you out anyntt 











co Nature) isan A You woo'd me the falle way. 





you fee ({weet Maid) we marry lo. haue 
deft Stocke, | Aslictesh fe, as Fhave 
keot baler kinde Topntyonco’t. Buc come, ou 





hand (an 


































By bud of Noblerrace. Thisisan Arc 

Which do's mend N: } \ ‘That neuer meane co pare 

The Artit Perd, TeCwearefor em 
Perd. Soitis \/) Po. Thisistheprevtiett Lo 
Pol, Theit make youGarden rich ir: Gilly'vors, | Ran ford : Nothi 

And do norcallchem battards. ‘But finac ca 
Perdy Ile not put | Too Noblefor 

The Diblein earth, to fet on m | Cam. Hee t 

No more thenwere { painted, 1 would with That makes her blood looke on 

This youth Hhould (ay ewer well sand anelytherefore | The Queene of Curds and Cre 

Delire tobreed by me. Here's flowres for you: | Cle, Come on: ftrike vp 

Hot Lauender, Mints, Saory, Mariort | Dercar Mopfarnultbe you 
























And T 3 Otter. Now 
Howras | Now 
hey are giuen Cho. Nota wo 
, were Lofyour flocke, IE Dannce of Shupheards and 
Pol. I ad Shephe «five Swaine isthiy 
You'ld be fo Jeane, that blatié of fanuary Friend, 5 ughte 
Would blow youthirough and ehrough. Now (my faistt 1 ” 1d bons hienfelte 
I would | had fame Flowres o'th Spring, that might c eit 
Beco of day and yours, is owheseport, and Beleevelt 
¢ vpon your syet enlike foouhs helayes he loues my daughter 
lenaheads growing: O Preférpina, / fo coo ; for neuer gaz'd the Moone 
ow, that (i water, as hee'lffand and reaute 










Violets (diem, 





2 $o thedo’s.a 


they'ean behold |, pat fhould be filent : IF yong, 
| 
| 
| 


filer "3 
vpon her, the fhallbr 
Which hes 











it dreames ofy 





being one. 
f) and my fe 


doore, you would neuer dance 
ipe could n 





Pipe: tia, the 
fouerall Tunes, faiter chen'y. 








them ashe had eaten ballads, 
his Tunes. 
Clo, Hecould never come b 


nhe, for Lone to lye, and play ont 
atmes, Come,take your flours, 


Surethis Robe of m 





| fang lamencably. 





jou do dance, I wifhyou 
‘A waue o'th Sea, that youmight euerdo 





| Thacall your Adtes, are Queenes. 


J rruie blood which peepes fairely through 


| With wiledome, Kmight fease (my Dericies) 


dita) fo Turtles paie 











red) thouler'A fall G 
Daffadils, As ‘eweremy daughters eyes and to beplaine, 
wallow dares, aud take Ithinke there isnot halfeakit 
( 


Ser © Mattes :ifyoudid but heatethe Pedler atthe 






Toue a ballad bur cuen too well, if itbe dolefiall matter: 
merrily fet downe rora very pleafant thing indec 





give Almes, 
ur Affayres, 


IL fo: 





h your doing, 


the prefent deeds, 


that your youth 





porpofe 
ir dance I pray, 


borne Laffe,thac eve 
ing (he do's, or femmes 
eet then er fee, 


n't: Good footh theis 











ferochoole 


, though Ireportit 
Doviales 
ing himehat 

Enter Servant 


after a Tabor ani 
tmoue you: hee finge 
1 cell money's hee vce 
nd all mens eares rei’? 











etter : hee fhall comet 


‘and 
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» ofall Gzess | clay W 
with Gloves: he 









|” Ser. Hehath fongs for man, or wom 
No Mi in fo fit his eatomers 
the precrieft Loue- 
(which is fteang: 


do's and Fa 

























igs: ump-her, and thump-her; and wher 
h-mouth’d Rafeall, would (as itwere) meane 





tobed of twenty money 


y'd co cate Adder 








Isit true, thinke you ? 
Ver 
Bleffe 


e, and but amoneth old. 





\berane good man 
Pol, Thisis a braue fellow. 







Here's the 
econ | Perter,and fiue or fix 
W 


y fhould I ca 


let's firft fee moe Bal- 





hinke a Smocke were a fhee-A. 














*" Perd. Forewarneh tilous words R z 

in'seune Der, 20 | 
Clow. Youbau that hauemor ait, and witneffesmore | 

them, then youl'd thinke 2 | 
rd, 1, good brot nike, Clo. L t ci 








Cyprefe blacke as ere was Crow, 
Maskes for and for nofes 
























ny Lads or ef your Lat ¢ | 

Clo, IfTwe uf 
take no money Lam, 

If be the bond Gloves, 

Mop. Leas p he Featt,burthey | 
come not too late now 

Der. He hath py ¢ nuts | either 
Joetyar Dor: hat neither? 

AMfop. Holath paid youall b May Auts Neither 5 
hehas paid you more, which will fhame 'youto give hin Dor: Thou haf ferme my Lene robe, 
againe Mop Thou haff fwernest mere to mee | 
“Cle, Tstherenomann ey Then whetber gece? Say whetl 





ate their plack 





Is 








Orkill-hole? To wh , but your 
becitt ore all ov 2Tis well chey 
whifpring:clamor your teigues,and not a word mote 


Atop. Thaue done ;€ 
lace, and apaire of (weet Gloues. 

Clo, Have Inoc told thee how I was cozen'd by 
ftallmy money. 

#.And indeed Sir, there ate Cozeners abro: 
fore it bchooues men cobe wary. 
Ch, Featenot tk chow shalt Lofe nothi 
_Aats Tope fo fic, 

of charg 





you promis'd me atawd 















aue about memsny par 





























ESTES 


‘ein eS WEN ERD 


Fa 











pil 


MW 


ey 
Mi) 





294. 
themfelues all men of haire, they cal chemfclues $altiers, 
and they haue a Dance, which-the Wenches fay is a gal- 
Iy-mauttey of Gambols, becaufe they are notin’ + but 
| they themfelues are o'th'minde: (ifit beenot too rough 
forfome, that-know litelebus bowling) it will plea 
plentifully 
Shep, Away Wee'lnoncon’ts heere has beene too 
muchhomely foclery already. Iknow ( ce wea 
rie you 
Pot, You wearic th 
thefe foure-t sof He 
Ser. Oneshrec of them, by their ownerepore (Sir,) 
ndanc'd bef andnot the worftot the 
oteand ahalfeby ch’fqui 
Leaue your pratin 
plead, lee them come in buc q) 
Pol, © Father, you'l know more of chat heereafter: 
Isic nor too fart Tis time to parethem, 
mutelis How nov (faire hepheard) 


Interpretation (hould 
Your lacke ofloue, arbo 
Fora cep 
Ofhappie holding 

Flo, Old Sir,T know 
She prixes norfuich eriflesas 
The gifts the lookes from me, 
Vp inmy heace, which Lhaue 
Buenos deliver’d. O heare mebreath my lite 
Before thig ancient Sir, whom (it fhould feeme) 
Hath fomerime lou'd I take thy hand, thishand, 
As foftas Doues.downe, and as white asi, 
Or Ethyopians tooth, or the fan'd fnow, that’s bolee 
By ch’Northerne blaits, twice ore 

Pol, What followes this? 
How preitily th’yong Swaine feemes towath 
The hand, was fairebefore 2 haue put youour, 
But to your proteftation : Lermeheare 
Whit you profe 

Fle. Do, witnelfe too'c. 

, And this my neighbourtoc 

Flo. Andheyand more 
Then he, aad men: the earth, the h dal; 
That were f crown'd the molt 1mperiall Monarch 





Thereof moft worthy : were the fayseft yourh 
| Thateuer made eye fwerste, had force and knowledge 
} More then was ever mans, I would notprize them 
| Withouther Loues fos her, employ them all 
| Commend them, and condemne them to her leruice, 
| Ortotheir owne p 
Pol. Eaitely offer’ 
WEE wes a found affection. 
Sayyouthe like to hin, 
Per, Leanna fpeake 
nothing fo well) no, normeane better 
ertte of mine owne thoughts, I cut our 
he puritie of his, 


| And friends ynknowne, you hall beare witn 
| J giue my daughter co him, and will make 
Her Portion, equallhis. 

Fle, O, thar muft bee 
Teh Vertue of your daughter: One being dead 
Tfhall hauemore then you can dreame of yer, 
Enough then for your wonder: but come-on, 
Contradt vs fore thefe Witneffes 

Come, your hand : 
ight 
Sofe Swaine awhile, befeech you, 

Hane you a Father? 

Flo. Vhauesbue whavofhim ? 

Pol, Knowes he of thie? 

Flo, He neither do's, nor fhall, 

Pol. Me-thinkes a Father, 
Isat che Nuptiall of his fomne, a gueft 
That belt becomes the Table: Pray you once more 
Isnotyour Father growne incapeable 
Ofreaionable affayres ? Is henot ftupid 


With Age, and alsring Rheumes? Can he (peake ?heare? 
from man? Dilpute his owne eftare ¢ 
enot bederid ? And againe, do’ snothing 
che did, being childifh? 
Ne 


th, and ampler flrength indeede 
Then moft haue ofhis age, 

Pel. By my white beard, 
You offer him (if this befo) a wrong 
Someching vnfilliall : Reafon my fonne 
Should choofe himfelfea wife, but as good reafon 
The Father (all whofe ioy is nothing elfe 
Buc aire counfaile 
In fuch a bufinefh 

Fle, I a 





or fit you know, I not acquaint 
of this bufineffe 
Lethimknow 
Fle He thall n 
Pel. Pretheelet him, 
Flo No,hemultnot 


Shep. Lechim (my font 


pe fhall not need ro grees 
At knowing of thy choice. 

Flo. Come, come, he muftnot 
Marke our € & 

Pol. Matke your diuorce (yong fit) 

Whom fonne darenot call : Thou art coo bale 

To be acknowledge. Thou a Sceprers heire, 

That thus affedts a fheepe-hooke? Thou, old Traitor, 

Tam forry, that by hanging thee, I can 

but fhorten thy life one weeke. And thou, frefh pect 

Of excellent Witchcraft, whom of force muit know 
uu coap'ft with 

Ship. Oh my heart, 

Pol. ehaue thy beauty feratche with briers & made 
More homely chen thy tate. For thee (fond boy) 
IfT may ever koow thou dott bur figh, 

Thacthou no more fhalenever fee this knacke(as neuet 
Inseane thou fhalt) well barre thee from fucceffion, 
Not hold thee of our blood, no not our Kin, 
Farre then Dewcaljow off: (marke thou my words) 
Follow vs coche Court. Thou Churle, fort! 
(Though fall of ourdifpleafure) yet we free thee 
Fromthedead blow ofit, And youEnchantment, 
Wor. 


















The 
JOrhopeh 
Twill de 
Asthoware 



















































ere prefe 


= 





I fee the muftbe 
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we 





1 
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my Pack from fafting : they throng who fhould buy 
asif my Trinkets had beene hallowed,and brough 
ing nedi@ion tothe b 
ive forgiuenetic, | Parfewasbelt in Pidture 5 and what I faw, to my good 
nds | vfe,l remembred, My Clowne (who wants but fome- 
able man) grew fo in loue with the’ 














: by which meanes, I {aw whole 























My thing to bea 

aches Song,thathee would not ftirce his Perty-tocs, 

se and Words, which fo drew the 
hhat all cheir other Sences fluckein 

1. Worthy Camillo, Eares: you might haue pinch'd a Placket, iewas fence. 

What colour for my Vifitation, Mhall I leffe ; ‘ewas nothing to gueld a Cod.peece of a Purfes 1 

? would haut fill’d Keyes of chat hung inChaynes : no 





T wixt his vakindnette,and his Kindneffe :« 
He chides co Hell, and bids the other 


Fafter then he, of Ti 








| tilthehad both T 
of the Heard tom 






























Hold vp befor 























Cam. Sene by the King your Fai hearing,no f butmy Sirs Song, and admiring the 
| Nothing of i, Sothat inthis time of Lethargie,I pickd 
ur bearing to viel | and cur moft of their Feftiuall Purfes: And bad not the 


old-man come in with a Whoo-bul 
ngs Sor 
the Chaffe, Ih 
Army 

Cam. Nay, but 


Father) thall det 








ter, and she k 










nowne bet fe, and fear'd n 








ot left a Purfe aliue in 





he fhall not perceits 
athers Bofome 













Buse hi : 

And {peake his very Heart, 0 

T ne fappe in th 

To acers,v n'd Shores: | 
j helpeye Wee'le make an Inftrument of this: omit { 
Bur as you tt keanother | glues sid 

Nothing fo ¢ jr) who aue oucr-heard me now . 
Doetheirbet a ayy ow (good Fellow) 
| Where you'lebe loth to be: befides you know, Why fhak’ft thou fo? Feare nor (man) 































Whofe freth complexion,and gether, Ant. Lama poore Fellow, Sir 
A ion alters, Cam. Wi fo fill: here's no body will fleale that 
Perd, Oncol thefeis tne fromthee x the out-lide of thy pouerric, we mul 
Ithinke tion may fubdue the Cheeke,, makeane nge; therefore dif-cafe chee inftantly (thou 
Bue not take-in the Min there’saneceffitiein’t)and e Garments 
Cans. Yea? fay you fo atlentans Though the penny-worth (on his 


































There fhall not,ac your Fathers Hovfe,thefe feuenyeeres | fide) ti rk ere boot 
Be borne another fuch. ) pets. Lama y si now ye well 
Fla. My good Cu | enough.) 
She's as forward,of her Br | Gim, Nay prethee difpacch : theGentleman is halfe 
She isi'th’reare our Birth, | fled di 
Cam. Leannot fay, tis pitty { A earneft,Sir? ( he erick on’ 
Shelacks Infruétions,tor fhe feemesa Miftreffe } i I prethee 
To moft thatteach. | auchad Eareft, but cannot with 
Perd. Your pardon Sir,for this, | . 
Hebluth you Thanks. buckle. 
Flo. M ttielt Perdi Fortunate M myp hecie 
But O,the Thornes we ftand vpon: (Camillo) | Come home to yes) you nwfl retire your felfe 
Preferuer of my Father,now of me, Tnto fome Couert take your fweet-hearts Hat 
The Medicine of our Ho w fall wi it ore your Browes, mufile your face, 
are not furnifh’d like Behensia’s Sonney le you, and (as you can) difliken 
Nor fhall appeare in Sicilia | The truth of your owne feeming, that you may 








(For I doe feare eyes ouer) te Ship-boord 
youknowmy fortunes, |. | Ger vndefery’d, 


fo my care, vd. fee the Play fo lyes, 












To haue you ed,asif Thae I mult bearea pa 
TheScene youplay,wete mines Forinflance Sir, Cam. No remedi 
That you may know you thall not want; one word, Haue you donechere ? 

Enter Antalicns Flo. Should J now meet my Father, 


fat, Ha,ha,what a Foole Honeftieis? and Truft(bis | He would nos call me Sonne. 
{worne brother) avery fimpleGeneleman, Thaue fold | Cam. Nay,you thall haueno Hat: 
hnotacounterfeieStonenota Ribbon, | Come Lady,come (my friend.) 
., Browch, Table-booke, Ballad, Knife, Aut. Adicu, Sit. 
Ring,tokeepe | Fle, OPerdita 











Glafie, Poms 











twaine forgot? 


hooe-tye, Bracelet,Horn 
Pray 























Pi 
Aut.Tho 


times by ch: 


care burp 


Lye; youa 
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‘Fellime(or you leeme to be henelt plainemen)whacyou 
hac to the being fomething gently confider'd, lle 
bring you where heis aboord, render your perfons to his 
prefence,whifpechim in your behalfes 5 andif it be in 
befides the King,to cffcét your Suites, here is man 
doe it. 
He feemes to be of great jerclofe w 
him, gine him Golds, and though Authoricie; bea fhub- 
borne Beare, yethee is oft Jel oy she Nofe, with Gold: 
thew the incide of your Purle to the outefide of his 
hand, and no more adoc 





























ener nd, and, flay'd 





alive 
Shep. Anid’t pleate you(Sis)to yndertake the Bufine(fe 
for vs, here ia that Gold I haue: Ile make it as much 

















more, and leave this young man in pay g it 
yous 
Aut. Afeer Thaue done what I promifed? 
Shep... Site 
“Aut, Wellsgiue me the Moitie: Are you 
this fneffe 
In fome fort, Sir; but thon 
ui flores hope hs not be flayd c 
“Aut, Oh, thar's.the cafe of the Shepheards Sonne 
him,hee'lebe made an example 
Claw. Comfort,good comfort: We mult rorhe Kir 
and fhew our firange fights: hemuft know ‘is none of 
your Daughter, nor my Sifter: wee are gorie elfc. Sir, 





will giu nthe Bu: 
finefle is performed,and remai 
ll ivbe brought you. 

Amt, Iwill cru 
fide, gocon thesight hand, 
Hedge,and follow you 

Clow. Weare Dlefs'd,in this man: as 


Leman do's, 














re toward the Seas 





coke ypon ch 





fd. 





Lev's before,ashebids vs: he was proui 









if Thad inind to be honet,I fee Fortune 
thee drops Booties i 
afion:( Golda 








dnow with adouble oc { 









y )I 
bring thele two M dlind-ones,aboord hirn. if 
he thiake it fit to fhoare chem againe, and thar the Com. 
plaine they haue tothe K ncernes him nothing, lex 





him call me Rogue, for be ve officious, tor | am 
gainit that Pitle,and what thame:elfe belong 
Tobie will I prefent chem, 








Adus Qi 


Hintus. Scena Prima. 





4, Paina, Sermant 






Fi di 
«yous done enous 


haue perform'd 





youmake, 
indeed pay’d downe 


s: Ac thelaft 


jour eulll, 





Which youhavenos Arcdecm'd j 
Mott penitence, then done tr 
Does she Heavens ane done 
Wish them, forgiue your felfe, 
Lev. Whileft lvemember. 
Her,and her Vertes, I cannot fer 

















The Winters Tale: 





Blemithes in them,and fo fill thinke of 
The wrong Lid my elf: which was fo mac, 
‘That Heice-leffe ic hath made my Kingdome,and 
Deftroy'd che {weet Companion, stg 
Bred his hopes out of; true. 

Paul, Too true (my Lord;) 




















If one by one,you wedded all the World, 
Or fromthe All that are,tooke fomething good, 
| Tomakea perfect Woman the youkill'd 





Would be vnparallell'd. 

Lea. 1thinke so, Kill'd? 

Tkill'd? Ididfo; buechou (uik’Rme 
tofay Idid: itisasbitter 














Vpon thy Tonguesasin my Thought. Nov,good ew, 
} Sey fobuefeldome 
“(ter. Noratall, good Lady 
You might haue {poken a thonfand things, that would 
Haue done che time more benefit and grac'd 





ar kindneffe berce: 

wt. You arc one of thofe 
iuld.hauehim wed againe. 
Din 

| 

| 









If you would nor fo, 
aze,nor theRemembr 
; mot Souetaigne Name; Confider litle, 
What Dangers by his Highneffe faile of Iffuc, 
| May drop ypon his Kingd 
} Incettaine lookers on. What were moreholy, 























 holyer,then for Royaltic 
refent comfort,and for future good, 
fle the Bed of Maieftic againe 








{weet Fellow to'c 








is Ora! 
fhillnot have 
found ¢ W 





ich ehac ie fh 








ake his Graue, 





Tis your councell, 





wens be contrary, 
























Oppofe again their wills, Care not, for Ide, 
| T will find an Heire, Great Alexander 
| Left his co th’ hieft: fo his Succeffor 
| Was like to he the belt. 
| Lee. Good Panlina, 
|} Who halt thememorie of Hermione 
[know in honor: O,that ewer I 
| Had (quac’d me ro thy councell : then,euen now, 
| Tmight haue look’d vpon my Queenes full eyes, 


Haue taken Treafure fromher Lippes. 
| Pant, Andlefe chem 
More rich,for what they yeelded, 
| 5.4m Thou nel rth; 
No more fuch Wities,therefore no Wife: one worle, 
And better ys'd, would make her Sainted Spirit 
‘Againe potfe(fe her Corps,and on this Stage 
(Where we Offendors now appeare) Soule-yext, 
And begin,why tome? 
| Pant. Had fhefuch power, 
| ‘Shehad inf fuch caufe 
| ‘Leo. She had, and would incenfeme 
| 











‘To murther her I marryed. 
Pant. 1 























Paul, Ifhould fo : 
| Were I theGhoft th 
|Hereye,and tell aie for what dull pare in’e 

z then I'd fhrieke,chat euen your eares 
d the words thatfollow'd, 














bid you 


ke 












|Should rife co 
Should be, Remem 

Leo. Startes,Se 
Andall eyes elf 
Ie haue 














Neuer to marry, but 
Leo. Newer (Pail 
Paul.Thien good 


Clee. Yo 





inyieeelenicn 
fina) {o be blefs'd 
ny Lor 




















| Paul. Vileffe another, 
| As like Hermione,asishet Picture, 

Affcont his eyes 

Cleo. Good Madame,I hane done 

Paul, Yctif my Lord will marry : if you will, Sirs 
No remedie but you will; Giuemethe Office 

youa Queene: the thall not be fo young 

Aswas your former,but the thall be fucly 





As (walk’d yor 





Queenes Ghoft 











To fee her in y 
Leo, My tee Panlinay 

We thall nor I thou bid@ ys. 
Paul. Tha 

Shall be when your firft Queene’s 





Neuere 





Enter aS 
Ser, One that giues out him 
of Poli 
eft I 
To your high pref 

Leo. What with him? 
Like to his Fathers Grea 
So out of circumfance, 





h his Princetfe (he 








je comes not 
effe: his app: 


d fuddaine) te 











Ser. Bi 
And thofe bur meane. 
Leo, His Princefte (fay you) w 











er. I: the molt peereletie peece o 

Thac ere the Sunne fhone bright on. 
Paul, Oh Hermione, 

uety prefene Time doth boat it felfe 

Abouea better, gone; fo mm 


IGiue way to what's feenenow. Sir, 








Haue faid,and weit fo; but your writ 
Iscolder then thar Thi 
asnot to be ed 









d with her Beautie once 





To fay you haue 
Ser. Pardon, Madame 
















Willhave yourTo 
Would (he begin ale 
Of all Profeffors el 





1 fhe but bid fol 
Pani. How? not women 
Ser, Women will loue hersthae fhe is Woman 
More worth then any Man M: 
‘The rareft of ali Womens 
Les, Goe Cleominer, 




















| TheWinters Ta 










Bring them too! 
He thus tho: 


Leo, Prethee no more; ce: 





He dyesto me againe,wh 

When I fhall fee 

will to confider that, which may 
Vofurnith me of Reafon, They are come. 





Enter Flovizel,,Perdita,Cleemines and ether‘. 
was mofttrue to Wed) 
print your Royall Father o 





sPrince, 






a, Were { bu ewentie one, 
Your Fathers Image is fo hi 

His very ayre 
| AsTdidbim,ar 





that I tho 
{peake of fomet 


ou Brot} 





Moft dearely welco 
‘ou fire Princelfe (Goddeffe) oh alas 






| You (gracious Coup 





2 doe: and then I 
(All mine owne Folly) the Societie 
Amitietoo of your braue F 
(Though bearing Miferie’ 











th'Earth, And hath he too 














| Th'aduenture of her pe 
| _ Fle. Good my 
She came frons Libia 
| Leo. Where the Warlike Smal 
| That Noblehono: sfear'd,and loud? 
| _ Fle. MoBR 
From thence: fi Ker 
| His 6 parting with her 





Jwehaue 





o for Bohemia bend,to f 

Not onely my f Libia (Sit) 
all, and my W 

wesre. 

















celle 

















‘Tale. 


Fore your Queene dy’d,th 


300 Lhe Winte 
|(So {acted at it is) Thaue done inne, y 
| For which,the Heatiens (caking angry nore) Then what you looke ot 
Have left meIffueeleffe: and your Father's blefs'd Leo. I tho 
(Ashe feom Heauen merits it) with you, | Buen in thefe Lookes I made,, But your Petition 
Worthy his goodneffe. What might | hauebeen, wer'd: Iwill to your Father 
LaSonne and her now have Jook'd on, ‘Your Honor not o're-throwne by your defires, 
Such goodly things as you Tam friend to them,and yous Vpon which Errand 
Entera Lord, | Inow goe toward him: therefore followme, 
|__ Lord. Moft Noble Sir, | ke what way Imake: Come good my Lord 
That which I thall report,will beareno credit, | Esra. 
Werenor thepra cat Sit) | 
| 
| 





was more worth fuch gazes, | 
7 




































‘Bobemia greets you from hisnfelte,by m eo a 


Defires youtoattach his Sonne,who 





Scana Secunda. 





ad Dutie both catt off 




















|F in his Father, from his Hopes,and with 

| AShepheards Daughter. PF Mra ee 

| Leo, Where's Zobewsia  {peake: Enter Ansolicus and a Gentleman 

| __Hord. Here,in your Citie: Lnow came fron i 

I{peake amazedly, and it becomes Aut. Befeech you (Sir)were you prefent at this R 
My metunile,and my Meffage, To your Court lation? 

Whiles he was hafining (in the Chafe,icfoemes, Gent... Twas by at the opening of the Farchell, heard 
OF this faire Couple) mectes he the old Shepheard deliver the manner how he found ie 





The Father of this fecming I Whereupon(aftera little amazedneffe)we were all come 
Her Brother, hauing both ¢ manded out of the Chamber: onely this (me thought) 
With this young Prince. heard the Shepheard fay,he found the Child. 


ite ha’s bet 





Fle, Cam adly know cheiffue of it. 
















Whofe honor, and whofe honettic till nowy Genter. Lmake a broken deliuerie of che Bulineffe, 
Endur'd all Weathers. but the changes I perceied in the King,and Cami 
Lord. Lay't fo to his charge }] veryNotes of admiration: they feean'd almo fa 
He's with the King your Father. | ring on one another, to teare the Cafes of 
Leo, Who? Camillo? {peech in their dumbneffe, Lani 





Lord, Camille (Sit:) lipake with him: whonove + they look’d asthey had hear 





Ha's thele poore men in queftion, Neuer {aw 1 ranfom'd,or one deftroyed: a notable paffion of Won: 
Weetches fo quake: they kneele,they kitfe the Earths der appeared in them : bu ebolder,thatknew 
Forfweare themfelues as often as they {peake: Id not fay, ifth’importance we 












emia (tops,his eares,and threatens them | Toy,or Sorrows bur inthe extremitic of the one, it 
With divers deaths, in death | Enter another Gentleman. 

Perd. Ol ny poore Father: | aGentleman, that happily knowes mores 
The Heauen {ets Spyes ypon vs,will not haue Roger 
Our Contra& celebrared, | Nothing but Bonefires:the O: fulfil 








gs Daughteris found: fuchadealeof won 





Leo. You arc matryed ? t 
Fla, We ate not (Sit) norareweliketo be broken ove within this houre,char Ballad-makers cannot 
The Starres (I fee) will kiffe che Valleyes firtt be ableto expreffe it E 
The oddes forhigh and low’s alike. Hi 
My Lord, 
thisthe Daughter of a King? 








Stewar 
(Sir.) This 
ue) is fo likean old Tale, that the yeririe: 


comes the Lady Pauli 





econ deliver 













How goes it now hich 





mor 


Wh ¢ the Wife. 
That once(1 fee) by your good Fathers peed, | Circumflance 
Will come-on very flo 


ion: Ha’sthe King found his Heire? 
ft true, if euer Truth were pregnant by 





yoa'le fweare| 
le 





which yo: 












Tam for you fee,there is fuch vnitie in the pre 



















| (Mot r from his liking, | of Queene Hermioners ell aby Neck of itt 

Whe andas forry, the Letters of Antigsnau found with it,which they know 

| Your ¢ oife is not fo rich in Worth, 1s Beautie, to be his Character: the Maieftic of theCreature, in res 

you might well enioy he r: the Affestion of Nobleneffe, 

| Dearejlooke vp :" Breeding, and many o- 
| 





hall cere 





viible an Enemie, E 
th ny Father; powre no ior 
Hath the co change our Loues. Beleech you (Sir) 
q ce you ow'dne more to Time 


fF fuch Affedk 


5, proclayme he tobe 
ings Daughter, Did you fee the meeting of the 











Gent. Th 





ny 



















mine Aduocate : at your requett, feene,eannot bee fpoken of, ‘There might you haue be- 
will graune precious things,as Trifles, | held one Toy'erowne another,fo and in fuck th 
Would he doe fo, 1d beg your precious Mifttis, | ic fcem’d Sorrow wept to take leaue of th 





ts but a Trifle | Toy waded in testes, There was caft 
is (my Liege) | ding vp of Hands with Counter 
Youz eyehath roomuch youth in't: nota moneth «they were to be knowne by Garment,aot by Bator 
Z Our 





















































B02 cage 
Pan, What (SoueraigneSic) 
Ldid noc well,1 meant well: all my Seruices 
Youhaue pay'd home. But that you have youchfaf'd 
(With yourCrown’d B: contragte 
| Heires of your Kingdomes) my poore Hone to vilits 
| Icis.a furplus of your Grace, which neuer 
| My lifemay laiteo anf 
Jee, © Panlh 








ther,and thele 








trouble: but we came 
Gallerie 
much content 











Pail, Ax the 
Soher dead likenef 





Excells whar ever 





































d fan hath di therefore 

Louely.apare, But prepar 

To fee the Life as liuely mock’das cue 

Still Sleepe mock'd Deach:behold,and fay tis wella 

like your Glence,it he more thewes-otf 

Your wonder: bury Kesfirft you (my Liege) 

Comes it not (omething necre ¢ 

Leo. er natural] Potture 

| Chide me(deare )that Tmay fay 

Thou act Hermione ner wart fhe, 

Inthy not chiding Was ae ten 

As and Graces But yer (Paul 

Hermiowe was not fo vouch wrinchled,noching 
feemes, 
uch the more our Carvers excellence, 








Which lets goe-by fome fixceene yeeres,and makes he 


As the liu'd now. 








Leo, Asnow the might haue done, 
So much tomy good comfort, as ic is 
N ng tomy Sovle. Ohichus the Rood, 
Euen with foch Life of Maiellie(warme Life, 





ft Lwoo'd here 





Asnowit < nds) when 





jot the Stone rebuke me, 
Oh Royall 





etce 








For being more Stone then it 
The ck 

My Euils conint’d coremembranice ; and 

From thy admiring Daughter tooke the Spirits, 





thes 
And give me leauey 

And doe not fay ‘tis Superfition,t 
¢ her Bleth 


ding like Stone wit 





















Tknecleand then impl 
Deere Queene,thar ended when J bu 
Giue me that hand of yours,to kiffe. 

Paul, Oy patience 
The Statue is but newly fix'd ; the Colour’s 
Nox 








s too fore lay’d.on, 
low away 
So many Summers dey : fearce any Ioy 

folong lives no Sorrow, 
i, Deere my Brother 
chat was the caule of this have powre 
off fo much griefe from you,ts he 


Cam, My Lord,y 
Which fixteene Winter 


ut Sorrow Wi 
canno 




















ce vp in himfelfe, 
Indeed my Lord, 

If Thad choughe the fighs of my poore Image 

thas haue wrought you (tor the Stone is mine) 














The Winters Tale. 


I'd not haue fhew'd it. 
Les.. Doe not draw the Curtaine, 
| Paul. No longer thall you gaze on‘sleaft your Fancie 
May chinke anon,ie moues, 
Leo, Levbe, ler be: 
| Would 1 were dead,bue that me thinkes alreadie, 
(What was he that did make it?) See (my Lord) 
Would younoe deeme it breath'd z and that thofe veines 
Did verily beare blood? 
Pol, “Matterly done 
The very Life feemes warme ypon her Lippe. 
Leo. The fiture of her Eye ha's motion in't, 
As we are mack’d with Art, 
Parl. Me draw the Curtaine: 
My Lord’s almoft fo farre tran(ported,that 
Hee'le ehinke anon it iues. 
Leo, Oh {weet Pawlina, 
Make mero thinke fo twentie yeeres topether: 
No fetled ces of the World can matc! 
The pleafure of chat madneffe, Ler'talone, 











| 
| 
| 























| _ Paul, 1am forey (Sit) [have thus farre Air'd you 
I could afflict you farther. 
Leo. Doe Panlina 
For this Affliction ha's a tafte as (wee 
As any Cordiall comfort. Still me thinkes 
There is anayre comes from her. W ia 








dew 





c yet cut breath ? Lecnoman mock me, 
| For J will kiffe her. 
| _ Pawl, Good my Lord,forbeate 
The ruddineffe vpon her Lippe,is wet 
| You'le marreit,if you kiffe its Aayne your owne 
| With Oyly Paintings fhall I draw the Cureaine, 
Leo. No: nat thele rwentie yee 
Perd. Solong could 1 
Stand-by, a looker-or 






















| Paul. Either forbes 
Quit prefenely the Chap jac you 
Formore amazement: if hold it 

emakethe fcend, 
| An youb hand: bue chen you'lechinke 
| (Which I proce? agoinil) Lama 
| By wicked Power 

What you can make her does 





Tami content to looke on: what to Speake, 





Tam content to heare: for ‘tis as 
| Tomakeher fpeake,ae mouc, 
Pant. Icistequir'd 





fi 


| Youdoe awake your Faith; th 





| On: thofe thar thinke ic is ynlawfull Bul 
| Tamabourylee them depare, 
Leo. Proceed 











0 foot fhall irce. 
Paul, Mulick; awake hers Strike: 
Tis time: defends be Scorieno more: approach: 
Strike all that looke ypon with merusile: Come 
Tle fill your Graue yp: irre: nay,come aways 
| Bequesth ro Death yournumneife: (for from him, 
Deare Life redeemes you) you perceiue the ftirres: 
Starcnot: her A@ions (hall be 
Youhease my Spell is lawfull : doe nor fhun her, 
Vntill you fee her dyeagaine; for then 
You kill her double: Nay,prefent your Hand s 
When the was young,you woo'd her: now,in age, 
Is fhe become the Suitor? 
Leo. Ob.the's warme: 


If this be Mogick, let it bean Art 






































Wereit bu 
|Likean ol 












































Emer 
abo 





Jobin, Qucene Elinor, Pem Effex, and Si w 







































K.lobn, Mine eye hat 
J findes them perfect Ricard : firra fpeake, 
Wat doth toute yoa vo tlaimeyour bothers land; 
Philip. Becayfe he bath ahaltface life my lather £ 
that fie would he ave all my Jari 5 
‘d groatsfiue hurdved pound x yeorer 
j. Mypterious-Liegé,when thar my farher fia'd, 
Your brother dillimploy my father much, 
Well fir, by this you cannot getmy land, | 
tale mutt behow heemploy'd my mother, 
ind once difpaceh'd bir in an Embaffie 
Germany, there with the Emperor 
cat of high affaires touching thactime : 
Th'aduancage of his abfence tookethe King, 
n the meane time folourn'd at my fathers; 
Whiere how he did preuaile,I fhameto {peake: 
Burctuch is teuch,targe lengths of feas and fhores 
Betweene my father, and my mother lay , 
As Uhaue heaed my father fpeake himéelfe 
When this fame lufty gentleman was got: 
Vpon his deathbed he by will bequeath’d 
His landstome, and cookeit on his death 
That this my mothers fonne was none of hiss 
he came into the world 
reeker before the courte of time = 
Thea good my Liedge leeme haue what is mine, 
My fathers land, as was my fachers will 
Tobu. Sitea,your brother is Legitimate, 
Your fathers wife did after wedlocke beare him 
Andif the did play falfe, the taule was hers, 
Which faule lyes on the hazards of al husbands 
That marry wives : cll me,how ifmy brother 
Who as you fa pal 
Had of your father claim 




























































cooke paines to get thisfonne, 


J this fonne for his, 


The hfeand deaf King Fob. 


well examined his parts, 


| Kneelethou downe Philip, bucrife more gre 


| And ha 








Infooth, good fr 
This Ga 
Tofooth he mighi 


My brother mighen: 


auckep 


nall the wor 








then ifhe were my brothers, 
claime hiny, nor your father 





Being none of 
My mothers fonne 
Your fac hatte you 
Rob. y fathers W 
Fo difpoffetfe char childe which is nor bis. 
Phil. Of no more force to dilpoffette me fir, 
it willto pet me, as Tthin 
Whetherhad(t chou 





his concludes, 
id get your fat 











Ibe ofa force, | 














Eli her bea Fanlconbridge, | 
And hike thy brotherto enioy thy land: | 
Or the reputed fo Cordelion, 


1 





ofthy prefence,and no land bet | 
Baft, Madaro,ond \fmy brother had my thape 

And Thad his, fi 

And if my legs were ewo Such ridir 

My atmes,Cuch eeleskins (Luft, my face fo thin, 

Thatin mine care I durft not Micke a role, 

Leftmén thovld fay,looke where three farthings goes, 

And to his fhape were heyre toall this land, 

Would I might neuer Ritte from off this place , } 

I would giuc ic every foot to haue this face: | 

Te would hot be firtiobbein any cafe, | 

Elmor. Llike thee well:wile thou forfake thy fortune, | 








Roberts his like hion , 











Bequeachthy land to him,and follow me? 
Tani a Sonfdier,and now bouid to Frawer, 

Balt, Beother,take you my land, lletakemy chances 
Your face hath’ got ine hundred pound 2 yeere, 
‘Yee fell your face for ine pence and’tis deere: 
Madam, le follow you viiro the death, 





} "Tis eworefpe 





Elmer. Nay, Lwould haue you go before ave thither; | 


Bag, Our Country manners giue our berters way, 

Kilobe, Whacisthy name? 

Baft, Philip tay Liege,fo ismy name begin , 
Philip,good old Sir Roberss wiues eldett {onne. 

K.lobn, Bronshencefofth beare hisnamé 
‘Whofe forme thou bearelt + 





AxifeSit Richard, and Plantagenet, 
aft. Brother by ch’morhers fide, giue me your hand, 
My father gaue me honor, yours gaue land 
Now bleffed be the houre by night or day 
When I was got,Sir Robert was away. 
Ele, The very {pitit of Planraginet : 
Tee shy geandacns hi ard, call me fo, 

Bat, Madam by chance, bucnot by truth,what thos 

Something about alittle from the right, 

In aethe window, or elfe orethe hatch: 

Who dares nor ftirre by day, mult walke by night, 
is haue, how evermmen doe catch: 

Neere or facre offswell wonne is fill well thor, 

And am I,how ere 1 was begot, 

Kilohn.’ Gor, Fanleenbridge,now halt shou thy dete, | 
Alandleffe Knightymakes thee a landed Squires | 
Come Madam cane Richend,we mul pee 
For France, for France,for itis more then need, 

Raft. Brotheradieu, good fortune come to thee, 
For thou watt gori'th way of honelty 

sfterd, 


Exeunt all but 
Baft. Afoot of Honor better then] was, 
But many ameny foot of Land the worfe, 
Wall,now can Imakeany Zoae a Lady, 
Good den Sir Richard, Godame 
Andif his name be Geerge, Ite cal 














y felle 

im Perens 
For new made honor dath forget mens names: 
ine, and too fociable 
























For your conuerfion, now your traveller, 

Hee and his tooth-picke ac my worfhips meffe, 
And when ry knightly (tomacke is fuftis'd, 
Why then Hucke my teeth, and catechize 

My picked man of Councties: my deate Gry 





Thus leaning on mine elbow It 





nowy 
J then comes anfwerlikeaa Abfey booke 
ayes an(wer, at your belt cominand , 
Atyouremployment, at your feruice fir + 
No fir, fies queftion, 1 fweet frat yor 


I fhall befeceh you that is que! 
An 









And fo ere anfwer knowes what queltion would, 
Sauing in Dialogue of Complement, 

And talking of the Alpes and Appenines, 
The Perennean and theriuer Por, 

It drawer toward fupperin conclufion fo, 

Bur this is worthipfull faciey, 

‘And fits the mounting fpirie like my felfe 5 

For heis but abaftard to the time 

That dothnocfmoake of obferuation, 

And foam I whether I fmacke orno : 
Andnotslone in habit and device, 
Exterior forme, outward accoutrements 
Buc from the inward morion to deliver 
Sweet, {weet, {weet poyfon forthe ages tooth, 
Which though J will nor pragtice to deceiue, 
Yertoautoid deceit Imeane to learnes 
Forit fall frew the feot(teps of my rifing + 





But who comes in uch haftein riding robes? 
Whar| 




















eee 
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| What womaa polis this hath the nohinband ~ 
| ‘That will cake paines co bl 
| Ome," ci may mother : how pes Taly, 
| What brings you heere to Court fo haftily ¢ 






















, Philip King of France, 





‘onftance, Arthur 


ers well met braue Anfiria, 


er of thy 





My brother Rob 






on of his heart , 
oly Warres in Palefine, 
aue Duke eame early to his grave 
tohis poReritie, 
portance hetheris he come 
s colours boy,in thy behalfe 






Col 


dthe Gyane,chat { 
Init Sir Roberts fobie that you leek 









¢,Eehou vnreuerend boy, 





why feorn'tt thou at fir Rebere ? ane 














Ofthy vnnatursll Vacle, Englift fab 
thee more. Embrace 
i Taw 
“i 





Sir Robert could 








¢ before the gates o Arguers Dike 
the Lewis, Anoblebo 
Auf. Vpon thy cheek 














et holpeto make thislep ge 
Lady. Halt thou con! 









That hine owne gai 
hac, lam Thaue it on my thou 





mother, lam nor Sir Reber 















mother, let me know say father, the Weft 
en faire boy 


,bur follow Armes 








enied thy felfea F. 








Bajt. ‘As faith 



















Jong and veber twas fedu 
To mak x him in my husbands bed 
Heauen lay not my transgreffion to my charge 
‘That are th offence a to worke our Cannon fhall be bent 
Which was fo tt ence Againit the browes ofthisrefifing towne, 

Balt: Now by this light were xo get againe Call for our cheefeft men of difcipline 
Madam I would not with s better fathe To cull theplors of bet ges 














Some finnes doe beare their pritiledgeon earth, Wee'lllay before 





h Royal bones, 
ollie | Wade roche placein Freseh-mens bloud, 
s boy 

ar Embalfie, 









And (0 doth yours : your faule,was not yo 
Needs muft you lay your heart 
Subiedted eribute to commandin 
Againltwhofe farieand yamacched force, | Left vaaduis'd you 
The awleffe Lion could not w: My Lord € 
Nor keepe his Princely heare from Ri 

Hertha perforcerabs Lions of their hea 
| May eafily winne a womans: aye my 
| With all my heart I thankethee for my fether 

| Who liues and dares but fay, thou did not well | 

When I was gor, Ile fend his foule to helt. | 

Come Lady I will thew theeco my kine, | aah 
And they fhall fay, when Richard me bepot, | We coldly pauleforshe 

chad bene inne; | 





his difpe 





a. Sty foran 














King: “Kwond 





gentle Lord, 
fpeake, 
from this paltry fiege 





fay wasnt tirre them vp age! 
Englend impatient of your i 





Evid, || Hac 
E | 





puthimfelfe in 








i ——- 




















The hfe and death of King Fobn 5 | 





hofe leifure I haue Maid, have ginen himetime 
Toland his Legiousall as fone as 1: 

His marches arcexpeditot to this towne 

| His forces trong, his Souldiers confident : 

With him along iscome the Mother Queene, 
An Aceftirring bimto bloudand firife, 

With her her Neece, the Lady Blanch of Spaine., 
With them a Boftard of the Kings decealt , 
And all ch’yaféled humors of the Land, 
Rath, jnconfiderare,Gery voly 

With Ladies fi 

Haue fold 
} Bearing ch 
Tomskea hazard of ne 
Inbriefe, « brauce ch 

















¢s,and fiecce Dra 
ruonies at riueh 











fortunes heere 





fe of dauncleff 





Did neuer flote vpon the fivelling tide 
To doe offence and {cathe in Chriften 


The interruption of their ¢ 








ith drums 

















Cursoffmore circumlance, they areatb 
To partie orto fight, the rc. 
Riv, How much ynlook this expedition, 
Auf. By how much vnexpected, by to much 
We mutt awake indeuor for defenc 
For cour: ountech with occalion,, 





Enter K. of E 


id, Queene, Blanch, Pembroke, 





K-Tobn. Peace be to France: If France ia peace p 











Ouriutt and lineall entrance toourowne 
Ifnor, bleede France, and peace aicend to heaven, 
Whileswe Gods weathfull agent doe correét 









Their proud congempt that beats 
Fran. Peace be to Engl 
From France to 
England welouc, and for ¢ 
‘With burden of our armor 
This coyle of ours fhould bea worke ¢ 
But thou from louing England act 
That thou haft vnder-wroughe his la 
Curoff the fequence of pofterit 
Our-faced Infant State, and dentes rape 
Vponthemaiden vertue of th 
Looke hecte vpon thy brother ¢ 



























freyes face, 
‘Thefe eyer, thee browes, were moulded outof his; 
This lirtle abftra¢t doch containethat large , 
Which died in Gefraysand the hand of time, 
Shall draw chis breefe into as hugea volume: 
‘That Gefffey wasthy elder brother borne, 
And thi gland was Geffieys 
ache name of God: 
hat thou art call'da King y 
When lising blood doth in thefetemples beae 
‘ he crowue, that thawore-mafterelt ? 
hom haflchou this great commiffion 
‘To deaw my anfwerftom thy Article (Prance, 
Fra, FeGthas fupecaal Judge that firs good thoughts 
Inaay bead offtcong authoritie, 
Tolookeinto the blots and Gaines of right, 
That ludge hath made meguatdianto this boy., 





























K. Lob, Alack thou doft yfuype auehoritie, 

Fras. Excule visto beat vlsrping downe, 

Queen. Whois icthou dofteall viurper France? 

Conf. Let. me make anfwer : thy vfurping fonne, 

Quer, Our infolent,chy baftard thall be King, 

That choumaiftbea Queen, and checke the werld, 
Con. My bed was euer to thy fonne as 

As thine was co thy husband, ndthis boy 

Liker in feature co his father Geffrey 

Thea thou and Zebw, in manners being as li 

Asraine to water, or deuill ro his dai 

My boy abaftard? by my fouleI thinke 

His facherneuer was fo ue begor, 

Ic cannot be,and if thou wert his mother Chee 
Queen. Theresa good mother bey,that blots thy fa- 
Conft. There's a good grandame boy 

That would blot thee, 

Anft, Peace. 
Balt, Heare the Cryer, 
Au, Whatthe deuill are thou? 

Raft, One that wil play the deuill fir with you, 

da may catch yourhide snd you alone: 

You arethe Hare ef whom the Prouesb goes 

Whofe valour plucks dead Lyons by the beard; 

Jefmoake your skin-coat and I catch youright, 

Sitralooke too't,yfaith I will, yfaith. 
Blan, O well did he become that Lyons sobe, 

did difrobe the Lion of that robe. 








kes 











A 














Islicsas fghtly on the backe ofhim 
¢ leider 
Me, He take chat burthen 


that the 














backe, 


wc fhoulders cracke. 





is fame chat deafes our cares 
c¢ of fuperluous breath? | 
King Lewis, determine what we (hall doc firait, 
Lew, Women & fooles, breake off your conference 
folim, chis isthe very fu 
nd and Ireland, Angiers,Toraine, Maine, 
he of Arthur doc } claime of thee 
Wilk thou refigne them,and lay downe chy Armes? 
Tob. My lif Idoe defiethes Franee, 
Arthur of Britaive, yceld theeto my b 
And out ofmy deere loue Ile give thee more, 
Then ere the coward hand of France can win 
Submit thee boy, 








me ofall: 























andame child, | 
uf: Doc childe,goeroyt grandame chikde, 
Giue grandame kingdome, and ie grandame will 
Give yea plum,a cherry, andafigge, 











Tam not warth this coylethat’s made formes (weepes 
Ado, Hismothicr thames him fo 5 poorc boy hee 
Con, Now thame ypon you where fhe does orno, 
His grandames wrongs,and nos his mothers (hames 
Drawes thofe heauen-mouing pearles fr 
Which heauen fhall take innature of a fee: 
I, with thefe Chritall beads heauen thall be bribyd 
To doc him Iuftice,and reuenge on you. 
Qu. Thoumonfteouslanderer of heauen and eatth. 
Con, Thou monftrous Tniurer.afhesuen snd exsthy 
Call not me flanderer,thou and thine yfarpe 




















Vader whofe warrant itmpeaeh.thy wsong., 
| And by whofehelpa tmeane vo.chaltite ic. 


The Dominations,Royalties, and rights 
Ofthis oppretfed boy 5 this is thy cldeft fonnes fone, 
Infortunate in nothing bucin thee: 





Thy | 








spe 
Lhe life and death of King Fobn. 





































Thy fines are vifited in this poore childe, ‘And King ore him, and all that he enioye 4 
The Canon ofthe Lawis laide on him, For this downe-troden equity, wen 
Being bucthe fecond generation In warlikemareh, thefe greenes be! i Tovine, 
Remoued from thy finne-conceiuing wombe Being no further enemy to you 
Jobn, Bedlommhaue done. Then the confteaint of y 
Ci haue bucthis to fay, | Inchereleefe of this oppreffed childe, 
That he isnot onely plagued for her fin, | Religioufl jc pleafed then 
But God hath madeher finne and her, the plague | Topay eh ic wh ruly owe, 
On this remoued iffue, plagued for hers Tohim that owesit, namely, this yong Price, 
nd with her plague her finne ry | And then our Armes, like to a muzled Beare, 





Her iniurie the Beadle to herfinne, | Sauein afped, hath all of 

All punith'd in the perfon of shis chil Our Cannons malice vai 

And all for her, a plague vpoa 
Que. Thou ynaduifed 

A Will, thar barves thetislcof thy { 
Con. 1 who doubts thar,a Will 

A womans will.a cankred Ge 
Fra, Peace Lady, paul, 


feal'd vp 











thiinvoluerable cloud: 
tha bleffed a 














il | We will bearehomé: 
| Whichhe 


And leaue 























befeemes this prefenceto cry ayme But if you fondly paff 


T 





To the(e ill cuned.repetitions 
Some Trumpet fume: 
Thefe men af Angiers; letvs hearethem fpeake, 
y admit, dn 





T 
Wer 
The: 
Inthae beha 


e wallet Or hhall 























Cit, W warn'd vs tothe wal ‘And flalke 
Fra. ‘Tis France,forEngla Cir. 1 «Tabi 
Tohn. England for it felte For him and in bis right, we hold this Tow 

Youmen of Angiers, and my loving fubi John, ‘Kel é King, ana tee 
Fra, Youlouing menof Angiers, Archers fubieéts, | Cit, Thate: bat he that idhies the King 





et call'd youte this gentle parle. | Tohim will we proueloyall, 
therefore h | Have we ram 
Thele flagges of France thar are adua 








Lobn. D 








































Before the eye and profpect of your T 
Haue hither march'd ro 2 
aue their bow ids bree 
And ready mounted are | 
Theie Iron indignation | je with their fines. 
Il preparation forabloi efl-bor as ay thot: 
And merciles proceed 
Comfort yours Cir F o contrsiligv hid clatine 
And but for our approch, thofe leeping ftoneé, ¢ a compot ieft, 
h girdle you Wefor efthold z 
{fon of their Ordinance, 





com their Gxed beds of lime | 





For blood tko 
But on th 
Whop: 


brought a councer-checke before your gates, 











nuch expedient 















Tomakea thaking feneri 
They.thoace but <alme w 
To make a faichleffe yourearess 
Which truft accordingly kinde Cirtizens, 

g, whole labour d fpirits 

of {wift fpeede, 

rbourage wishin your Citie wallesy 
When J have faide,make an(wertovs both 


dvpinfrioske, — | 








f Youlesrethe Lyon foté 










I Ge fe, and at the othe 
ie reftto Atand, C 






ce. ight, Exéwnt | 











Log inthis right hand, whole praseétion ere after ex te 
Ismoft divinely saw'd vponthe sight with 

Ofhim it he yong Plantagenet P. Heb You ren of Ang for 
So th ‘chis.muans, And lec yor Arriver Duke of Britai 





























6 

Who bythe hand pt Fiance, dilsday hath made 

Much worke for teacesin many. an Englith mother, 

Who fe fonnes lye {eacterct on rhe bleeding grou 

Many awiddowes husband grouelinglies, 

Coldly embracing the difcoloured earsb, 

And vidtorie with litle lofi¢, doth p 

Vponthe dancing bani 

}) Who are at hand trig 
V ¢ Conguerors, and to prac 

Arthur of Baraii 


































Reioyceyou meno! 
your king end England 

| oft emalicions da 

|) Their Armous: arelvd hence fo.Alier brigh 








renchmeps bloc 
ay Englifh Creft, 


Hither returne all gilt 
}| There Ruckeno plume i 








That is remoned by a (taffe of Fra 
Our colours do.resvanein thofe fame hands 
| That did difplay chem wh fictt marche foxth 












And like aiolly troope of H 
OarlufticEnglith, all y 

} Didein the dyin, 
Open your 
Haber} 
From firfteo laft, the o 
Ofbeth yonr Armies, whol 











tds, from 





fet and setyre 





ave antwerd, 


By ourbefteyes cannot be cen 
Blood hath boug) 
Strength matcht, with Arenge 


and power confronted 


1 blood, 

































Both are alike, and both alike we Jike 
| One muttprane greateft,,Whileshey weigh fo eusng 
} Wehold our Towne forneither: yor tor both, 
| 
Enter the sma Kings wi powers, 
at feuralidasre 
| _ Zebu, France, hatt pore blood roca awa 
Is rome 
}v npedimne 
ad oresfwel 
A peacefull propreffe to the Cieean, 
Fra. England thou} {au'd one drop of blood 
In this hor triall wore then we of Franc 
Rather loftmore, And by this hand L{weare 
That {wayes the easth this Ci et-lookes, 
Before we willlay downe Armes, 
Wee'l put thee downe, gaint whom.thefe Armes! wee 
Oradde'a royall number rothedend ; (beare 








Gracing the feraule that té}s of shis warner loffe, 
Wish flaughter coupled sorhe nameofkings, 





Baft. Ha Maiefly : how high thy. glosygowrer, 
When therich blood of kings is fet 
Oh nomdath death line his dead chaps with @ 
Ths Cwatds af fouldiers arehis ceethyhis phangs, 
And now he featts, mousing the fiefh omen, 
Invodecermin'd differesices of hings. 

d the(croyall fronts amazedthus y 
auacke kings, backewo the Aainesh field 








es 


























¥: 8; ficric kindled fpiritsy 

hen let coufufion of one past conbien 
Theotherspeace : till dben,blowes, bloods and death, 
Tobi. Whole 





the Townelmen yet admit» 








The fend death of, Kine Fobn. a 





| 


That heere comerfacrifives forthe field! 
Perfeuer nor; bucheate dae mi ghty hiags 





Fre. SpetkeCitizens for England whole yeurking) | 
Hub, The king of England, whenweknowthek’», | 
Fray Know him in vs, thatheerehold yp bistighe 
Tob. In Vs, chat are our owne great Deputie, 
And beare poffeffion of our Peefon here, 
Lord of our prefence Angiersand af you, 
Fray A greater powrethen We denies ill this 
Anduillit be yndoubsed,wedolocke 
Our former (cruple in out Grong batr'd paces: 
gs of our feare, vntill our feares refolu’d’ 
Bey fome certaine king, purg'd thd depov'd 
f. By heauen, thefefcroyles of Angiers Ao, 
And ftand fecurely on their batcelments, 
As ina Theater, whence they gape and po 
























you 
Chings, 





Acyour induftrious Scenes and ads of dest! 
i Royall preferices be rul'd by nice, 

Dolike the Matines of ferufalem 
Be friends a-while, and both eoni 














nly bend 

























Your fharpett Deeds of malice on this Towne. 

By Eaft and Weft let Eranceand England mount 

Their battering Canomeharged to the mouthes, 

Till theje foule-fenring elamours hiawe byaul'd downe 

Th cribbes of this conemypeucnis Citie, | 
Ideplay n chefe Iades, | 
Euen cill ynt | 
Leaue them 1 | 


Thacdone, diflever youry 
And part yo 
Turneface to 


| 
ine | 

Then ina 
| 





n io fitour fhe flall give th 















How likeryou this wilde counfell mighty States | 
Sniscke iething of the polic 

‘obo, Ni esky thar hangs aboue our heads 
Tike ic wel. France, fiall wekoicour powser 
And ay this 








Angierseuen with the ground, 
Then ager fighe who ft 
dif 
ng wronp'd 
ne thou the mo: 
As we will ours 


















when thar 












¢ worke ypon our felues,forhe 
Fre, Levit befo stay, whe 
Toha, We fromthe Wet wil 
Into this C 


hell 
tv alfoule? 














duft. 1 fromthe North: 
Fran: Out Th 

Shall raine 

A 





Ile irre them to it: Come, away, 

Buby Heare-vs grea kings; ve 
AndI thall (hewyoupeacey'and (virelfae'd le 
Win you this Citiewichoue ftrokeyor wou 
Refcue chofebteaching lites to dyetri beds, 





chfaleawhilete tay 








Tob peake on wieh faaour, we are bent to hexte: 4 
hac daughiter there of Spaine,che Lady’ B/aev 
gland; eke wpon the yeeras 


nj und that fouely trad) 








Ifluftie loi 








thoulé-goinqueftofheautie, 
as Where 
































pFobn. 





| The life atid death of Kin 


NX 

































| ] Wherethoutdhe finde jelairer, thenin Bleves: In titles, honors, and promotions; 
| 1F2ealous loue thould goin fea hof reccue, As fhe in beautie, education,blood, 

Where fhould he find: en.in Blawch ? Hoides hand wi ay Princefle o} 

| If ofbirth, Fra, What fai'fichouboy? | 
| wh ther blood then Lady Bhawch? Det. I domy Lord, and 

8 vertue, birth, wonder, or drous mi | 
| n ellery way consp) Shadow of my felfe form’d in 
| ing but che fhadow of yout fonne, 


ca thadown 








table of her eie. 








Hebeufpers with Bs 





ig table of her cie, 
ie of her br 





























me Maint Poy TIErt, 













by esbetisezy 
rd Digs | 
| ; We 

















8 The life and death of K ing lohn: 








Wemake him Lordof. Callthe Lady Conjtence, 
Some fpeedy Mefenger bid her repaite 
To our folemnity : Ltrutt wethall, 





(foot fill wpithe mvealare of her will 


fo 








Yerinfome menfure (arisfieh 

That we fhall flop her.excls 

Goweas well ashaft will fufier vs, 

To this vnlook’d for vaprepated pompe. Exennt. 
Baft. Mad world, mad kings;mod compofition 

John to Stop Arthurs Vitlein thewhole, 

departed witha part, 

whofe armour € iencebuckled on, 

Whom zeale and charitie broughttothe field, j 

‘As Gods awne fouldier, rounded in the eate, 

With that fame purpofe-chinger, that flye divel, 

‘That Broker;thae (hill breakes the pate of faith, 

Thac dayly breake-vow, he that winnes ofall, 

Ofkings, ofbeggers, old men, yong men, maids, 

Whis bauing no excernall chi 

Bur the word Maid, cheats the pore Maide ofthat 

‘That fmooth-fac'd Gentleman, tickling commoditie, 

Commoditic, thé byas ofthe world, 

The world, wi 

Madetorun euen, vpone; 

Tillchis advantage, this vile drawin 

This {way of notion, this commoditie, 

Makes ictake head from allindifierency, 

From all diredlion, purpote, courte, nite 

‘And this fame byas, this Commoditic, 

This Bawa, this Broker, ri al 

Clap'd on the outward eye of fickle France, 

Hath drawne him from hisowne decermin'd ayd 

Fromarefolu’d and honourgble 

Toamoft bafeand vileeconclu 

And why rayle Ton this Commo 

But for becaufe ath hot Wa 

Not chat { haucthe power toc 

When his faire Angels would f 

But for my hand, as vnate 

Likeapoore begger, 

Well, whiles Lam abepger, I willraile, 

‘And fay chere is no fin butco be rich 

‘And being rich, may vertnu then fhall be, 

‘To fay chereis novice, but beggerie 

Since Kings breakefaich vpon commodicic, 

Gaine bemy Lord, for will worthip thee, Exit. 




















ato loole, 














0 of ie felfe is peyfed well, 
1 gtqunds 


























d peace. 
meyet 
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eAitus Secundus 





ty Arthur,tnd Salisbury. 


Con. Gone to bre married? Gone to fweares perce? 
Palfe biood tofalfe blood ioyu'd, Goneto be freinds? 
Shall Laws haue Blaweb,'and Blawneh chofe Prouinces? 
Irixinor (6, thou halt evilpoke,mifheard, 

Be well aduil’d, tell ore thy tale againe. 

Ie canuot be, thou do’tt but fay ‘tis fo, 
Teeu(t I may novtenttchee, for thy word 

Is boethe vaine breatlvof scommon man = 
Beleeue tie, Tdoenot beleete thee an, 
Thauea Kings oach to the contraries 

Thou thale be punith’d for thus frighting me; 
For Tam ficke, and capeable of fearesy 
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‘Oppreft with wrongs, and therefore full o} 
A widow, sbandles, Subic® to feires, 
A.woman naturally biome to feates ; 
hough thou now confeffe thou didft but ieft 
ch my vexe fpitits, Y cannot rike a 
Bur they will quakeandtrembleal chis day. 
What doft thou meane by fhaking of thy head? 
Why doftthoulooke fo fadly on mi fone? 
‘What meanes thar hand vpon that brea of thine? 
Why holdes thine cie that lamentablerhewme, 
Like a proud riuer peering ore his bounds? 
Bethe(e fad fignes confirmers of thy words? 
Then fpeakeagaine, norall thy former tale, 
Buc this one word, whether thy ralé bern 

Sat. bs 
















ue a8 Ibelecue you chinke thea fali 
you caufeto proue my faying true, 
Con, Oh ifchou teach me tobelecue rhis forrow, 
Teach thou this forrow, how to make me dye, 
‘And let beleefe, and life encounter fo, 
‘As doth the furle of ewo defperace men, 
Which in the very meeting fall, and dye. 
marry Blawncb? © boy, then where art thou? 
ciend with England, what becomes of m 
Fellow be gone : I cannot brooke thiy fight. 
Thisnewes hah made theea moft vely man 

Sal. What other hara\e heue I good Lady done, 
But fpoke the harme, thacis by others done 

Con. Which harme within it felfe fo heyoousis, 
Asicmakesharmefull all that fpeake of it, 

Ar, Ldo befeech you Madam be content. 

(ow. Vchou chacbidit me be coutent, wert grim 
Vely,and flandrousto thy Mothers wombe, 
Full of vopleafing blots, and fightle(fe Raines, 
Lame, foolifh, crooked, fware, prodigious, 
Pacch'd with foule Moles, ind eyenoffending marker, 
L would nor care, Uthen would be content, 
For then I fhould trot Lotte thee : mo, nor th 
Become thy great birth, nor deferuea 
Bee thou art faite, and at thy birth (deere 
Nature and Fortune ioyn'd to make thee great. 
Of Natures guifts, Hou mayft wich Lillies boaft, 
halfe-blowneRofe. Bur Fortune, oh, 
Sheis corrupted,ehang’d, and wonne from chee, 
Shiadul hourely with thine Vackle /obm, 
And with her golden hand hath pluckt on France 
Torread downe faire refpect of Soueraigatie, 
Andmade his Maieftieche bawd rotheirs. 
Prance is a Bawdto Fortune, and king Zo 
That ftrumpet Fortune, chat viurping Jobm : 
Tell me how fellow, is not France fort worne? 
Euveriom him with words; or get chee gone, 
And leaue thofe woes alone, which Falone 
Am bound to ender-beare. 

Sal, Pardon me Madam, 
Tmay not goe without you to the kibge, 

Can. Thou mailt, thou fhale, Twillnot go with thee, 
I will infteud my forrowes to bee proud, 
Foi greefe is prow, and makes his owner floope, 
Tome and to the ftate of my great greefe, 
Letkings affemble: for iy greefe’s ( great 
That no (upposter'bucthe huge firmer“ 
Can hold it wp: herel and forroves obo 
Heere is my Throne, bid king? PW 0 ite 
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10 
And by difioyning handshelllofes foule 

Auf. King Philip lilten to che Cardinal, 

Bajt. And hang a Calues-skion his recreant limbs. 

Auf, Well rufhan, I aut pocket vp thefe wrongs, 
Becaute, 

Bafl. Yourbreeches belt may carry them, 

Tobn, Philep,what failtthou to the Cardinall ? 

Con, What Chould he fay,buc as the Cardie 
inke you father, for the diffe 
ofa, heavy curlef 
Or the lightloffe of England, for a friend: 
Fo: calicrs 
Bla. That s the cur(s of Reme, 

Con. O Lewis, Gand falt, the d 
Inlikeneffe of a nev yorcinyn 

Bla. The Lady Canfbance fp 
But from her need. 

Con, Oh, i€thou grant my need, 
Which onely liues but by the de 
That necid mut} needs i 
That faith woulddine ag 
© then tread downe my.nced, and fait mounts vp, 
Keepemy need vp,and faith 

Jobn, The king is moud 

Con. O be remou'd from him, a 

Auk. Doclo kis 

Baff.Hang noch 

Fra, Lam perple 

Paw, What cantt thou fay, bur wil perplex thee more? 
IFehou deur? 

Fra. Good reuerend father,makemy perfon yours, 
And tell me how you would below your felfe? 

This royall hand and mine are ne 




































pts theeheere 





Bride 
kes nor from her faith, 












death of need 








trodden downe, 





and anfwers not ro this. 
antwer 








aCaluesskin moft fweetlour 
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now not what to fay 








nd excommunicate, 











And the coniunétion of our inwa: wiles 
Married in league, coupled,and link'd 
With all reli ngth of facred ve 





aue the found 








Wasdeeps-Lworne faith, peace, amity, true love 
Betweene our kingdomes and our royal felues, 
And even before this teuce, bur new bef 
No longer then we well could wath our 
To clap this royall bargaine vp ofp 
Heauen knowes they were befmear'd and ouer-(taind 
With flaughcers pencil ; where reuenge did paint 
The fearelull difference of incenfed kings 
And Mal thefe hands fo lately purg'd ofbloud ? 
Sonewly ioyn'd in loue? fo trong in both, 
Vayoke this feyfire, and this kinde regreete ? 

ay fale and loofe v h 2{o ie with heauen, 
Make fitch ynconftane children ofont felues 
Asnow againe to foatch our palme from palme: 
Vivefweare faith fiworne, and on the marriage bed 
Of fmiling peace to march a bloody hoalt, 
Andmake aryoron the gentle brow 
Of trae fincer: ‘O holy Sir 
Myreuerend father, lec itnot be fo; 
Ouc of your grace, deuile, ordaine, impofe 
Some gentle order, and then we hall be bleft 

To doe your plealire, and continue friends 

Pand. All formes formelette,Order ordesleffe 
Saue what is oppolite to England: loue, 
Therefore to Armes, be Champion of our Church, 
Ot ler the Church our mother breathe 
A mothers curfe, on her revolting fon 
France, chou maifthold a ferpent by 
A cafed Lion by che mortall paw, 





ands, 










































he tongue, 


Lhe Wfeani death of King Fobn. 











Afafting Tyger fafer by che tooth, 

Then keepe in peace that hand which thou doft hold, 
Fra’. Imay dif-ioyne my hand, bue not my faith, 
Pand. So mak’ thou faithan enemy to faith, 

Andlikea ciuill warre fettt oath to oath , 

Thy congue againft thy tongue. © let thy vow 

Firft madeto heauen, firft be tohheauten perform'd, 

Thatis, vo bethe Champion of our Church , 

‘Whaat fince thou {worft, is fworne againtt chy felfe, 

‘And may not be performed by thy felfe, 

Forthat which thou haft forne to doe amiffe, 

Isnoramiffe when itis truely done: 

And beingnet done, where doing tends t ill, 

The eruthis chen moft donenot doing it 

The becter Ad of purpofes miftooke, 

Isto miftake again, though indirea, 

Yetindiredtion thereby growes dire, 

And falfhood, falfhood cures, as fire cooles fire 

Within the fcorched veines of one ne 

Icis religion that doch make vowes k 

But thou halt fworne againft religion: 

By what thou {wear ftagainft che thing thou fwear't, 

And mak'ftan oath the furetie for thy truth 

Againft an oath the truth, thou art ynfure 

To {weare, fweares onely not to be forlwomne, 

Elfe what amockerie fhould ie be to {wear 

Bur thou dott {weare, onely to be forfworne, 

And mof forfworne, to keepe what thou dont fweare, 

Therefore thy later vowes,again{t chy fir, 

Isin thy felfe rebellion to chy felfe 

And better conqueft neuer c 

Then arme thy conf 

Againkt thefe gidd: 


Vpon whi 














n burn'd: 



























nfl thou make, 
ant and thy nobler parts 
loofe fuggeflions: 

i beccer part, our prayrs comein, 
Ifthouvouchiafe them. But ifnot,then know 
Theperill of oureurfes tight on thee 

Soheauy, asthou halt nor fhake themoff 
But in de(paire, dye vnder their blacke weight, 

Axjt. Rebellion, flat rebellion. ; 

Baft, Wil'tnor be? 

Will net a Calueseskio Rop thar mouth of thine? 

Daul co Armes, 

Blanch. Vpon thy wedding 
Againft the blood thatthou haft married? 
Whaa,thall our fealt be kepe with flaug 
Shall braying trumpets, and loud ch 
Clamors of hell, be meafures co our pomp? 
Ohusband heare me: aye, alacke; how new 
Ishusband in my mouth ? euen for that name 
Which till chis time my tongue did nere pronounce 
Vpon my knee Ibeg, goc norto Armes 
Againft mine Vacle, 

Conft. ©, vpon my knee made hard with kneeling, 
Idoepray to thee, thou vertuots Dawlphin, 

Alter nor the doome fore-thought by heatien. 

Blan, Now fhall I ee thy loue, what motiue may 
Be ftronger with thee, then thename of wife 2 

Con. ‘That which vpholdeth him, that thee vpholds, 
His Honor, Oh thine Honor, Lewis thine Honor, 

Dolph, I mule your Maiefty doth feeme fo cold, 
When fuch profound refpedts doe pull you on 2 

Paxd, Iwill denounce a curfe vponhis head. 























men? 


















Fra. Thou halenotneed.EnglandI wil fall 6 hee 

Conft. O faice retume of banith'd Maieftie. 

Ele. © foule revolt of French inconftanc 

Eng, France, } haltawe this houre wichin this houre, 
Bat 













































batd fextonT 
hall rue, 


Bajt. Old Tiewe the coche etter 
ell then, Frac 
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Her Hig 
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| Wi 








. iste hinGeanipatkea w 
nto =falreGay adieu, | Come hether Hubert. Omy 





proud day 





heb 





Extunt, 
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Soena Tertias 








Enter France, Delpbis, Pandalpho, Attendants. 





Fra, Soby 2 ,roati 
Awhole Arado of ¢ a faile 
Is fcattered and dif-ioyn'd from fellowship. 
Pand. Courage aud comfortaall thall yet goe vw 
Fra. Whate: well, wh ae fo 
Arewenot beaten ?Is not Angiers| 
Arti sane pritoner? divers deere friends flaine ? 
And bloudy Englaxd into England gone, 
Ore-beating interruption {pight of France? 
Dol. Whathehach won, that hath he fort 
Sohot a (peed, with {uch aduice difpos 
Such cemperare orderin(o fierce a caule, 
Doth want example: who hath read,or heard 
Ofany kindred-agtion like to this? 
Fra. Well could [Beare that Eng 
So we could figde fome patterne of ou 
Enter Confer 
Looke whio comes heevg?a grate vntoa foul 
Holding th’eternall (piri againd 
In the vilde prifon of afflicted breath 
Iprethee Lady goc away with me. 
winiow (ee che iffue of your peace, 
good Lady,comfore gentle Cenfiance. 
No, Tdefie all Counfell, all redreffe, 
Bur that which ends all countell, true Redrefle ¢ 
Death, death, Oamiable,toucly death , 
Thou odor 


Tempe on the flood, 



























d this praile, 





























‘ous Rench : found rorxenne 






Arifeforth fram the couch of latting night 
Thou hate and gerror to prc 
And I will kiffe thy deteltable bones, 


And 





d pu my eye-balls in thy vaultie browes, 

ing thefe fingers wih thy houthold wor 
P » of broath with fallome di 
And beaCattion Monfter like thy felfe 
Come,grinon me, and I will chinke thou fnil'ft, 
And bulfe thee 9s thy wife: Mileries Lou 
Ocometome 

















Fra, Ofaire afitition, peace, 

Com, None, 
O thar my cong 
Then witha pa 
And row: 
Which cannoe 





not, having breath to cry 
je were inthe thunders mouth , 
on wouild I hake the world, 
in fleepe that fell Anacomy 

rea Ladies feeble voyce, 
















Which {cornet 
Pand, Lady 


Con, Thou ai 


odetne Itiuocation, 





veter madneffe,and not forrow 


y to bel 






















Tamnot mad : this haire Iteareisniine, 
My name is Conflance, Lwas Gefieyer wile, 
Yong v#rtbur is my fonne, ant he is loft; 
Tam not mad, Iwould to beauen I were, 
For then’is like [fhould forgee my felt 





©, if Teould, what griefe Mhould I 
Preach foe Phifofophy to make me m: 
And thou thalt be Canoniz’d (Cardinal, 
















For, bein 
My reaton: 





Andtcaches mee to kill or hatigmy Selfes 
rat I fhould forget my fonne, 





————_-——— 


The feud death of King Fobn. 





i madly shinke a babs oltlowes werehey 

I amnot mad : too well, cooswell I feele 

The different plague of each calamitie, 
Fra. Binde yp thofe treffes: O what laueInote 

In the faire multitude of thofe her haires; 

Where bur by chance afiluer drop hath falne, 

Euen to that drop ten thoufand wiery fiends 

Doeglew themfcluesin fociable griefe, 

Like true, infeparable, faithfull loves, 

Sticking together in calamitie, | 
Con. To England, if you will. 
Fra, Binde vp yout haices, 
Con, Yes thacl will zand, wherefore will Edo ig? 

tore them from their bonds, andcride aloud, 

O, thac che(ehands could fo redeeme muy fonne, 

As they haue giuen thefe hayres their ibertie 

But now I enuicat theirlibertic,, 

And will 

Becaufe my pore childe is a prifoner. 

And Father Cacdinall, I haue heard you fay 

That we fhall fee and know our friends in heauen 

Ifthat betruc, I {hall fee my boy againe ; 

For fince the birth of Cai firft male-childe | 

Tohim thavdid but yefterday fu(pire , 

Therewas not fucha gracious creature borne 

| But now will Canker-forrow eat my bud , 
And chafe the native beauty fromhis cheeke, 

Andhewill looke as hollaw asaGhoft, 

As dim and meager as an A 














againe commit themo theit bonds, 























s fite, 
And fo hee'll dye: and tiling foagaine, 
When I fhall meet him in the C 
I thall not know him : er, neuer 
| Mutt behold my preteyrArshur nore. 








ure of 








Pand. Youhold coo heynous a reipea of greefe 
Conft. He talkes co me,that neuer) 
Fra. Youare as fond 








f greete, 95 c 


fefils the some vp of m 





| Pats on his pretty lookes,repeatshie words, 
] Remembers me ofall his gracious part 
Stuffes out his vacane garm f 





Then,h t 
Farey 

Tcould: 
| Lwitl 


Treafon to be fond of gr 
hhad you {ach jo(fe as, 


jue better comfore then you doc, 










keepe thisforme vpon my head, 
When there is fuch diforderin my witte 
O Lord, my boy, my Arrhur, my faire fonne, 
My life, my ioy, my food, my allthe world : 
My widow-comfort,and my forrowes cure. Exit, 
Fra, Ifeare fome our-rage,and He follow her, Exit, 
Del, Thece's nothing inthis world can make me igy, 
Lifeis astediousas arwice-toldcale, 
Vexing the dull care of adrowfie man; 
And bitter,fhame hath fpoyl'd the weet words ratte, 
| Thatit yeeldsnoughe but. fhame and bicterneffe, 
Pand. Before the curing ofa fttong dileale 
Euen in the inftant of repaira and health, 
Theficis Rrongeft: Euilsthat take leaue 
On their departureymott ofall fhew euil 
What haue you loft by lofingof this 























y? 
Dal, Allidaies of glory,ioy,and happineffe. 
Pan Ifyou had wonit, certainely you had. 

No, no: when Fortune meanestomen molt good, 
Shee lookes vpon them with # threatning eyes 

"Tis Rtrangero thinke how much King /eby hath loi 
Inthis which he accounts fo clearely wonne, 











Are 























Arenot you 


Dol. “As heartily ashe is glad he hath 


griewde 


Pan, Yourminde 


Now hearem 
For euen thebi 
Shall blow ¢ 
| Out of the path which fhall direétly 
Thy footeto Eng 





Lobn hath feix 


That whiles 


The mif-pla 


One minutes 


AScepterf 

















t, 








‘di 





nay 




















Arthar is bis p 


is all’as yout 
witha proph 
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Mufl be as boyfteroufl ain’d'as eain'd 
And he that fiandsvpon ailipp ¢ 
Mak ovil f 2 YP 
That Zobn may tt : nul 
So beit, for it eannorbe bu 

Di hall I A 

mI n you are,aad frefh int 

Tobn layes you plots : the times con{pire “ 





And kitfe 
And pick 
Our of the 


Me think 


And O, 




















lefhall t 








nam‘dy T 





Offending Charity : If 
Were therein Arme 
Torraine ten thoufin 
Or, asa lietle faow, tut 
Anon becomesaM: 





Go with meto the King, ‘tis wonder 





atmay be wrought out o 











ye Baftard Falco 


iow in England ranfacking the Church, 


‘but a dozen Fren 
they would be asa Call 
d Englify co their fide 5 





ainev-O noble Dolphi 








Now that their faules are copfull of offence 
For England go; 1w 


Dol. S 


Ifyou fay, 





ong realor 
eKing 





il whet on che Ki 
as makes ftran; 
not fay no. 











seach Hite nib 





















a poorg mans for d 
nd nere have {poke a loving wor 
ou, at your fick 
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mes Ca Thelifeanddeah of King Fobn. 











Ifheauen be pleas'd thac you mut yfeme ill, Il things thar you fhould #fe:e dome wrong 
Why chen youmutt. Will you pur out mine-eyes? Deny their office onely you dolacke 
Thele eyes, that neuer dld,nor neuer (hall Thatmercie, which fierce fite,and Iron extends, 
sfrowneon you, Creatures of nore for mercy, lacking yfes. 
/. Thaue fworneto doi Hub, Well, fee toliue:1 will not touch thine eye, 
‘And with hot Irons muft I burne them out. For all the Trealure that thine 





ickle owes, 





Ar. Ab, none but 





his Iron Ageswould doit | Yeeam Tfworne,and I did purpofe, Boy, 
‘The Ison of ic (ele, th ered hor, With this fame very Iron, to burne then our, 
IAgprasching Aesre heft eycay vould drinkey ees; Art. Onowyoulooke like Hubert. Ally 





And quench this ferienndignation, | You were dilguis'd. 
Euen in the matter of mine isinocence Peace:no more. Adieu, 
























Nay, after thar, confume away in rift, Yackle mut not know but you are dead. 
But for containing fire co harmemine eye | ele dogged Spies with falfe reports 
A nore (tubborne hard, then hamimer’d Iron ? And, precty childe,fleepe doubtleffe, and fecure, 
And agell Chou Thae Hubert for the wealth ofall the worldy 
And told me Hafert fhould put out mine | Witlnot offend thee. 
Lwould nothaue beleeu'd him :no tongue bucHuberts. | Art, Oheauen! Ithanke you Huberr, 
Hub, Come forth : Doas {bid you do. | Hub, Silence, no mores go clofely in withmee, 
rt. OSaueme Hubert, faue me : my eyes are our Much danger do Tyndergo for thee, pan 
ady men 
and binde him heere Z 
ibe fo boiftrous rough | 
not ftruggle, I will Mand ftone f 





Scena Secunda: 





For heauen fake Hubert let menot be bound 
me Hubert, drive th 





fe men away, 
quiier.as.a Lambe. 




















flirve, nor winch, nor fpeake a word, Enter Iobn, Pembroke, Salisbury, and other’ Lorders 
Noclecle vponthe asa aituedly } dabei Hemrtioncessg the weder noccanstin coed 
Thruft but chefe men away, and Ile forgive you, | And look’d ypon,Jhope, with chearefull eyes 
What cuer corment you do purmetoo. |. Pem This once again (bur that your Highnes pleas'd 
Hu. Go and within lee meatone with him, Wasonce fuperfluous : you were Crown'd before, 
Exec. Lambelt pleas'd co be from fuch a deed that high Royalty was nere pluck'd off 
Art. ‘Nas, Then haue chid away my friend, ‘The faiths ofmen, were Mained with reuole 
Hehathafterne looke, but a gentle heart Freth expeétation troubled not the Land 
Lethim comebacke, tliat his compaffion may With any long’d-for-change, or better State, 








Giue life to yours 
Hub, Come (Bi 
Art. Ts there 





Theretore, to bepoffeli'd with double pompe, 
ard a Title, that wasrich before 5 A 





prepare your felfe, 


oremedies 





de refined Gold, to paint the Lily 











Hb. None, but co lofe your eyes: To throw a perfume onthe Viole, 
Art, Oheauens that chere were butamoth in yours, | ‘To (mooth theyce, or adde another hew 
ea dult,a gnat, a wandering haire, Vito the Rainesbows or with Taper-lighe 
Any annoyance in that precious feinfe : | To fecke thebeautcous 





en to gatnith, 





Then feeling what 





are boytterous there, Is waftefull, a 
me horrible Pem, But that your Royall pleafure muftbe done, 
ur promife? Go too,hold yourtoong | Thisaéte, isasan ancien talenew told, 


veteranice ofa brace of congues, And, in the laft repeating, troublefom 


d ridicule 





Your vilde torent mu 
Bub, 
























Mult needes wane pleading for a paire of eyes Being vrged ar atime vnieato 

Lecmenot hold my tongue: let me nor Hubers, Sal. Inthisthe Anticke, and well noted face 
Or Hubert, if you will cut out my tongue, Ofplaine old forme, ismuch disfigured, 

So Tmay keepe mine eyes. O {pare mine eyes, And likea fhifted windeyaro. faile, 

Though tono vie, but (ill co looke on you. Temakes the courfe ofthooghts to fetch about, 
Loe, by my troth, the LuRrument is coldyt Startles, and frights confiderati 


And would not harme 





Makes found opinion ficke,ond truth fulpeéted, 
Hab. Vcan heate it, Be For putting on fonew a fathion'd robe. 


Art D ood {oath the fireis dead with griefe, Pem, When Workemen ftriueto do berter then we), 
reare for comfort, co bevs'd 


In vndeferued extreames : See elfe your felfe, 
There is no malicein chis burning cole, 











y do confound their skill in couetoufnetfe, 
And oftentimes excufing of afaule, 
Doth make the faule the worfe by th’excule 




















The breath ofheauen, hath blowne his (pirit our, As patches fet vpon alittle breach, 
And ftrew'd repentant athes on his head, Difcredite more in hiditg of the fault, 
. But withmy breach I can reuiue it Boy, ‘Then did the fault before ie was fo patch'd, 

Art. Audi€ youdo; you will buemakeit biufy Sal. To thiseffeét, before you were new crown'd 
And glow with thame of your proceeding Hubert Webreath’d our Councell : bueis pleas'd your Highnes 
Nay, ic perchance will fparklein youreyes Toouer-beare it, and weareall well pleas'd, 

And, likeadogge thacis compell’dvo fight, Since all, and euery part of what we would 
Snatch at his Mafterthat doth sarre him on, Doth makea ftand, at what your Highneffe will 
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feb. Somer 
Thaue poffeft you 









Your fafery 
Bend their be 











Pem. Ai 
The fou 
Tobm, 
Good Lords, 
‘The faite whi 
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Beforethe child 
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Khe life and death of K ing Fokn. 





Thave a way to winne their lougs againe 
Bring chem before me. 

Bajh. Lwill {eeke thet ou 

Ton. Nay, but inake hatte: the betel fore betate. 
©, leeme hauieno fubieeteemier, 
When aduerfe Forreyners afftight my Townes 
With dtenfll pompe of Roirinuaticn, 

Be Merc aie, fet feathers co thy 
) froth them, to meagaine 
eed, Exip 
















she Gent 
aps fhall neede 
veme, and the Peerery 





Go after him: fo 

Some Meffeniger be 

And bethou hee, 
Mef. With all 
Tob, Myn 











fear, my Li 


noch 





Enter Fiber, 
Hub. My Lord, they fay fiue Mo 
Foure fixed, and the firestid 


nes were (ene to 














The other foure, in wondrous motion, 
Tob, Filie Moores 
Hub, Old mei, and Bel thie ftreets 


Do prophéfie vpon itd 


Yong Arphitrs 














And whenthéy taliie of him, they fhake their hesds, 
And whilpet one anotherip the care 





And hie that fpeakes, doth gripe the heaters writ, 
Whilft he that heares, makes fearefull adtion 
With wrinkled br fh 











Taw a Smith Mane 

The whil@ his Iron did ov eh 

With opetniouth {wallowing aT 
Who with hid Sheeres, and Meature in! 















Standing on flippers, whi fate 

Had faltely thrutt vpon ¢onrary 

Told of athtny thoufand neh, | 

That wete eenbattailed, arid eink’ in Kent 

Anothet leanc, vnwath'd Aftificer 

Cuts offhie cale, and catkes of Arthurs de | 
Jo, Why feck'lt thou to potfetle me with thele feare 

Why vegett thou lo ofc yong Arthurs death? 





Thy hand bach qiurdeed hirns I had a mighty 


148 none to 


To with him dead, but thai 
HNobad (my Lord?) w 





him, 
did you not prouoke me: 











Andon the wipkiag of Au 
To vnderftand a Law 
Ofdang 





Horltie 
Know the meanin 
perchanceic fi 
ieee. 
Hub,Heercisyour hand and Seate f 
fob. Oh whe 








loft accompe 







0 damnation, 
afmeanes to doill deeds, | 
Make deedsill done? Had'ftiot thou beene by, 








A fellow by thehand\6f Nature mark'd, | 
Quoted, and fign'd to doa deede ‘of thame, 
This mutther had tiot come inta my minde, 





Buc taking nore of thy abhorr'd Afpedt, 
Finding thee fit for bloody villanie 
Apt, liable to besinploy’ ‘din danger, 
Tfsintly broke wich thee of Arthurs death 
Andthou, co be enidectedroa King, 
Made it no con{ciencero. defltoy a Prinice, 














ee 


| As good to dy 


Hub. My Lord. 

ob ta’ A thor bik MoOKE Ine4a, Of midde a puyte 
When 1 fpake darkely, what purpofed 
Or curn’d ahi eye of doube ypon my face: 
Asbid me cell my tale i eaprelfe words; 
Deepe thame had ftruck me dumbe,made me break off, 
And thofe chy feares, might haue wrought feares in ane 
But, choudidA vnderftand me by my Genes, 

id(t in Genes againe parley with fane, 
ithout flop, didft lee thy heart content, 
And confequanely, chy rudehand to atte 
The deed, which both our tongues held vild 
Ourofimy fight, and seuer fee me more 
My Nobles leatic me, and my State is braued, 
Euen avmy gates, with rankes of forraigne p 
Nay, iin the Body ofthis fefhly Land, 
Thiskingdome, this Confine of blood, and breathe 
Hoftilitie, and citi cumalc reignes 
Betweene my confeience,and my Cofins death. 

Hub. Atine youagaintt you 

1¢4 peace between y 
Archer is live 
maiden, a 
ited with the Crimfen fpots of blo 
inthis bofome, never enered yet 
The dreadfill motion ofa murderous though 
And you have flander'd Nature in my forme, 
Which howfoeuer rude exceriorly, 

tthe couer of a fayter minde, 
‘0 be butcher of an innocent chil 
fol. Doth dribur iuie 70 halt thee to the Peeres, 
Throw th 














letoname. 


























ur foule,and 
Thishan 





fimi 
d an innocent hand 















Con theit ince 
id make them tame to their obedience 
Forgiue the Comment that my paffion made 
Vpon.thy feature, for my tage was blinde, 





od rage, 
















ile immaginaric eyes of blocd 

p nted thee more hideous t hou a1 

Oh, anfwer nor; but ro my Cloffet bring. 

Theangey Lords, with all expedient hat, 

coniure thee butflowly: run more fall, Exevat, 
Scena Tertia. 











Enter Arthur on the walls, 

Ar, The Wallishigh, and yet will I 
Good ground be pirtifull, and hureme not : 
There’s few or none do know me, ifthey did, 
| This Ship-boyes femblance hath difguis'd me quite, 
Lam afraide, and yer Ile venture it, 
IF get downe, and do not breake m 
Hefinde a choufand fhifts ro get away 5 
nd go ;asdye, and fay. 
‘Oh me, my Vinckles fpirit is in thefe ones, 
Heauen takemy fouleand England keep my Bones. Diy 















limbes, 








Enter Pembroke, Salisbury sch Big 
Sal, Lords, Iwill meet him at. Edmondsbuny, 

Tels our foferic, nd we mutt embrace 
This gentle offer of the perillous time, 
7m, Who brought that Letter fromibe Caidinall? 
Sal, The Count Melome, aNoble Lord of France, 
Whofe priuate with meof the Dolphines love, 
Is much more generall, chen thefe lines imipote 








Big, 
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fet, where the Tewe of 
mud hand was rob'd 





aw: 


Is fled to hedtien : and Engle did 


Tor feachble, ai 
Tine vn-owed 
Now for 
Doth do, 
(And {ni 
Now.Powers from home, 
‘Meet in oneline zand valt co 
As dotha Raven on a ficke-falne bi 
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nrerelt of proud [iy efore doc you droop 
A, as you have beene in th 


orld fee Feare and fad d 








Gouerne the moti 
he time, be fire 







thteatner,and oue-facethe brow 
ig horror : So fhall inferior ey 






























The imineng decay of wrelted | That borrow their behauiours from thi 
Now! | | Grow great by your example, and p 
Hold out this tempet away that childe, The dauntleffe fpirit of refolution 
And follow me ¢d ; He tothe King: | Away, and 

A thoufand buline(fes are briefe inhand, } Whenhe i 

And heauen it felfe doth frowne vponthe Land. Exit. | Shew boldned colic 


they feeke the Lion in his d 






and mak 


















Atlus Quartus, Scena prima. Teme rath ener tibol 
| And grapple with him ere he come fo ny 
| The Legat ofthe Pepe hat bane 
Buter King Fob and Pandalph, attendants, | And fhaue made a bappy pe 
| ‘Andie hath promsis'd to diffe 
Kobe, Thus hae yeelded vp into your hand | Ledbythe Dolphin. 
Circle of my glory. Balt, Ohinglorious leagu 





Pan, Takeagaine 
Erom this my hi 





d,as holding of the Pope | 




































Your Souersigne greatneffe and authoritie, : 
Tobn. Now keep your holy word,go meet the French 
Andfrom his holinetTe vleall your power | red-(il 
To ftop their marches "fore we are enflam'd c(h his 
Our difeontenced Counties doe revolt Mocking the ours idle 
Ourpeo bedien | And fic wecke? Let ve my Li } 
ance, and the foue of foul Perchanice the Cardinall cannot make y 
fatron Roya | Orifhedoeslee it 
nof miftempred humor , | They faw wehad 
tobe qualified. John. Have prefenecime 
atifenor : for the eke, Baft. Away th 3 yet] know 
That prefent medcine maf | Our Partie may prowder foe, Exeunt, 
Or ouert reable e 


Pand, 
Vpon your (tub 
ut fince youare agi 

















oather in your blutting land 
day, romember well, | ei 

P fetuiee tothe Pope, | Ewter (in Armes) D 

Goe Ito m ay downechelt Armes, Ey broke, Bigot, Se 


Job. Is this Afecntion d, 
Say, thar before A(cenfion day 

ne I fHiould pine off? even fo 
feit Mould 








not the Prophet 






Del, My Lord Afelloone,let this be coppic¢ 
have | And keepeit fafe for out remembrance 
identto thele Lords againe, 
wr faire order written downe,, 
, petufing ore thefenotes 
May know wherefore we tooke the Sacrament, 
‘And keepe our faithes firme and inuiolable 
ft, the Dolphin and his powers. Sel. Vpon our fides ie neuer thall be broken, 


dou, 





‘anfteain 





Returne the 
ry ) ‘That baui 
d | Bor 
y nothing there holds out 
don hath re 











they and 














Nobles w neare you, bu And Noble Dolphin, albeit we (weare 
+ ferwice to your enemy : A voluntary zeale, andan yn-urg’d Fai 
Ide amnazement hurries vp and downe To yout proceedings: yet belecue me Princ 





The little number of your 


ib 





Tamnot glad thar fuch a fore of Time 
or ay Lords returne to meagaie Should feekea pla(ter by concemnn'd reuo 


eArthur was alive? And heale the inueterare Canker of one wound, 





pe 





o.the Areets, 







































j crying of your N: 





ions crow, 

named Eaglighman, atte 
Shall chat viGtorious hand be feebled heere, Scena Quarta, 
| Thacin your Chambers gaue you chafticement ? 
| No: know the gallant Monarch isin Armes, 

And like an Eagle, o'te 

To fow/e 
‘And you de 
youbloud 















sayerie cowras, Enter Salisbury, Pembroke, and Bigs 


I did nor chinke the King fo ftor'd with friends, 

Vp once againe : put pirit inthe French, 
ry : we mifcarry too, 

i That misbegorten divell Faleonbride 





ice that comes neere his Netts 
ts, 


p the wombe 














‘Ofyour deere Mor nd; bluth for fhame: 





















Rereourawieladien . In fpight of fpight, alone vpholds the day 

Like come i They fay King Jebw fore ick, hath lefethe Geld, 

Theirthimbles into armed Gantlets change Enter Melon wounded 

Their Needl's to Lances, and their gentle hearts | Afel, Leadme co the Reuoles of England heere, 
nelin Sal. When we were happie, we had other names, 
brauc,and turn thy face | Pem, Ivis the Count Afeloone 





t thou canft our-feold vs; Far thee wel 
me too precious to be (pe 





a de 





1, Fly Noble Englith, you ate be 


red the rude eye of Rebellion, 





ntand fold, 















fpeakes | And welcome home againe difcarded faich 
ke | Seeke out King Zoln, and fall before his feete 
end to neythet For ifthe French be Lords of this loud day, 
5 he rongue of warre He meahes to recompenc 

and our being he | By curting offyour heads: Thus harh he fw 
ut druins being beaten,wil cry outs | And with him, and many moe with mee, 





And fo fhall you, 





rc Vpon thie Altar at S.Edmendibury, 
Aveccho witht norof thy deumine, Buel 





; tc Altary where we {wore to you 
And cuenat hand,a dramme isreadie bracd, € Amit 


That fhall II,as lowd asthine, 





?May 





uc? 

















wand b ‘Mel. Have Lnot hideous death within my view, 
Wetkins eare, Retair 2 quantity oflife 

| A Thunder: for at hand Which bleeds av Y> eilerateoroe SEViie 

| Refolueth from his figure ‘gainft the fire? 

Whom he hach vs"d rach wt world fhouldmake menow deceive, 

Is warlike Zohn: and in his f Since 1 muftlo 











of all dece 























































| Abare-rib'a desth, Why fold I chen be fale, ince itis true 
To fealty if Thac [mult dye heere, d live hence, by Truth ? 
Dol, Stsike vp oped | stay againe 
Baft. And thou | ‘Heistorte 
| Behold 
| Baee contagious breath 
Already {moakes about the burning Creit 
GtaieeT apni Ofthe old, feeble,and eatied Sunnie, 
Scena Tertia. Euen this illnight, your breaching (hall expite, 
Paying the fine of raced Treachery, 
} Euen wis " 
Alarms, x Lob | if {siftance win th 
| seh Hades wiih ; 
I How g: v and¢ ¢ t befides 
Hubs Badly 1 feace; how fa (Ror that my Grandfirewaean Engliffian) 
Zobn.. This Feauer thathath troubled p Awakes my Confcienceroconfeffeallthiss 
jeaule on me : oh, my heats fickes | Tolieu whereof, I pray you beare me hence 
a Meffnger. From forth the noife and rumour of che Fields 
Mef. My! nlmman Felcoubridge, | Where] may thinke therennaotofmy thoughts 









‘our Maiet In peace 
‘With contemplation, and devout defires. 

Sal. Wedo belecue thee, and bethtew my foule, 
£1 do loue the faut, and the fo 
moft faire octafion, by the which 
IL vntread the fReps of damned fi 


and part this bodie and my foule 




















Ww 


And likea bated and retired Flood, 


















Leaving our rankneffeand irtegularcourfe, 
s tyrant Feauer burnes mee yp, Stoope lowe within thofe bounds we have arevlook’d, 
welcome this good newes, {And calmely run on in obedience 


winfled: co.my Litter Araighe Eyen to our Ocean, to 
ffeffech me, 


great King Zebm. 
Jam faine, Exewm. | My arte fhall give theehelpe ro beare thee hence, 











For! 
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The Uifeland death of King Fi 
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For I do fee theéricll pangwof death Baft, “Becefe then a cheniewe? 7] 
Right inthine eye. Away, my friends new Aiphc; Hab. O ny Goer fe, ewes iting co the ight, | 
| Andhappienewnellestharintendsold tight," ~Bicike | Blacke u leffe, and horribi 
.| eft. Shew methe Yety wound of this ill newes, 
} mae yh ie? I amno wom: round a 
in. ec 








acquaint you y 










———- 1 betcer seme you to the f 
| T ou had ar 
Enter Dolphin Bafl, How didhets 
i| Dol. The-Sun ofheanen(mae thought)wasiothte er Hub, & Monke¥ cell 
,and made she W biuih, | 





ofe Rowels fodainly'b 


When Eniglith mealure backvw caker, and peradue 


In faint Retice: 
When wich a voll 
After fuch bloedy toile, atebid good nighr 
And woon'd our tort’ring ¢olours clear 
Lattin the fie 





their ewne ground 
h branely came we 
of, purecedletle thot, 














Mefin 
Whereis my Prince,the Dolphin 
Heese: whatnewes? 
The Count Meleont is 
By his perfwafion, are 
And your fupply, whic 
Are caft away, arid {unké on: Gesdiun ands 
Del, Abiowle; threw'dnewes. Bethe 
thiake to be fo fad to 
aihmademe, Whowas hethae Said 





TheEnglith Lords 











by 





Away before: C 








I doubt he will be dead, 





hn did flie an houre or ewo before 
The tumbling aj 





ht did pareour 
Mef. Whoeuer ipokeityieixerie my Lord, 





Del, Well: keepe good qu 
The day thal 


r,& good carctoni 




















Doth by theidle Commente that i make 





| To try the faire aduenture ofto morrows Exenne | 
| | aie ind 
| allhisblood 
\ 1 ‘ ce bra 
Scena Sexta. | oferhe foules fraile fe 
| 





loth (peak, & holds beleefe, 
€ open ayre 
arning qualitie 


Hab. Whole 





| Balls. Friend. Wi 



























Hub. Of the part of England Lethim bebroughe into the Orchard heete: 
Bat. Wherher doc go? till rage? 
Hub, What's chaeto thee? Pem. Heis ent 
| Why may not demand of thine affaires, nea. when you lefe him s even now he ( 

As well as chou of mitic ? Hen. Oh eaniity of ickneffe: fierce extreames 
Ball, Hubert, lthinke. | Tntheir ance, will not feele themfeluei, 
Hivb, Thou hatt a perfe& thought | Deith raide vpom the 9 

Iwill ypon all hazards welllbeleeue | Leane: ble, and 

Thow art my friend, chat know't my congue fo well: — | \Againf the winde,the whic 

Who are the With many legions of Rt. 














Bat. Who thou wile: and ifth 
hou maitt be-ftiend me fo rou 





leafe ch in their thi 
| ibnkd Counfound them! 
Icome one way of the Plantagenet | Lam cheSymectoxhis pale f 
| _ Hub, Vakinde remembrance» hou, Scendlesnight, | Who haunted 
Haue done me (hame : Braue Soldies, pardon tiey \- And 
That any acces from thy vongue, His 
























t | L, Be of good comfort ( 
come: fans complement, Whapoewes |} Folee aforme ypon thaci 


Bat. Com 
t Whi “ 
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sowres? Shew 
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sbodic be interr'd, 



















ie'in your right fphe 
tow'your mended faiths, 
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felfe put on 

















Thiel ifeanddeathofKingRich hard 


the Second. 


Atlus Primus, Scena Prima. 





Thow area Taito: 
Too good to be f 
Since the more fate and chrital 



























































jo to make yo 
anf: 





our Officers 





joe Alarme 


Scena Secunda. 


heffe of Glowcefier 
Thad inGloufters blood, 
yur'exclaimes 

































death of Richard the fecond, 
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Maieftie, 
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ining onan Aguespriuiledge, 
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hofe Phyfitians, that 
| J flaccer 
Whofe compafteis no bi, 





| And yerinca 
|The wafteis now 
Ob y Grand 





fon 


reach he would have lai 





ame to let his Land by leafe: 
y world enioyitig but this Lar ) 








ny Seates 











beleec 


Heloues you on my li 


Yo 





Enter Northumberland, 








iege, 


Imocke my name (great King) to fatter thee. 
ying m 
Gax, No, no, men 
Rich, Thounewad 
Gan. Ohno, thou dyelt, thou; 
Rich, Lanvis health, 1 breath, 
Ga, Now be 
Iin my felfeto fee, and in thee, fee 
Thy death-bedis no leffer chen the Land, 
Wherein thoo lyettin rep 
thou cooieare-lelfe patient as 
rimit'(tchy’anoinced body to thee 












hit leffer then 


before chou wert poffett, | 
now to depole thy felfe. 





Why (Cofine) were thou R 
But for 

Landlord 

Thy tate of Law, is band 


u, 8 unaticke leane-witted foole, 


Make pale our cheeke, chafin 

















ait thou, and bi 


fieklinefe, and age in him 
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and all 
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ving flatter thofee 


at made me, ki 





me, to thane itfo 








Roys!l Maieftie, 
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. What fayes he 
Ner. Nay nothi geal 





n Aistterchole thar 
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Be Yorke che ne 
be poore, 
The ripeft fruir 


Ihe Gekér be. z 
owes fee tl 

















uration ficke, 





how arty 
ause peiui 


ied thee.) hele great affayr 











Ly His times (pent, our pilg: 
Now for our Irith warres, 


tance, ¥ 


His faid : 
tetfe in 





Lancaffer hath pent! 


¢, thac nut 
itends amo: 
firft fals,and 
image muftbe: 


banker 











iue like venom, whereno venom elfe 


ledge col 
ex do aske fome' 





edo feizetovs 


then thy head, The plate, coine, reueritewes, and moueables} 


Vacle Gas 
Jong thal 1 
Shall tender dutie makers 
Not Glewfers death, 








ef 





nt of the world, j 











oyall blood 














































Ma as words 





ind Holds you deere 





ne sas Herferds louc, fohis Youpluckea 
beasitis. You loofeath 
And pricke my 





d Which honor and allege: 
. Thinke wher you 








im to your | His plate, his go 




















# did fland poffert: 
be patient? Ob howlo 
















cof Wales was fir, 


mnbevoftly hows \ 





d fpent noc char 




















Wer't chou not Brottier to great fdwards (one, y of no kindreds blood, 
This congue that runs foroundly in thy heady | e eneieie > 
Should run thy head from chy vnreuerent thoutders. | Ob Richard ce fae reef 
Gitte Oh {pare me not, my br tdvarts forte, || Orelic heneuct woildlcompare becweere 
For that I was his Father Edina fonne | R VbyV : 
That blood already (like the Pellican, Ww mat 
Thowhafttapeout, ard drunkenly carows'd. r. Ol caer pa Soacae ipa leatty rade 
My brother Gloucett ne well meaning feute T pleas'd not tobe pordon'd, am contene with‘all 
1om faive befall in heauen “mong so feizes dnd line aesyeur babe 
May be a prefidcot,and witnedfe good, | The Royalsiceand t Hetford ¢ 
Thar chou reipeétit nor fpilling Edwards blood Isnot Gax an ford live? 
Toyne with the prefent Gckne(fe that I baue, | ‘Wasnot Gane iif? a y 
A idneffe be like crooked age, | Did not of Has 
p at o1ce a too-long wither'd flowre, stothis heyrea we 
Liuein thy fhame, ; eHerf . Bake bees 
Thefe words heerea(ter, thy vormen His Chorters, and his cuftomarie rights: 
Conuey mecomy bed, then to my grate, Leroorto monn eco day, 
Loue they colle, that loue and Honor hane Exit | Benorthy felfe. For how artthou «King 
And let them dye, that ag lens have, Burb 











niler My Liege farewell, 
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ond. 


Thy words are but as shoughts, therefore be bold, 
tood, Vere Then thus : Ihauefrom Port Blan} 
Exit. | A Bay in Brisaine,xeceiu'd intelligence, 
‘That Harry Duke of Herford, Rainald Lord Cobban, 
q That late broke from the Dukeof Exsrer, 0 
Tofre this bu Gnelfe : tomorow next His brother Archbifhop, late of Canterbury, 
We will for.freland,and’tis time, Terow Sit Thomas Expingharn, Sit-lobn Rainffow, 
And we createin abfenceof our felfc Sir Iobn Narberie, Sit Robert Waterton, Francs Quoin 
 Vacle Yorke, Lord Gouernoro All thefe well furnith'd bythe Duke of Zritaing, 
For he isiu(t and alwayes oud vs well With eight call (hips, three thoufand menofwerre 
Come on out Queene, ¢0 morrow mult we part, ‘Are making hither with all due expedience, 
Be merry, for our time of ftay is th Flewrilb. | And fhortly meaneto touch our Northeme fhore 
‘Mantt Nor $ |. Perhaps they had ere chis, bus that they ftay 
WellLords, t neafter is dead. | The firft departing of the King for Ireland, 
And living too, for now his fonneis Dukey Ifchen we fall thake off our lauith yoake, 
Wil. Barely in title, not in revennew. 


30 __ Lhe lifeand death of Richard the fe 
What will eafue heereof, there's none gan cell: | 
Bur by bad cou (es may Sender 
Chef events catyneaer fall out gy 
ich, Go Bufhieroshe Barle of #ilifbire ht 
pimgpallens ¥atoetphoule, 





















Impe out our drooping Countries broken wing, 












+ Richly in both, ifiuiticehad her righ | Redeeme from brosking pawne the blemith’d Cr 
Ref[-My hearts great; but it muft break with lence, | Wipe offthe dattchathides our cepters gil,” 
Br'cbe disburthen'd with a liberatl tongue, | And makehigh Maieftic lookelike i elf, 











Nor Nay Speake thy mind: 8 let bimne'r (peak more | Away with me in pofleto Renenspurgb, 
That {peakes thy words againe todo thee harme But if you faint, as fearing to do fo, 

Wil. Tends chatthou'dht {peake torh'Du of He Stay, and be fecret, and my (elfe will go, 
Ifitbe fo, out with icboldly man, Tohorle, tohorle, vrgedoubtsto them} fen 


Quickeisminc esteto, heareof good sawards him, 











R 
: wil. Hold out my horfe, and I will fir be there, 
No good arall that 1 can dofor him, | Deon: 





Vv 


Bereft and g 





lefle you call dtopitichim, | 








«J of his pateimonic, or — ee 


























Nor. Now afore heauen, ‘cis fhame uch wrongs are | “ 
borne, ; | Scena Secunda. 
In hima royall Princeand many moe 
Of noble blood in this declining Lands ue! 
The Kingisnot himelfe, but bafely led 
fay Fsceters and whatchey wl interme | rter Qusent, Buley, and Bagot 
ifeerely in hate ‘gaint? any of vsall, Bafh. Madam, your Maiefty is too much fa 
That will the King feuerely profecute | romis'd when you parted wich che King, 
‘Gainkt vs, our lives, ous children, and our heires.| | To lay aide felfe-harrming heauinelfe, 
> The Commons hath he pil'd with greevous taxes | And cncertaine a cheerefull difpoficior 
And quite lofttheir hearts : the Nobles hath he finde Qu, Topleate the King, I did sco pleale my fee 
Fos ancient quarrels, and quite loft their heaies. Teanpotdoit: yet know no caufe 
| Wil. And daily new exactions are de Fi Why I fhould welcome fich a guelt as greef 
s blankes, beneuolences, and I wor not wha Saue bidding farewell co fo {weet a guelk 
But what o'Gods name doth become of this? | Asmy {weer Richard; yet againe me thinkes, 
Nor, Wars hath act walted it, for war'dhehatbnot, | Somevnborne forrow, sipe in fortunes wombe 





rds me,and my inward foule 
nothing trembles,at fomerhingit grecues, 
More then withparting from my Lord the King. 


ce of a greefe hath twenty fhadow 





But bafely yeelded ypon¢ 
That which his Anceftor: 
More hath he {pent in peace, then they in warre: 
Ref. TheEarle of Wiltthire bath the realme in Farme, Bujp. Each (ubtt 
keabroken man, | Which fhewes like greefe it felfe, bur isnor fo 
ch ouer hin For forrowes eye, glazed with blinding « 
s: Diuides one thing intire, to many objects, 
(His burthe: Like perfpeétiues, which rightly gaz‘ ypon 
hut by the robbing of the banith’d Duke: Shew nothing buc confufion, ey'd awry, 

Nor. Hisnoble Kinfman, moft degenerate King Difftinguith forme : fo your {weet Maititie 
But Lords, we heare this fearcfull rempeft fing, — Looking awry ypon your Lords departure, 
Yet feeke no fhelter to auoid the Aormes Finde fhapes of greefe, mote then himfelfe to walle, 
Weete the winde fit fore vpon our falles, Which look'd on asitis, is noughe bur thadowes 
And yet we ftrikenot, but fecurely perith. Of what itis nor: then thrice-gracious Queene, 

Rof. We fee the very wracke that we mutt fuffer, More then your Lords departure weep not,more’s not 
‘And ynauoydedis the dangernow Orifie be, tis with falle forrowes cic, (era 








cchieu'd with 



























ch not monie for thefe Ir 





ions not 



































For fuffering fo the caufes of our wrackes Which for things true, weepe things imaginary. 
Not fo: even through cheholloweyes ofdeath, | _ Qu. Irmay be fo : but yer my inward foule 
life peering : buc I dare novfay | Perfwades me itis otherwife : how ereitbe, 
s of our comfort is, Tcannot but be fad : fo heauy fad, 
Nay let vs thare thy thoughts, as thou dof ours | As though on thinking on nothougheI thinke, 
¢ confidencxo fpeake Northumberland, | Makes me wich heauy nothing faint and fhrinke, ; 
Werhee, are bucchy felte,and fpeaking fo, | Buf. *Tisnothingbuc conceic (my gracious Lat 


Qneert 












































conceit is Mill deriu'd 
reefe, mine ignot fo, 








aththe nothing chat J greeue, 

at I do poffell 

5, that Is necyet kaowne, what 
me, "tia nameleffe woe'l wor. 
Entir Greene, 

Gree, Heauen faueyourMaieh 


| Tisin reuerlion 


















Qu, Why hop'd thos fo? Tis better ho 
Forhis defignes crane hatt;hishalt good hope, 
Then wherefore doft thouhopehe is not thipt? 


Gre, Thathe ourhope, might 
and driuen nto difpaire an enemies hope, 
Who ftroingly hath fet foot 





this Land. 








Thebs 





‘dB 





And with vp-lifted Armes is fafe arriu'd 
Ac Rawen rg 
Qu, Now God in hesuen forbid. 
Gr, O Madam 'tis too true: and that is worfe, 
The L.Northi 
The Lords of 








Bessomsondy 3 

With all cheirpowrefall friends 
fh. Why 

the refto' 

Gre, We 

Hath broke 

And al the houfh 





fae you oc proclaim’d Northum 
tbe reuolred fsGhion, T 
aue: whereupon the Bar 














fe H 
Qu.: So Greene, thou artthe midwife of my woe, 
And Zwhinbrooke my fo 
y foule broug! 

gasping new deliuered me 





owes difmall heyre 








Haue woe to woe, forrow to forrow ioyn’d. 
‘Bufo, Difpaire not Madam. 
Qu. Who thall hinderme? 

Iwill difpaire; and be ar ebmicie 

With couzening hopes he isa Fla 

AParafite, a keeper backe of deat 

Who gently woul 








ffolue theby 


Vhich falichopes linger in exte 






Ener Tork 
Gre, Here comes the Duke of Yo 
On. With fignes 
) fall of carefull bufinefte 






necke, 








Tor. Com 
Where nothing liues but croffes, care and g 
Your husband he is gone co faue farre off 

Whilft others come to make him loofe at home 





ete 








Heeream Ilefe to’ 
Who weake with 


op his Lan 








Now comes the ficke houre that his furfet made, 
Now hall he try his frien 


Entera 














 Glofter, 











and wel met Gentle 












earth, 








Thelifeand death of Richard: the fecond, 3t 


| (So my 
| The King had 


spower, | 





Gofellow, geethee 








Whom confeience, 
Well, fomewh 


Proportionable 


Becaufe we haue bene ei 





Tama ftranger here in Glo 
Thef 
Drawes out our miles, 
And yet our faire difcourfe hath beene as fugar, 





7. Anhoure before I came, the Durchefle dda, 
r. Heau'n for his mere 








whar atideof woes 









I know no! 





ld fay) pray pardon me. 


ome, peouide fome Carts, 








‘one is my Soueraigne, whom both my oath 
bids defend :th’other againe 

1om the King hath wrong’d, 
d my kindred bidstor 
















mutt do: Come Cozen, 
lediipofe ofyou. Gentlemen,go mutter vp your men, 
nee Barkley Cafile: 

[fhould to Plathy too : but cine will not permit, 

All is yneuen, and every thing is eft st ix and feven, Exit 

‘Buje. The winde fits faire for mewes to goto Ireland, 
ereturnes: For ys toleuy power 

hrenemy, isall impo! 

Gr. Befides our neeseneffeto the Kin; 
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ns;for theirloue 


Liesin their purfes, and who fo empries them, 








By fo much ils their heares with deadly hate. 
Bult. Wherein the king flands generally condemo’d 
Bag. Iiudgement lye in them, then fo do we, 





e King. 
hero Briftoll Cattle, 








Gr, Well: Tv 
The Earle of Wiltfhire 
Balh, T 





ther will I with y e office 
full Commons pe forve, 
like Curres, toceare vsall in peeces 










ives to beate back Bullinbreke 
ore Duke, the raske he vndi 
g fands,and drinking Oceans drie, 

» his fide fights,choufands will lye. 
ewell ax once, for once, for al 














emeneu 











Zoter the Duke of Hereford, 
berland. 


Nerthamee 





Bul. How farreis it my L 
Nor, Beleeueme noble L 


do Berkley now? 














igh wilde hilles, and rou 
J makes chem wearifomes 





Maki o 
































‘ 

32 The life and death of Richard thefecond. 
Making the bard way fweetand deledtable Enter Barkely. Ti 
But ecbinkceme, wie 8 wear way North. Teis my Lord of Barkely,as Leheffe 

Sottfhold will befound, Bark, My:Lord of Hereford,my Me(lage isto you. 
Reffe and Wikoughby wanting your companic, Ball, My Lord,mny -Antwere is to Laveafter, 
Which I protett hath very much beguild And Iam come to feeke that Name in England, 
‘The tedioulnelle,and proceffe of my trauell : ‘And I mutt finde thac Title in your Tongue, 





Before I make reply toaught you fay 
Bark, Miftake me not, my Lord,'tis not my meaning 
To raze one Title of your Honor out. 
To you,my Lord,I come (what Lord youwill) 
m the molt glorious of this Land, 
¢ Duke of Yorke,to know what pricks youon 
of the ablenc timey 


Buc theirs is fweetned with the hope to hawe 
The prefent benefit chat I poffettes 

And hope tojoy, ishitele leffe in ioy, 

Thenhope enioy'd: By thiathe wearie Lords 
Shall make their way feemethort,as mine hath dene, Fr 
cof what I haue,yourNoble Compame. 7 
Of much leffe value is my Compa Torske adu: 









































Then your good words: buewhd comes here? ‘And fright our Natiue Peace with felfe-borne Armes. 
rH Parcie, Enter To 
North. Tt is my Sonne, young Harry Perciey Bull, 1 (hall nocneed eran{port my words by you, 
Sent from my Brother @ercefter : Whence focwer. Here comes his Grace in Petfon. My Noble Vickle, 
Harry how fares your Vnckle? Tork, Shew me thy humble heart,and.not thy knee, 
Percie. Vad though, my Lord, ro haue learn’d his | Whole dutieis deceiuable,and falfe, 
health of you. Bull, My gracious Vackle. 
North, Whysis he not with the Queene? Terk, Tut,twt,Grace meno Grace,nor Vackleme, 
Percie. Noymy good Lord,hehath forfook the Court, | Iamno Traytors Vnckles and thar word Grace, 









Broken his Seaffe of Officeanid difpertt phane. 
The Honfehold of the King. anith’d,and forbidden Legpes, 
North, What was his rea Dar'donceto touch a Dultof Englands Ground? 

























He was not forefolu'd,when we laf fpakerogethers Burmore then why, why haue they dar'dto march 
| Pereie. Beeaufe your Lordthip was proclaimed Traitor. | Somany miles ypon her peacefull Bofome, 
But hee, my Lord, Raw phy } Frighting het pale-fac’d Villages with Warre, 
To offer feruice to the Duke of Heretor And oftentarion of defpifed Armes? 
And fentme over by Barke feotier Com thou beeauie th'anaynted King is hence? 
‘Whar power the Duke ot Yorke had levied there, Tiny Foolith Boy.the King is left behind, 
Theo wich direétion co repaite to Raventpurgh | ne lyes his power, 

North, Haue you forgot the Duke of Heretord(Boy.) enow the Lord of Such hot youth 








brave Gawnr chy Father,and my fl 


AMtars of men, 


Percie. Noyniy good Lord ; for that is nc 
Which ne'te £ did remember : to my kno 













fe Refeued ¢ 
Lneuer in my life did looke en him. From fort 





chat yon 

many ch 
North. Thea learne to know him now: this is the ld chis Acme of mine, 

Dake, Now Prifonerto the Pallie,chattile chee, 

chy Faule 





ufand French 











Percie. My gracious Lord,L tender you my feruice, | And minifler correction 































Such asi g tender, ra inl, My gracious Vackle,let 
Which elder dayes fhall ripen, and confirme | Onwhac Condition flands it,and whetein 
dl feruice,and deferts | York, Euen in Condivionof theworl degree, 
thee gentle Percw,and be fure In groife Rebellion,and detefted Treafon 
T count my felfeinnothing elfe fohappy, Thou art a banith'd man,and hereare come 
Asina Soulesemembring my good Friends Before th’expiration of thy-timey 


















as my Fortune ripens wich thy Loue, | lnbrai nft thy Soueraigne, 
hall be Aill.thy crue Louestecompence, } Ball | was banilh'd Hereford, 
Heare this Coucnsntimakesymy Handthusfealesie, | BucasTcome,I for Lancapier | 
North. t eis ictoBarkely? and what ftirre | And Noble Vinekle,I befeech your Grace | 
Ke e these,with his Men of Watre?-.._|- Looke onmy Wrongs with an indifferent eye 


Percie, Thete (tanis thé Coil on 


Manin'd wich theee he 


yondtaftolTrees, | You arcapy Father, for me chink: 
J Gaunt alive; Ob thea my Father, 

































And initarethe Lords of Yorke, Barkely, and Seymor, | Will you permir,thac T fhall ftond condemmn'd 
None elfe of Name, and noble eftima A wandring Vagabond; my Rights and Roysliies 
Enter B Moughby Plucke from my armes perforce,and giuen aw 
e come th « Je and Pitlonghby, To vpftart Vathrifts¢ Wherefore was I borne? 
uring d with hatte a2 If that my Coufin King, be King of England, 
J, Welcomemy Lordi, wor your lous purlues | Temuft be graunted, 1am Duke of Lancafter. 






he Traycor ; all my Treaforic Youhauea Sonne, Aumerle,tny Noble Kiniman, 
ie vnfele thankes,which more entich’d, Had you fit died, and he becne thussvod down, 


and his Vackle Gase a Father, 

















your lou¢, and labours recompence. He fhould hauef 
| Ref Yourpretence makesvsrichmoftNobleLord, | Torowze his Wrongs ,and chafe them o the bay. 
Wille, And farreSurmountsourlabourtoatsaineir. | Lamdenydeto {ue my Liucric here, 
/ Rall. Buermore thankes,th' Exchequer of the poore, | And yet my Letters Patents give meleaue: 
(| Whichsill my iafunt-fortunecomes to yeeres, | My Fathers goods areal difttaynd.and fold, 
{ | Stands for my Bounties but who comes here? | And thefe,and all,are all amiffe imployd. =| 


i. i So =e a 


























The 





Tama Subic 








he Noble Duke hi 
your Grace 
en by his endi 


pon,co doe him r 
ments are mai 
York, My Lords of England, let me tell'yeu thi 
cel 
labour'd 












in this kin 




































































| Duke hath fworne his comm 
|B cr ‘ 
| Weeall haue ftrongly fworne to gine him ayd, 
And lec hia ne 20: 
Tork, Well,well,| ee che iffuec Arnis, 
| Lcannot mend ityl mutt nee 
|Becsute my powerisweake, a 
|Burif'l couldby him mi 
JI would attach you all,and make yo 
Vito the Soueraigne Mercy of the 
Buc face f eannot,be it know 
| f t 
|I doc remaineas Neuter. So fureyo 
| Voletfe you pleate roc Cale, 
And there repote you forthis Nigh 
Boswe be your Grace t ithvs 
To Ealile;which they 
|the¢ the alc, 
|For am loth to breakeour Countries Lawes: 
Nor Friendsnot Foes,to ome you are 
Thi ffe,are me patt care. £ 
arta 
fy Lord of Salisbury, we baue flayd cen d 
y kept our Conneteymen toget 
yeare no tidiags from the Kin 
I difperte 
pofech all his Ce 
Tish e 
es in our Countrey all 
And Meteors fright che fixed Starres 
fic'd Moone lookes 
«d Proph 
feare,to loofe wh 
10 enioy by Rage 
ati ecrut che d 
} sur Countreymen are gone and Hed, 
Exh 


d Richard heir Kingisd 


h been too much abus’ 


life and death of Richard th Jecond., 





Sal, Ab Rechard, with eye: 
1 fee thy Gl 














ing in the | 
Wo 






fing Storm 

















Bring forth thefe men 
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she hath pelt 


d hath in heau 

















Vpon their fp 
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Ture 

| Apai 
H. 
And lyefi 











ains, Vipers,da 













































| Lee’ tallee of Graues,of Wormes,and F 
Make Duft our Paper, and with Ray : 
| 
| Write onthe Bo! 
| Lee's chule Executors,a 
And yet no fos for wh: 
| f 
Our L jour Liues,and 
And nothing can we ell 
| And that favall Mc 
| Which ferwes a 4 Céaerio ont Bi 





I lise wit 








Tate Gr 
How can 
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ut prefe 





n your weakeneffe,f 


bh Br 








you fay tome, Iam aki 


Lord, wile men ne’re wai 





ppreff 






¢Foesfince fe 














i Builingbroake 





death of Richard the f 





















aft be {poke 
Lulingbrecke, 








G 
A King, 
Toes 
Dit f em hence away, 
5 Exeut, | 















































and death of Richard the fecond. 
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Tha 
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+ backe from Zw 























The Life Ane 


alittleGraue, 











‘And buryed once,why not vpo 
tum 
Wee'l 











make fou! 





othatrend 





to come downe 
omeylike glift 





fe Court, where Ki 
Calls and doe them G 











at Traycor 













|For night~Owl remoting Lavk fi 1 d me, would it doe you good. | 
Wha Mareftic ? | Leo dw g dor me good, | 
North. Socrow,and griefe of heart | | 
Makes fondly, like a fraacick m: | 
| Yet he is con | 
dfhew fae date to his Malt | 





| Rich, Faire 





y Knee, } 
Barth prowd with kiffing i. 





Tomaket 
Me rather had,my Hearemight feele your L 
Then my vnpleas'd Bye fe 

Vp Coutfin 


























As my tr 
Rich, 

They 

5 | That kn 








he trong D get 





Vackle giue me your Hand ; nay,drie your E 





Teares thew their Lowe, but want thei Remedies. 
e your Fat 
e my Heu 


will have,lle giue,and willing co 











| 
| S 

| ‘Coulin,Lam too young to 
| 








difordee'a §} 
withthe Fall of Leafes | 
es did fhelter, | 





Wwe muft,whar force will haue 





on towards London 













































































































Aélus Quartus. 

















\T ee 


















ere in this place Ido 
¢ Herbe of Grace: | tum 
fhallbefeene, F 
g e Exit. | *Tisw 
And 


Scena Prima. 


Fit 





 Ner- | Thati 
bor | Till th 





Death of Richard the Second. 


Bager;freeh 








0% The offer ofan hundred thoufand Cre 














AsHe 


Swrre. Dithono 


That Lye, thallli 





ipeake thy minde, 
thou do'ft know of Noble Gloufters death : 
wrought ic with the King, and who perfe 
joody Office of his Timeleffee 

hen fet before my face, the L. 
n,ftand forthe 








ran'd 








a rd Asmaere 
d looke vpon thar man, 
My Lord Awmerle, know yourdaring tonpue 
ncedeliver'd, 


E 





, tomy Vokle 
talke, that very time, 











efile 





Bulling brookes ret gland; adding withall, 





this Land wo 





































| Aum, Princes,and Noble Lords 
What anfwerfhall 1 
throw eaking: | sl > much dif aire Searres, 
Garde On equall termes to giue him chafticement? 
plealing | Bither Imuftor hive mine honor foy!'d 
newe: Vich ch’A lor of h 
There is my Gage, the manu 
A That markes thee out for Hell 
And | maintaine what thou h; 
, Iathy heart blood, though bei 
Speak weeech my Knightly fword. 
Linte re ¢, thou thalt nortakeit vp 
Steen | one, I would he were the bet 
y bold | Inall this prefence, chat hath mou'd me for 
es both are weigh’ Fitz. [f thar thy valour ftand on fympat 
r There is my Gage, Aumerle, in Gage to thine 





faire Sunne were thiou ftand'f 





pak'ttie 
Noble ¢ 


ws lyeft, 







ue co Fee the day. 
i were this howe, 











imet of my Fue. 











Firewater 
CI y time 
on did talke 

=, My Lord, 

ery true: You were in prefence then, 


ee 





ent felfe is 








y Sword. 

e, and Reuenges 
at Lye, doe lye 
Scull. 





ec fhall re 
































The Life and Death of ‘Rich bard the Second. 


Fitz. How fondly do'ft thou fpurres forward Ho 
If I dare eate,or drinke,or breathe,orliue, 
1 dare meete Surrey ina Wil 
And picypon h 















whilett I fay 
id Lyes: there is my Bond 
Totye thee tomy f 








; 1 Kinne with Kinne,and 
ong Correation. | Diforder,! 
‘As L intend to chriue in this new World, 
Anmrerleis guiltie of my 

















Be shie ban: his Houfe, 
That thou Aumerie didft A Diuif 
To execute the Nak 

Aum. Somehas C5 
| That Norfa 
If he may be repealtd,co trie his Hone 





hefe differences fhall all 
il Norfalke be repeal 


| Bast 
T 










And(shaugh mine Enemie)ceftor'd. 
Toall bis Lands and 
Againtt. An 

Carl. Thach 
| Many time hot 











| Streaming th 





ft black Pagans, Turkes,and Saracen: 
And coy!'d with wo: 

| To Iealy,and ¢ 
| His Bos 
| Andh 
V 












To the Bofome of good o 
Lords Appealants your diff 


Till we affigneyou to your daye 
| Enter Tork 
|_ Torke. Great Duke of Laneafi 
From plumesplucke Richard, who w Soule 





Ad Heire,and his high Scepter yeelds 








To 1 of thy Royall Hand, 
Afcend his Throne,defcending a: 
{And long line Hetry,of that Name 


in Gods Name, leafcen: 
I. Mary, Heauen f 
Worlt in this Royal 








Yee belt befeemi 
Would God,t 


Wercer 





fe would 





ce on his King ? 








And who fits here,that is noc Richards Subie&t 
c by toheare, 


Pcwaccisce 
uilt befeene in them: | 





And ¢h 
















His Cp wrardDepatie cle | 
Anoynted,Cro pleted mary yer, | 
Be iudg'd by 

And he himfel God, 

That ina Chriftian Chi de 

Should thew fo heynou: a deed. | 





cto Subiedts,and.a Subied fpeakes, | 


'd vp by Heatieo, th idly for his King, 











seford he n you call King, 


Isa foule Traytorto pray 
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f,Fearejand Muti 
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je with Ki 


























Crowne? | 
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ieconfound, 





nes 







































Life and Death 
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of Richard the Secona 




































Verthumberland 
Hien be fais 





de enough, 

des)” 

that’s my felfe, 
Enter ove with wGlaffe. 

« Glaffe,and therein will Tread, 

wri ch Sorrow Arucke 
Face of mine, 


nds? Oh face’ 

























ke to my followers in profperitie, 
Was this Face,the Face 
‘ sHoufe-holdR 





men? Wasthis 























ena King 
cerers 





being now a fub 
ccerer | 
enoneedeto 











mas Thi 





men, is thereno Plot 
oicious Blot, 

s: eake my minde hereiny 
notonely take the Sacram 
cents, bur allo to eff 











fore I freely 
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| What euecT (hall happen to deaife. | Youmafi to Pomftet,not wnco the Tower. 
| 1 {ce your Browes are full of Difcontent, And Madame,th 
Your Heare of Sorcaw,and your Eyes of Teares: 
Come home with me to Supper, lle aya Plot b. Nersbunsberia 
Shall (hew vsall a merry day. Exewnt, | Themounting Baling 
The time thall nor be ma 
More chen it is,ere foule 
“s Shall breake into cozryj 
Scena Prima. _ | Thoughbedini 
Ieistoo litle 

> ————_—____________ | He hhall thinke, 
To plant varig! 

Being ne're folitele wrg'd another way, 
To pluck himheadlong from the vforped 
Loue of wicked ers to Feste 
Thac eare,co Hate; a 
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“t ith chi thedoore,thall we be merry? 
< f Baflard in the ins As merrieasCricketemy Lad, Burhatke yee 
Halfe Momeor{o. But Ned, to drive away time ill Fal~ | Whae ops hauie you made with this ie of the 
Haffe come, Iprythee doe thou fiandin fomeby-roome, | Drawer? Come,what’s the iffue? 
while quettion o awer, rowhatend hee gave | Prin.I am now of all humors,that Hane Chewed them. | 
my jcuer leave calling Francis, thar hi umors, fince the old dayes of goodman Adam, 6 
Tal hing bur, Anon : afide, and Ile nt tweluea clock at midnight, 
fh ‘ 8 
Poines, Francis 
Prin Thou areperfeat. 
Fra 
Enter Drawer 
Anon,anon fir ;looke downe into the Pomgare | ce oning, Lam not ye ; | 
et, A fp it ill cor Leaves 
4 P et Francs, dozen o fies 
Fran, My Lord ie. Om 
Prin. How long hatt thow to ferve, Francis? fwaet Hry {ayes the, ho so deyt 
Fran, Forfooth five yeates,and as much asto—— my Roane horfe. dren y entwerta| 
Poin, Francis houre after je: I prethee} 
Fran, bs fi. Le play Per . 
Prin, Fiue yeares: Berlady along Leafe forthe cline | hall play Dame cMertim 
king of Pewter. BucFrancis, darelt fovalianc,as | kard. Callin Ribs, T | 
topplay che coward with chy Indenture, & Chew ita fai 
paire of heeles,snd run from it? Enter Falfta| 
F OLord fir, He be fworne vpon all the Books in 
England, could fiadein my heart Poin. Welcome beene 
Pain, Francis. Fal. A plague of all Cowards I fay, anda Vengeance) 
Fran, Anonanon fir, ‘00, marry and Amen. Ginemeac y 
Prin, Hoy thow,FY I leade this life long, te fowe nether fi 
Fran. Lecme fee, about Michaclmasnext] fhialbe—— | them ce C 
Poin, Francis. key R t 
Fran, Anon fie, pray youltay alittlemy Lord, Pre i 
Prin, Nay buthackeyouPrancis, forthe Sugar thou | prccifall heart t 
yworth,was'eno | thes Fchou didi,then behold thar c 
uldithad bene two. | Fal: You Rogue, heete’s Lime in thi 
i give thee for bund: Ask din V 
4 wileyanid thou f Sack wit 








Poin. Francis, lacke; 
be nor 
‘0 morrow Bran- he earth then ami a fhorren Hi 


ed Francis when thou | notthree goo: 








cis : or Franc 
wilt. But Eeancis. ead ge 
Fran. My Lord. 


Prim. Wiltthow rob this Leatherne Ferkin, Chriftall 





I were s Weaver, could fing 
gue of all Cowards,I fay ill, 
button, Nor-pa 


gating, Puke ftocking, Caddice wnow Woolfacke,whae mncteryon? 
th pouch, A Kings Sonnet If do not beste thée out o! 
dagger of Lath, and driu 
e likes flocke of Wilde-geefe, Ieneset| 
yy face more, You Prince of Wales? 
Why you horfon round man?what's the matter? 
ward? An(wer me to that, and 





2 do you m Kingdome wit 








#7Wily then your browne Baftard is your onely 
diinke= or fooke you Francis,your 
let will foley, Jn Barbary fir, 
Fran, What fir? 
Poin, Praticis, 










ite Canuas doub- | weare haire ont 






annoueome to fo much. 








reyounor aC 





there? 























| Prin. Away fof chou heare chem call 2 Pri: Ye fateh paunchj and yee call mee Coward 
Here they both caltbiws, the Drawer ftands amazed, | fab the 
| viot kéwoing which way ] Fad. I call thee Coward? Ie fee thee damm ere eal 
bite 1 would givea thoufand pound I could 
Enter Vint ronasfaftasthovcantt, You are ftraight enou 











Whiat;ifland’t chou fill jand hear’ fuch a cal~ | Shoulders, you carenocwho fees your backe 
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Prin, Hownow my Lady the Hlofteffe, what fay |. Prix, Sodid he neuer the Sparrow. 
| chou to me? Falff,. Well,rhat Rafeall hath good mettall in 
| Heftefes.. Masty,emy Lord, thereisa nan ofthe | hee will nor runn 

Court at doore would fpeake with you: hee fayes,hee | Prin, Why,whaca Rafcall art thou then,to prayfe' 























| comes fromyourFather, fo for running? a 
| Prin Give himas much s will make bim a Royall | Falf. A Hotfe-backe (yeCuckos) bura foot hee will 
man,and fend him backe againe to my Mothers not budge a foot. 

Fale. What manner of man ish Prin. Yes Lacke,wpon infting. 





Falfi. Lgrant ye,vpon inftingt: Well,heeis 
vitie out ofhisBedat Midnight? | and onec#fordake, and a thout 
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Hoffeffe.| Anvold in | 
re? | Worce/ker is Golne away by 
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Falit, What dothGi 
hall | give him his a0 
Prin, Prethee doe 
















turn'd white with the Ne 









Fal, ‘Taith,snd Ile fend him packing Ewit. as cheape as fi 
Prince, Now Sits: you fought faire; fo did you | Prix, Then fe come a hot Sunne,ancyhis, 
Peto, fo dith you Bardol: youare Lyonst00, yor ciuill buffecting hold, wee fhall buy Maiden-heads 

away vpon infting : you will not couch the teu | buy Hob-tnayles,by indreds, 
y che Mafle Lad, thou fy'f rue,e slike wee 









ry. But tell me Hal, re 
bleafear'd? thou bei 
the World picke thee out thr 


a. ‘Faith, rannewhen I 
Prin, Tell mee now in earnelt, how came F: 
Sword fohackt 2 





g Heire apparan 





fuch Enemyes 











Peto. W Dagger, and{aid,hee | paine,as that Fiend D pep lilies 
would fweare nd,buchee would make | Deuill Glendower? Art noc thou hostible aftaid? Doth 
you beleeae it was done i and perfwaded vs tod not thy blood thrill at it 
the like. Prin. Noi I fome of chy infting, 

Bard, Yeaandtorickle ourNofes with Spear-gratfe, | Fai. Well,hon wil 
tomake them blee hen to beflubber our garments | when chou commelt to thy F 

ne blood of wuemen. Idid | praétife an anfwere i 
yeeres before, I to heare in, Doethou Rand for my Father, 






articulars of my Life. 
Shall 1? contene: This Chayre thal 
riny Scepter, and this < 


rows deuice 









ft a Cup of Sacke eigh- 
, and wert eaken with che manner, and 





teene yeeres 3 
euerfincerhou haf bluthe extempore : thou ladft fire | 
and {word onthy fideyand. yer cho 
inftingt had thou for it 
ard. My Lord, 
behold chefe Exbalations 


istaken fora lo} 


len Dagger 











ecious ti 





5? doe you a pittifull bald Crowne, 






















Prin, Vdor thee noubemoued. Give mea Cup af § 
Bard, What thinke youthey porrend to make mine eyes looke redde, that it may be hough 
Prin, Hot Livers and cold Purfes haue wepe, for I muft tpeake in patlion, and I will doe 
ard. Chole in King Cemby(er vai 
Prin. Nojifr Prin, Well,heere is ny L 
| Falft. And ismy fpeech: (tand alide Nobile, 
Enter Falftaffe Fofleffe. This is excellent Sport,yfaith, | 
| Fall. Weepenor, {weet Queene , for ttickli 
# leane Sacke, heere comes bare-bone. How | arevaine | 








now my fweetC ombatt, how Long, Hoftefe. O the Father, how hee holdes his counte, 















Jacke, Gace thou faw’it thine owne Knee ? | mance | 
Falf. ec? When wasaboue shy yeeres | FuiAFor Gods fake Lords, conuey my truftfull Queen,| 
(Hal) Iwas not an Eagles Talent in the Waftes I could | Forteares doe Mop the oud-gares of lier eyes. 








mans Thumbe. rare,he doth it as like one of thefe harlotty| 





haue erept into any Ald 
of fighing and griefe, it blowesa man yp likeaBladder, | Players,as euerI fee, | 
There's villanous Newes abroad’: heere was Sir John | Ralf. Peace good Pint-pot,peace good Tickle-braine 
y from your Fathers you muft goetotheCourt in | Harry, Idve not onely maruell where thou fpendeft 
the Morning. The fame mad fellow oftheNorth,Perey; | time; butalfo, how thowart accompanied : For tho 
and hice of Wales, thar gaueemamon the Baftinada, | the Camomile,the more it is troden,the fafter ic growes)| 
de Lucifer Cuckold, and fworetheDeuill his true | yerYouth, themore itis wafted, the fooner it weares 
Liege-man yponthe Croffe of a Welch-hooke; whata | Thowarcmy Sonne: T haue p: 
plaguecal n? | .parclymy Opinion; bur. chiefel 
Poin. O,Glendowere |_ thine Eye,and a foolith hanging of thy: 
Faljf. Omen,Owens the fame, and bis Sonne in Law me, EF abe han Be Sanne co tee, bees 
Mortimer, and-old t 
Scot of Scots, Deng, that runaes a Horle-backeypa | 
Hill perpendicular. | Micher, and eate Blac 
Heetharrides achigh fpecde,and witha Pigoll | aske. Shall the Sonne o 
Sparrow take Pi 
Falff. Youbaue hitit Harryywhich 


ingsaplague | Hojfeffe. € 























doth wa 
ly | lyeththepoint:' why, being Sonnecomes a 
poyoted ar? Shall che bleffed Sonne of Heauen proves 

jryes? aqueftion nor to be 
iagland prouea Theete, and 
fes ? aqueftionto beaskt., There: is thing, 
haft often heard ofjanditisknov 

















mibranberland, and rhe. Sp 
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Prince. What odin 
Peto. Nothing bu my Lord. 

Prince vesile chen 

Peroy Teesy,a issih, 


fren JsaWee: 


Igem,Sacke,tw 





{eet ANE Biles ail ‘Suppers 
ee Br 

Prince , bur one halfe penny-worth of 
Bread ble eale of Sacke ¢ What there is 





atmore aduamage: there 
i Couite in the Morning 
y place hall behono- 
f Foot, 
lwe-feore 





Jey him leepe ull day 
Warres 
fable, Ile j s fat Rogue 2 Charg 
and Tkn6wliis death will bes Maceh of Tw 
‘The Money Hall bepay'd backe againe wich aduantage, 
Be with me berimes in the Moming : 
vow Pero. 

Pets, Goed marrow, good my L 










Ree waft all 86 € 











and fo good mor. 





ord"! “Exennt, 


Atlus Tertius. 





Scena Prima. 





Enter Hetfpurre, Wor ortimer, 


Osven Glesitever, 





Mart. Thefe promifesare fuire,the parties fire, 

ibn fall of profperous hope 
Lotd  Afertimer, and’ Colin Glordowé?, 
1 you fit do 
ind Vnckle Worcefler 5 2 plague vpon it, 
Thaue forgot the Mappe. 

Glend, Nosher 
Sit Coulis Percy, 6 in’ Hot/purre 
Forby chac Namc,as oft as Lancaffer doth fpeake of you, 
His Cheeke¥ f¥oke pateysnd With a cifing 

in teaien: 





















fc ad lie Heares Oivem Glen 





ihiver fpoke 6h 

anot blamehim: Ac my Natiuitit; 
i¢ (hapes, 

arth 





Heauen was full of fi 
at 0 








frame ahd foiAdgtion of the 
like sCoWitd, 

Nonfp. it Wold hanedoneat cha farheTeafon, 
if your Mothers Cat had but bitten, though you ete 















hi ud ni ne 








eit T was Borne, 
thot OF my'trinde, 
youl thooke: 

Lop fire j the Bath did 





Hog k 
wu Suppale,akte 
md, The Heat 










eft tie Barth thooke 

‘Snfite, 
Aad nor in feare af yout Nai 
Pe eracaricgs breaks 














hich for enlargement ring: 
eldame EatrByatd tombles dovitie 








Et be Se Patt are of K inp Henry the Fotwth, 














Scetplessatd malle.growiie Towers. AcyourSinay 
Our Granidamn Earth, hauing this dite, rit) 
Tn paffion fhoake, | 
Glenid,” Coatins 
Vdoe riot beare thele Crs 
To tell you Sti¢eagaine, thar atmy'B 
The front of Heaven was full of ferie fhapee, 
The Goatesranne from the Mountaines,aid the ease 
Were ftrangely clarmorous to the frighted fields: 
Thefe fignes have marke me extraordinarie, 
‘And all che courles 6f my Life doc thew, 
[adv nor isthe Rollof comron men. 
thé Litiing, cli 




































That chides the Bankes of Eig! ad, Scorlaid,and Wiales}} 
Which « ead to me? | 
And bring’hith out,chat is But Womans Soiiey 
Cantrace mein'the tedious wayes oF Art, ( 
And hold me pace in deepe experiments 





Hoifp. Vhinke there’snom: 
» Dinner, 

Mort. Peace Coufin Perey, 

Giend, Venn call Spirits 
Hivfp. Why to can Tor 


a fpeakes Better Welt; 


i 





ou will make hin 
the va 


eDeepes 






Bue will they come hem? 
Glend. Why Le 6 conimaind the 
Deuill | 
Horp.And T can tench thee, Coufinst6 fhame the Da 













By telling ceuth. Tell rrwth; anid hana Dew | 
If thou hane pow m)bring him 

And Ile be fwa 

‘Ob, while you li avid flame the Deuil 








Chlert, Come, come, no more of this Vnp 





ath Horry Bulagbrvekgidehesd)| 
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lena. Thr 

‘Againft my Po om the Banks of Wye, 

‘And fandy-botvom’ haueThene hidi ~ 

Boorleffe homie,and Weathier-bearen baekes 
Hip 

And in foul 











tie without Bootes, 
How feupes he'A puck 
Glend. Come, heere'y the Mp 
Shall wee didide ourRighr, 
‘According to viir three-fold order'ta’ne ? 
Mert. The'KrchsDeacon hath divide 
Tito tiitce Luitiies, very equally ¢ 
England, trom Tene, and Seuerneibithettoy 
By South and Eaft,is omy pare a 
All Wena; Wales, beyond ete 
Andall che fertile Land wishid that bound, 
To Owen Glendomer : "And deare Couuzejto you | 
‘The remit Northward lying off from Trent, 
Indentures Tripartite are drawne © 
cing fealed encerchangeably, 
atthis Nighemayexecuice) 
Perey, yoirand J, 
of Wortetterwill enforth, 
“6 nieete your Fatherjand the Scoxtith Power; 
Avis appouited ys ut Shrewsbury. 
My Rachet leiden is ioe readlie yer, 
‘Not fhill wedWicede his helpe chefe fourereenedayes 
"WV ehh hae (paee, you may hatie dtawne coperher 
"Yutir Tetiantes, Friends Snd neighbouring Gentlemen. 
Ghend. “A thortertime (Hall {end mete you, Lords: 
‘Avid irrimy Cofiddd thall your Ladies come, 
Frdriwhori pots tow mult Metle,and cake no lean, 
For tec soil! bea Wotld of Warer fhed, 





nthe Devils risme? 




















efhore, 
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thing Du 
Nye 
Mort. OTamt 
An il 
c y 
Mak 
| Asisthi 
| The hou 
] Begins his Golden F 





hae rime w 
| Gleid, Doefo 
And thofe Muficia 








Lady, Would (thy 
Hot(p. No. 





Lady. What's ¢ 


Hoifp. Peacedh 


H 





A good mouth-filli 
| And fuch proreft of 
Vv 


o Veluet-Guard: 





Come, fing 











peste tier 








e Rill 
her, tis a Worians fault, 
Lady. Now Goi helpe thee 
Hoifp. Torhe Welth Lat 


fi 











eMort, Withall aay he 
our Be 











ill not fing 
s the neat way to turne’Taylor, orbe Red. | By being 








ly penn‘ 
fa Summers Bowre, 





ill he tut 


vpon her Lappe, 
g that plealeth you, 
the God of Sle 














s fire as da 
ircher chen Finsbury 
aidy,as thou are, 






i 5 
cd Ieatie in for 


y-Citizens, 








dencures be drawne 


TheFi Pi 





0 





Ile away 











| 
| ord Per 

Afort, Withall my heare, Exeuns, 
Sahm 
| Scena Secunda, 
| 




















ny Blood, 
of Life, 








| heRod of hestea 
Tell ne ele 
uch meane tempt, 
neffe of thy blood, 
| cheirleuell with thy Princely he 
So pleafe your Maielty, I would I could 





Il offences with as cleare exeu 


as. am doubdlefle I 





Asia repioo 
Which oft the E 

















ony true fubrnidion, 
Heat di ec 
f JI z 
thy youriger Brother is fapply'de's 





tand Princes of my blood. 
4 expectation of thy time 

Is ruin’ 

| Prophee 
Had I (01a 
So common 


nd the Soule of euery man 
thitike thy fall 










hof my pretence bene, 
h yes of men, 








So ftale and g 
Opinion,chat did helpe me to the C 


Jompany 
| 
| Had fil kepr foyall co poffeffion, 
| 











And lefe me in reputeleffe bam 
Afellow 





ior likelyhood, 
ne, I couldn 
| Bur likea Comes,l was w 





























arie Title Capicall 
Through all the Kingdomes that acknowledge 





























M | 

















fe: by which account 





Ourge Forces ac Bidgenorehsthall 
OuwH full of Bainetfe : lee's aways 
Aduancage foedes hivn farywhilernen delay. 





Tam 








borr 
compalfe 
pafle, 


compatfe, Sit lol 











bur forthe Light 
Ww 
catch my Horle, 
aan Jenie fatwms,o} 
in'Money, Q,t 


betwixt T 





How: 
who pick'd my P: 








—— 


bangs about me lik 

















Scena Tertia. 


Enter Pallbalfe avd Bard 












heart fhort 


And Uhaut 








ow I live out of all 
youare fo fat, Sir Z 












did 
at 








auerne and Tau 


Enter Hofteffe 


acket? 











ne of vecer D: 








Markes in Linkes and Torches, walking with the 


Dame Pavsles the Hen, haue you eng) 


vilely, fince this 

le? Why 
Ladies loofe 
Apple fol. W 





what the 

















Falf- Doe thou amend thy Face,and Tle amend t 
Life: Thou art out Adinirall, chou beareft che Lanterne 
q pe, bue’tis in the Nofe of thee ; art 
Knight of the buraing 

Bard, Why,Sie Zobu,my Pace dogs you noharme, 

Falft, No,lie befworte: Imakeas pood vie of ie, 98 
many 4 nian doch of a Deachs-He i Memento 
L newer fee thy Pace, but I thinke vpon Heil fire,and Diver 
chat lied in Parple; forthere he ts in is Robes b 
burning. If thou wertany way gitien to vertue,! woulk 
fwenre by thy Faces my Oath fhould bee, By this Fir 
But thou are al luen ouers and wert indeede, 





in theN 





athoufind 


Bur the Sack thar 






a(tdiunkeme, would have bought me Lights as 
jeape,as the dearelt Chandlers tn Europe. Ihave 
Mainajn'd hac Salamander of yours with rine 
J this ewo and thittie yeeres,Heauen rew 
| Bard. Twould my Face were in yo 
Palit. $0 thould i be fureto be heare-burn'd 





Hope 
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Sir tol 
¢ l'keep 
Thaue enquire 
by Boy, Serua 


ayre was neuer loftinmy ho 


YelyeHottelte 








jot youthinke,s 





Theeues in my Houe? | 
A, fo haz my Husbarid,’ Map 





by Settiine: thet 
Baridelphy was Chitid, sind 


ayresand Nebefwore my Pocket was pick 
nu area’ Womnan,goe, P 
Vho LPL defiethces’ 1 was neuer ¢ 


Goetd,1kn 














ow owe ME Money, Sit Jo 

















k arrell, to beguilemeot ie: 1 by RY 
to Bakers Wities,and yh ade Boulters 








foure and 























l¢ NowsTam 











a true Woman, Holl 


Money here befides, § 








and by-Drinkings, and Money lei you 
ewentie pound: 
Je. Hee? alas hee it pobre , hee tiith’ go 


Fe? L 





land of eigh| 





€: White] 








veayne his Nofetet 
What,will 









































all ¢ mince eafe in tine Ins, 
emy Pocket haue loft Seal 
ers. tie Marke 
ir hh 1 ktvow 
| sd the 
| wee i Tacke,s Soeake-Cuppes} 
| andif hee wereh cudgell hi ee 
| Fal. How now Lad is ¢ in that Dora] 
Mult we all march? 
| Bard. Yea,two wgate fathion. 
]  Holtelfe. My Lor mies | 
Prince. Whar fa Mifirette Qwickly? 
oes chy Husband ¢ him well, hee is an hone 
Heftefz, Good, my Lord, heare mee 
| Falf F ne,and lift to mee 
Prince, What fay'ft hou, facke 


Prince 
| Fa 
of fortiep 
| father 

Prince. 
| _ Heft. So 





Priwee, 





Wilt thou beleen 





er Night 1 


y pi 
yhat didi th 








apee 


A Trifle, 


fo; and (my Lord) hee {peakes mof vile) 
foule-mouth’d man as 

gell you 

Whai ot? 








J my Pocket picke th 
ce Pocketsy 


how lofe, Jacke? 





da Seale-Ring of my G 





id himmy Lord 





Faich, Truch,nor Woman 





leepe he 





Houfe 


Three or foure Bi 


penny matter, 


ee is, and Said, | 





fe behind} 
s turn) 





and I faid,t heard your 








Falfi There's 
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anod 
nat thing? whhae ch 





#. What 
Hoft. Larne th 

thould know 

thy Knigheh 






to 








Thow art voiuttn 
avees where to 





with picking thy pockec? Wh 
nbott Rateall, 
Tauerne Recki 











|afham’ 
Fal. Di 


of Ionocency, Adam fi 











faffe do,in the dayes of Villany 





more fleth then anc 








, I forgive thee 








why a thing to thank be 
thankehe 


joufand pound Hal? A Million. Thy loue is 
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fin'de Prunes 
ox: and for 





may be the Deputies wife 
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c's good as 





tamanl | 








witin the Nate 





sould jpoore Leche 
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The Monieis paid back 


Tdonot backe, ‘tis sdouble 














je Hall 











rex for thle 


rning, Pe 


erereceiue 














aucrne were my drumine. 
Exeumt omenes, 





Aélus Quartus. ScenaPrima, 





Tarvie Hetfperre, ¥ 





and Dowg/as 





















Asnot a Souldiour ¢ 











tis well, What Letrers batt there? 


eyou. 





Thefe Letters come fi 








 leades his pow: 


| 
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come they slong? 


fo AMef| 











































































Bid my Lie 









they had Gyr 











if. And if i 





ably, 1 
Souldiers, 
ashad as lieuchcarethe! 


Company 

gether, and throwne c 
ichoue flee 
from my Hott of § 


tie, « 











of Dauintry. B 
on cuery Hedg 















































| He ‘ome, Sir Falter Blut 

| And would coGod you were of our deveritation 

| Some of wsToue you well : and ewen thof rc 
Becaule you are not of our qualitie, i 

| Bur and againtt vs likean Enemic 

| Blant.And Heauen defend, buc 

| Solong as out of Lic true Ru 

| You ftand againtt anoy: 

But tomy Cha 





| The Kinghath fene tol 
The nature of yout Griefes,and wherewpc 


You coniure from the Brett of Cini 




























Sach bold Hoflilitie, ious Land 
Audacious Crueltie. 
Haue any way your g 

he confefferh to be 

ne yourG ed 

Herein mi by your fuggeltior 
) The King is kin 
} And well wee kaow, the Ki 
Knowes atwhactimert 0 
My Father my Vackle,and my felfe, 
Did give him hae fame R ares 
And when he was no: ¢ Prong, 
Sicke inthe Worlds r eched,and lo 
A pore vnminded Out-law, (neaking home, 
My Father gaue him welcome to che fhore 
And when be heard him {weare,snd vowto God, 





He came burto be Duke of Lane 
begge hi 


ares of Innacen: 


To fue his Liverie,a Peace 
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Ofche crue Linevand Stock of Charles the Great: Sut lay downe our proportions, to defend 
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King. Forws,we will confider of this furthers 
Tomorrow (hall you beare our full ineenc 
Back ro our Brother of England, 

Delph. For the Dolphin, 
1 ftand here forhim: what to him from England? 

Exe, Scorne and defiance, Height regard,contempt, 
And any thing that maynot mif-become 
‘Themightie Sender, doth he prize you a 
Thus fayes my King:and if your Fathers Highnetfe 
Doe not,in graunt of all demands at 
Sweeten the bitter Mock you fent hi 
Hee'le call you to fo hot an Anfwer of it, 
That Canes and Wombie Vauleages of Fr 
Shall chide your Trefpas,and returne your Mock 
Infecond Accent of his Ordinance, 

Do! if my Father render faire returns 
Ieisagain(t my will: forl defire 
Nothing but Oude fe 
To that end,ay marching to his 
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beaffur'd,you'le find adiff'rence, 
e his Subiects have in wonder found, 
the promife of his greener dayes, 
hele he matters now; now he weighes Time 
Buen co the vtmoft Graine: that you fhall read 
In your owne Loffes,if he ftay in Franice, 
To morrow {hall you know our mind at fulle 
Exe. Difpatch vs with all fpeed, lenft thot our Ring 
Come here hinfelfe to quefiion our delay ; 


this-Land alread; 
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in'd wing our {wife Scene flyes, 
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The well-appointed King at Douer Peer, \ 
Embarke his Royeltie: and his braue Fleet, 

With filken Streamers,the young Phebusfaynings 
Play with your Fancies : and in them behold, { 
Vpon the Hempen Tackle,Ship-boyes climbin 
Heare the thrill Whit 
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Brefting the loftie Surge, O,doe but thinke 
You and ypon the Riuage.and behold 

A Citic on th'inconftant Billowes dauncing 
For fo appeares this Fleet Maieftic 
Holding due courfe to Harfi 
Grapple your minds to fternage of chis Nauie, 
And Teaue your England as dead Mid 
[Guarded with Grandfires,Babyes,and 
Eyther paftyornot arria'd to pyth and puifance 
For who is he,whofe Chin is bus entiche 
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With one appearing Hayre,that willnotfollow 
Thefe eulld and choy(e-drawne Caualiees to France? 
Worke,worke your Thoughts,and therein fee a Siege 
Behold the Ordenance on their Carriages, | 
Wich fatall mouthes paping on girded Harflew, _\ 
Suppofe th’Embafador from the French comes back: 
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Deare triends,once more ; 
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But when the blatt of Warte blowes in onreare 
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and bend vp cuery Spirit 
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Whole bloo 1 from Fathers of Warre- 
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Cry,God for Harry, England,and S.Georges 
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| Conft, I thinke he will eateall he kills. 
Orleave, By the white Haad of my Lady, bee's gl 
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Conft. Mine led, Orleance. And I will take yp that with,Giue the Deuill 





Delph. O then belike fhe w 
ke ne of Irclas 1 fi n Conft, ¢ 
ft De haue at 
the Deni 
Orleance. Youre the bewer at Prouerbs,by how much 
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Harry the King, Bedford and Exner, =e 


| warwick and Talbot, Salishury and GlouceBer, 
|Be in their lowing Cups frefl 








‘This Mory fhallche good manteach his fonne 


And Crifpine Cripian fhall ne’re goe by, 
















entle his Condicion, 
Gentlemen in England,nowa bed 
I thinkethenifelues accu 
hold their Manhoods ch 















i fought with vs vpon Saint Cri 


Enter Salisbury, ci 















Sal. My Soueraign Lord,bettow your felfe with {peed 
The French are brauely in their bateailes fer, 
And will withall expedience charge on 





All chiogs are ready, if ourminds be fo, 
Perifh the man,whofe mind is backward now, 


do'ft not with more helpe from England, 
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Cou 
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Withou 
King. Why now chou haft vnwithe fiue thonfand ment 
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your places: God be with you alle 













y Liege, would you an 












re helpe,could fight this Royal 











Tucket,. Enter Dontioy. 
Once more come to know of thee King Harry, 

If for thy Ranfome thou wilt now c 

mof a(lured Querth 
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chow art fo neere the Gulfe, 
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Befides,in merey 
The Conftable def 


cs thee,thou wile mind 
Thy followers of Repentan ir Soules 
May make apeacelull anda {weet retyte 








irom off cele elds: where(wretches)their pore bodies 
Maft lye and feft 

King. Who hath fent thee now ? 
Mont, The Conftable of Frances 
King. Upray chee beare my former Ant 
them atchieueme,and then fell my bones. 
00d God,why fhould they mock poore fellowes thus ? 














wet back 





The man that once did (ell the Lyons skin 
Whilethe beatt liu'd,was kill'd with hunt 
Amany of our bodyes thai 
Find Native Graues: vpon the which, trutt 

shall witneffe liue in Braffe of this dayes warke, 

[Ad thofe thar leaue their valiant bones in Prance, 
Dying likemen, though buryed in your Dunghills, + 
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And draw their honors reeking wp to Heauen 
Leauing their earthly parts to choake 

The fmell whereof fhall breed 3 Pl 
Marke then abounding valour in our 

That bei e bullets crating, 





f mifchiefe, 





Breake out into'a fecond courle 
Killing in telapfe of Mortalitie. 
Letme fpeake prowdly : ‘Tell the Conft 
Weare but Warriors for the working day 
Our Gayneffe and our Gilt are all befimyrcht 
With raytiie Marching in the painefull field, 
There's not a piece of feather in our Hoalt; 
ilnot fiye 

















Good argument(I hope) we 








From this day tothe ending of the Werld, 
pu we in i fhall be remembred ; \ 
‘We fow,we happy few,we band of brothers \ 
Forhe to day that heds his blood with me, 
Shall be my brother: be he ne've fo vil } 
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The gay new Costs o’re th 


And turne them out of feruice, 
As if God pleale, they (hall; 
Will foone be leuyed. 
Herauld, faue chow thy labour 
Come thou no more for Ranfo 
They th 
Which if th 
Shall yeeld them little 
Mont, 1 (ball, Xing Harry. 
Thou neuer fhalt heare Heraul 
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0¢,1 {wearebue thefe my ioynts: 
as 1 will leaue vm th 
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‘And Gentlemen of bloud and qualitie, 

The Names of thofe their Nobles that lye dead | 
Charles Delabreth, High Conftable of France, 

dinirall of France, 

The Matter of the Croffe-bowes,Lord Rami 
Great Malter of France,che braue Six Gnichard D, 
Ink Duke of Alanfoy 
The Brother co the Duke of Burgundie, 
And Edward Duke of Barr: of luftic Ear 
Grandpree and Revie, Pinson 
Beanmons ath Marle, Pandeos 
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thonie Diake of Srabant, 

















and Leffrale. 









all fellowship of death, 
isthe number of our Englith de 
Duke of Yorke,the Earle of Sutfolke, 
|Sic Richard Ketly, Dany Game Elquite 5 
None elfe of name: and ofall other men, 
Bat five and ewentie. 
OGod, thy Arme was hecre : 
‘And not co vs, but te thy Arme alone, 
Aferibe weal 
Bar in plai 
ever knowne 
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full and pleafe your Maicftie, tote 








|__ King. Yes Capraine: but with this ack 
That God fought for vs. 

Flu. Yes,my confeience,he did vs great g 

Doe weall holy Rights: 
Lec there be fu 
The dead with charitie enclos'd in Cl 
And then to Callice,and to Eogland then, 
tene're from Francearriu'd more happy men 
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Enter Chorns, 
at haue not read the Stary, | 
That I may prompr them s and of fuch as hau, 
I humbly pray them roadmit th'excufe | 
O€ time,of numbers,and due courle of things, | 
Which cannot in their huge and proper life, 
Be here prefented, Now we beare the King \ | 
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Vouchfafe to thofe. 














Toward Callice: Graunthim there ; there 
Heaue him away vpon your winged ¢ 
AthwarttleSea: Behold theEnglith b 
Pales in the flood ; with Men, Wiuesand Boyes, | 
Whofe fhours & claps out-voyce the deep«mouth'd Se 
Which likeamightie Whifflet ‘fore ch 
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So wife a pace harh Thought,that euen now 
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Fi, h you heartily, f Kna 








difgeftions doo’s ni 
to cate i 
Pift. Not for Gr 











Mader 





defires, and my requelts, and my petitions, to eate, 
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France. Ihave but with a curlelarie eye Loue, ui 
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| To fit with vs once more,with bect 
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England. Brocher we 
d Brother Clan 
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hou warch, 
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nd by 








| And chow fhalt fi 
| Boy. Fa 
Tie neuge trouble yout L 


dem 
ryt warrant you,take you no care, 


yy {pyethem Exit 


























| Ruherthen olde fo pl deteend 
| Wi, 1 a1 
11F Fnow had him broughe into n t 
| Suiub. Yee tell how not, how thou wert ent 
ind 
Tal, With {cof ad feo d concumelious taunts, 





pen Markee 
alique fpeétacletoall : 
e Tetror of the French, 





The Sear-Grow that affrights out Children fo. 
Then broke 1 from the Officers that led me 















{ And.with my nayles digg’d (tones our of the ground, 
| Tohurlearthe behold me 
My grifly countenance te fl 





In Iron Walls they deem'd men 


So great fears of my Name’ 





chem were fpread, 








That chey fippos'd L could rend Barres of Stecle, 
‘And fpuineinpicces Potts of Adamane, 
Wherefore a guard of chofen Shot Ihad, 

That walktabour me cuery Minute v 
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sb: T pricue to heare what torments you endur'd, 
Bue we will be reueng'd fofficiently 
Now itis’ ime io Orleance 
Here, through this Grare,] counteach one, 
And view the Frenchmen how they fort 





Let vslooke inthe fight will much delight thee: 
Sir Thomas Gargrane,and Six silliam Glanfaele, 
Let me haue yout expreffe opinions, 

Where is beit 





place comake ourBa 








Fthinkeac che North Gate,for there flands 


lanfiale: And ¥ heece,-at the Bolwarke of the 
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¢ eSkitmifhesentecbled, 
| Salubury fails dome 
J hauemercy d finners 
rd bawemerey on me,wofull man, 

hat chance shar fiddenlyhath croftys? 
bury; at leaft, if thou cant, Speake 


tie mut be famithe, 
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How far'tt thou,Mirzor of all Martiall 

One of thy Byes,and thy Checkes fide 

Accurfed Tower, accuried farall Hand, 

That hath contriu'd this wofull Teagedie. 

les, Salicbwry o'recame 

h-trayn’d tothe Warres, 

| w did found,or Drum ftruck vp, 

His Sword did ne’re leaue ftriking in the field 

chou Salisbury? though thy Speech doth fayle, 
aft co lookero Heauen for grace, 

ith one Eye viewerh all the World, 
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Heauen be thou grac 
If Salisbury wanes mercy at thy hands. 

| Beare hence his Body, 1 will helpe to bury ic. 
Sit Thomae Gargrane,balt chouany life? 

0 Talbet, nay,looke vp to him 
Salubury cheace thy Spirie with this comfort, 
Thou fhale not dye whiles-— 

He beckens with his hand, 


Speakev 
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dead and gone, 
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thee, 
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Wretched fhall France be onely in my Name, 

| Here an Alarvna,and it Thosders and Lightens 
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What ftiree is this f what tumule’ 

| Whence commeth this Alarum,and the noyfe? 
Enter a Meffanger 

My Lord,my Lord,the Fre 
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holy Prophereffe, new rifeo vp, 

| Iscome witha great Power,torayfe the Siege 
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Conuey me Salisbony it Tent 

‘And chen weelle try what thefe daitard Frenchmen dare, 
Alarm Exeuat 

Herean Alarum and Talbot puefueth the Delphi, 
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Moft ofall chele ceafonsbindeth ws, 
Tnour opinions ald bepreferr’d, 
For whatis wedlocke forced? but aHell, 
‘An Age ofdifcord aud continual! f 
Whereas the contearie briageth bli 
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iat were ite 
smber in thy | 








h my foule into the ayre, 

eS: glatle Asmilde and gentle as the Cradle-babe, 

; Dying with mothers dugge betweene i$ lips, 

thea vpon thy fel Where fromthy fight, I (hould be ragi 
Andry outfor thee to clofe vp mine 

with thy lippes to (lop tr 





a, and will you bid 








ound thar Iam b: 




















th'd fr | Tohaue 
Well could I curfe away a Winters So fhould’ thou eyther turne my f} ile, 
naked ona Mo Or! fhould breathe {o inco thy b 
4 would newer le thenie liw'd in fweete Eliziuin 
A A misuse fpencin {pe To dye by thee, were but co dye in tetty 
Qu. Oh lee mamintreatthee ceafe,g and, | From thee to dye; wererorcure more hen death 
Oh let me ftay, befall what may befall 
". Away s‘Though parting bea fretfull corofine, 
f ffolke: Let me heate from thee 
cfoerech ilds Globe, 
cha de ut 





I ge 
And takemy heare wi 
Alewell locke into the wofulft Caske, 
did containea thing of worth, 

itted Barke, fo funder we 





Lafiur'd, 
ay felfe Buen asa 




























Andt ed I am, if but fromthe. This way fail I co death, 
Go, fpeake notre me; euca.now be gone, Qo Thisway for my Exeant 
of yet. Even thus, two Friends condem 
and kiffe, and cakerten choufandleaues, Enter the King, Salisbury, and Warmicke,t0 the 
jer a hundred times to parcthen dyes Cardinal in bed. 
u farewell Life with chee, 
eSuffalketen cimes banidhed, King, How fare’s my Lord ?Speake Beanford t 
id thetesimes thrice by thee. signe. 
care for, wer'e thou thenees Ca.Ifthau be 
















us-e00 | Enough co purchate fuch another Ifland 
eaucoly company | So thou wile leemeline,and fe. 
For where thou a1 eis the World wf ne it i Wifey 
Wthcuety fraerll plea(ure in she World w Ais feenefo rervible 





ford, is thy Soueraigne fpeakes to thee! 
Triall when you will, 
cthould hedye? 


1, Defolation 





Agdwhere 





Liué chou toioy thy Bess, Bring me vi 
fh, Dy'debi¢horin his bed? ¥ 
m3 Can I make men liuewhere 
Enter mee. Oh torcure meno more, J will conteffe. 
Aliue againe? Then hhew:ne where lie is, 

ther goes Fawefo fa? Wat newesT ie gine a chotsfand poundzo looke vpon tim, 
He hath no eyes, the duft hath blinded them. 








ioy innoug! 













































cond P art of Henry the 


Sixt. 
ds ypri —- 







Comb: 
Like Li 
Giue me 
Bring tl 

Kin 

















And from hi 
| Bags 
| Sal. Dit 











akey 















i blurre our name, 
woril we wip'daway the blot 
Merchant-like 





There! 


Broke bem 


And fp 















































The Jecond Part of Henrythe Si t. 


| makeDogges Leath 











Dramme. Enter Cade, Dic . Smith the n 








‘our fuppofed Fa- 





But. Or rather of fealing a Cade of Herring 
Cade, For ous enemies fhall faile before vs, infpired 
with the Spirit of 





wn Kings and Princes, Com 
mand filence. 






Wasa Afortimer 





e(t man, and a good Bricklayer, 





mt Cade, My mother a Plantagenet 








{| 8 Iknew her well, the was a Midwife, 
sat | _ But, She wasindeed a Pedlers daugheer,8¢ fold mar 
cof |. | 
ard hand late, not able to rronell withber 
pie iaibe fan honorable houle 






















eyou with vs,and 

















Gem wi | Y } 
| Cade, 1 feare 

| c e che Cword, for his Coateis of 

for ecpe 

mt 1 eth one Capaine sea 

yes | I willma ny co drink 

reneedetofleepenowthen, | f eal bein Common,and 

eats eapfide (hall my Palfrey goto graffe: and when am 





King, as King I will be 
All, God faue your Maiety, 
ade. I people. ‘There fhall beeno 





ed-bare.. Well, If 
and, fince Gentlen 

















allin one L 
corthig 


ardedin 








this a lamenta= 
fan innocent Lambe fhould 





t 







are no good ‘chment bei 





4, Labour inthy Vocati 


wave man fince: 





ere'sno better figne of ster a (learkes 


stam: hee can write aud 





head: There's Befs Sonne, ul 





sof ourenen 





ting of boyes Cop 
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=e 140 The fecond Part of Henry the Sixt. ma: 


And makes it fear degenerate, And therefore am I boli 
Thinke therefore o: , and ceafe to weepe. 

But who can ceale to weepe, and lapke. 5 

| Heere may his head lye on my thr. 












Enter Lord Scales vpo 
two or three i 






























| Bac where's the body thar I 
| ‘Buc.’ What anfvree makes ce to the Rebells Scales, How now? Is lacke Cade Nain 
Supplication ? 1.C#, No my Lord, nor likely to be fla 
King. We fome h For they have wonne the Bridge, | 
| For God f | Killing all chofe that withftand them : 
‘And I my felfe, The L. Maior craves ayd of your Foner from the Tower 
corthem fhort, To defend the Cir m the Rebels. 
Seales, Such ayd as I can {pare you thall command, 
But I am troubled here with them my felfe, 


TheRebels have aflay'dto win the Tower. 
Bur getyou to Smithfield, and gee 
And thither will fend you math 
Ls forgo ig Your Conntrey,and your Lives, | | 















ice againe, Exewnt 








Enter Lacke Cs ft, amd fPrikes bie | 
gand mourning 
se) if char Tha dead, Cade. Now is Mortimer Lord of this City, 






That ‘R noc hatte mourn'd fo much for me } And heere fitting ypon London Sone, 
and command, that of the Cities coft 
nothing but Clarret Wine 
cate of our raigne 
w henceforward it thall be Treafon for 2 
sme other chen Lord Afertimer, 
Enter a Soldier runing 
Senl. Lacke Cade, lacke Cade, 
. Knock wne there, They ih hire 
| Bee. IFchis F abe wile, ce'I neuer call yee Lucke 
| Cade more, I thi ha very faire warnin 
Dicks, My Lord, thete' an Avany gathered 
itfield. 





| Qu. Nomy Louc, Ifhould not mourne | 





Enver a Meffen 














How now? Whit 









The Rebe! Southwacke: Fly my L 
laimes himfelfe Lord Afertimer, | 
Duke of Clarencehou 


furpei 














Defcended fron 
And calles your Gra 
And vowes to Crowse himfelfe i 
His Acony is aragged multitude 
Of Hindes and es, rude and mercileffe : 
Six Humfrey Stafford, and his Brothers death, 





















with them : 











Hath given them len demal te Temetes 
All Schollers, La | y Exevot omnes 
They call ad incend their death. 




























Kin.Oh graccleffe men: they kno hat they. Alarsnis, Mathis Goffeis fiain,and all rhe rept, | 
Buck, My gracious Lord,retireto Killingworth, | Then enter Lacke Cade,with bic Company, 
Vntill a power be rais'd to pu them dow 
Qu. Kh were the Duke of Suffolke now aliue, (Cade, $0 Ges: now go forme and pitll down the Sauoy # 
Thefe Kentith Rebels would be fooue appeas'd, | Others orth Innes of Court, downe with them all, 
King. “Lotd Say, che Traitors ba Hat, Thave 2 faite vnto your Lordthip 
Therefore away with vs to Killingw Cade. Beeita Lordthippe; chow thate hiueieforthat) |) 
Say. So might your Graces perfon be in danger word. 






Bue, Onely that the Lawes of Eng 
of your mouth. 
bn. Malfe twill be fore Law then,for le wae thruft 





iis in their eyes : 
eréfore in this Citry will I fay, 
we alone as {ecret as J may, I 


maycome out] | 




























inthe mouth wich a Spearé, and "is not whole yet. 
Enter anether Meffenger. Smith, Nay Zobu, ic wil be ftinking Law,for his breath| 
Ainkes with eating toafted'cheefe, 
» London-bridge. | Cade. Thane tho ic hall bee fo. Away, 
ke cheirhoufes ne all the Records of the Realme, my mouth fhall be 
‘ys the Parliament of England, 
y ioynily Greate n wearellike ro haue biting Statutes 
Royall Court. leffe his reerhbe pull'd ou, 
Buc, T t my Lord, away, tak Cade, Andhence-forwardall bein Com. 




















|. King, Com God our hope will fuccorvs: | mon. Enter a Dtefinger. | 
| C<Oa, Riyhoge lf Bone, how Suffolkc is deceaft Mf. “My Lord. s prize, a ptize, heres tHe Lord Say, ) 
| fell may Lord, ti ie the Kratith Rebels | ‘which fold the Townes iti Prance. Hi 

jy for feare you betraid, ‘one and rveenty Fifteenes,atid one ft 











Rave, is in mi the laft Subfidie, 
















































































The Jecond Partof Henry the Si 


George with the Lord Say, 





























Sg. Long f 




























































ce Shall be beheaded for it xen times 
i Surge, am Lord, now 
art thou within point-bi ce 
Ww hax canttshow met 10 6 
| Normandie vnc Mo! ex Sal 
|France? Beit knownen | 
JeheprefenceafTosd t 
| that mutt fweer j 
J arc: Thou hat a | 
the Realme, ine 
as before, our Fo 
Score and th 
| [and conerary t0 ‘. 
hatt buile a P 
thac thou heft me: ee, ¥ al c Cade. feele remorfe in my f ba 
Nowneand a Ve order. ¢ hall dye, andicb f 
are toheare, Thoub : H for his life 1 hum, vo 
tocall c ; ot Geds name. \Goe, ak 
bout matters they a | him: and tirike off hi r 
thou haft pur chem in prif be y cor cin Lawes 
that caufe they ha mot worthy relive. Thow 
| doft ride ina foox-clo > thallbe done, 
Say. What o y-Ah Counttimen : If when y 
P enthe neit Hole | How fare with your Separce 
Jan ses 
| ‘ . , and fae my life 
woke in their fhirtto, asmy felle fore a3 [ command ye th 
y hai Mea fhall hold of mee inC 
A « e conunand, that their wises be 
| 1 Mg Lord, i 
W we goto Cheapfide, an ¥p commodi-} 
i: | g pfide, and take vp | 
| if i 
| Sweec is the Vv pecan of Riches, } 
The People Liberall, Valiant, Aétiue, Wealthy, | 
Which makes m F piety | Enter one with the beads, 
fold not eM | 
Yer to rec 1 Cate. B 
Tuffice with Fao mn | Lee them k cy loud well 
Prayres and Tei couldn Vhen Now past them againe, 
| When have I oug caft they confult abou the giging v 
Kent ro maintaine, the Ki and you, 0 France, Soldiers, 
Large gifts have] bette ¢ f che Citie varill night: 
Becaufe my Booke preferr'd 1 kK fore v5,in Need of Maces, 
And f nigh the ftreets,é& at every Comer 
Knowl Away. Exit 
Valelfeyoube | 
You cannot but f eAlarnm, and Retreat. Enter agaioe Cade, 
This Tor srod all bis rabblement, 
Cade, Te Cade, te, downe Saint Magnes comer,| 
Sey. Greaoes ki . co Thames: 
Thofe that new 
Ger Omonttrous Cow: Se parley. 
Foikes ? 
Say.Thefe cheekes arepa gferyourgood | Whatnoifeisthis 
ade, Giue bima box o'ch’eare, and that wil make’em Dare any be fo bold to fou! Parley ; 
tedagaine, 7 m | 
| 3 Baur! 

















































itinL 
vnto all theysnes 
eC 


F 








N 









‘Crownes fo 











enc 


ce, and get what you have! 


i Dukes ¢ 








iue Coaft: 








Exon fo 


ng and manly 
Viorie. 


20 & fro, 
ales them 
mm leate mee de- 

0 furpt 








ly my Fol 


lowers 


eaforis, makes me betake mee to 


Exit 








puldiers, wee'l d nEaNe, 
ovall vnto the King, 





Exctnt ones. 


Siuma Trsvipets,°Brity King’ Oued 


i on the Tarray, 








Somer} 





King. Was ever King thet ioy'dan earthly Throne, 
And could commando more content then 1? 

No fooner was T'crept out of my Cradle, 

Bur } was made a King,at nine months olde. 

aet Subieét long’d tobe a King, 

As Idolong and with tobea Subied 











Enter Bucktigham and (ford. 


Health and glad rydings to your Maiefty. 
Ki a Why Buck ngham, is the Traitor Cade furpril'd? 
Orishebs ‘dco makehim trong? 








| Enter Multitwdes with Halters abhi their 
Neckes 


| Clif. Heis 





my Lord,and all his powers do'yeeld, 
us with halters on theirneckes, 

your Higkineffe doome oflife,or death, 

King. Then beau 


Toei 








ope thy euerlalting gates, 
aine my vowes of sand praile, 
Souldiers, this day hae you redeem'd your liues, 
And fhew'd how well youloue your Prince & Countreys 
Continue ft 

d Henry thou 






















nkibde 
pardon to you 
all Countries 

g,God faethe King, 











ewly gome fro 













merfet,whom het 

ftands wy Rate, 

ft, 

tharhauing feap'd a Tempelt, 
sand boorded with a Pyrste, 

nbacke, his men difpiere’d, 
to {eco 

meete him, 


Yorke 









‘And now is 
hee Buckin 









{ ke him what's the reafon of thefe Armes: 
Tell him, Ne fend Duke Edmund to the Tower, 
And Semerfet we will commit thee thither, 





is Army be difmift from him, 
fer. My Lord, 


| te yeelde my felfe to 








Countrey good. 

 benot to roughin termes, 
coke hard Language. 

and doubt not ioe denle, 



















\d ynto your good, 
and learne to gouern better, 
wretched rai 
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otbecomes 





That Head of thine: 
Thy Hand is made to g 
tion on thy part And nocto grace an awefall Princely Sc 
Butifthy Armes be tonootherend, a That Gold, rau! ire thefe browes of mine, 
The King hath yeeld demand: While Smile and Frowne; like to Acbiler Speate 
| TheDake of Somerfer sin the Tower. 


thine Hor 









| Is toremoue proud Somerfet from Crewe 


aspe a Palimiers ftatfe, 





yon eerlde | 


‘00 much 























change, to kill and cure. 
coholda Scepter vp, 
And with the fame toaéte controlling 
Giue place :by heauen thou fale rule no more 
O'rehim, whom heauen created for thy Rule 
Sam, O monftrous Traitor ! I arrelt chee Yorke 
Of Capital Treafon’ gain? the King and Crowne + 
Traitor, kneele for Grace, 
Tork, Wold'f have me koeele?Firtt lee meask of thee, 
Ifthey can brooke Ibow akneetomans 
Sirrah, call in my fonne to be my bale 








he Prifoner 






















Obey sudaci 


As pledges of my Fea! 
| Ile fend them all 

| Lands,Goods,H 
| 1shis co vie,(oSomerlet 
Bac, Yorke, I commend this kinde fubmitfio 





| Tknow ere they.will have me go to 


Ward, 





infranchifemene, 
Call hither cliferd, bid himn come amaine 





Tolay x the Baftard boyes of Yorke 
Shall be che Surety forcheir Traitor Fathc 






Torke. O blood-belportedN 
Our-calt of Vapler, Englands bloody Scourge, 
The foanes of Yorke, thy betters in th 


rth, 
Fathers baile, and bane rothofe 








That for my Surety will refufe the Boyes 
Enter Edward, 
Sce where they come, !le warrant 


Enter Cifferd, 





hey I makeik good, 





es Clifford co deny their baile 
nelle to my Lord the King, 


¢ Cliffurd: Say ,what ve wes with chee? 





fright vs withan angry looke : 
lifferd, knecle againe ; 













rke, Ido not miftake, 








Bu thinkeT do, 
T nan growne mad, 
Kin m and ambitious humor 
ne my Fr E whim Makes hi 7 sin 
Iden, Twas, ant urM Clif. Heisa Traitor, lec him to the Tower, 





fastious pace of his 
or obey 
)thall give their words for him, 
Yor, Willyou not Sonnes? 
ere created Knight for Cu | Edw, INoble Father, ifour words will ferve 
Rich. And'if words willnor, then our Weapons (hal, 
Clif. Why whata brood of Traitor ‘aue weheere? 
ead on ¥5. Yorke. Looke in s Glaffe, and call chy Image fo. 
fuch abounties | Lam chy King, and chou a falle-heart Traitor 
Call hither to the fake my two brane Bearee, 
h che very Dhsking of their Chaines, 
hey may aftonith chefefell-lurking Curces, 
| Bid Salsbury and Warwickecometo mes 


















Duke. 





Enter the Earles of warmicke, and 
| Salisbury, 








if.Are thele thy Beares? Wee'l bate thy Bears to death, 
nd maraclethe Berard in cheir Chaines, 
1fthou dirt bring them to the bayting place 









utre, 





backe and bite, becaute he was with 
ch the Beares fell paw, 

clapc his aile, betweene his legges and cride, 
| And Gach s pecce of feruiee will you 

































| 1fyou oppote yout felues to match Lord Warwicke. 
ce heape of wrath, foule ind dh 
a thy manners, as thy {hape. 


eate you thorowly anon. 








felues 
King. Why Watwicke, hath thy knee forgot to bow? 


Old Saisbury, £ 

















































Thows 
| Whae wile chou on thy dea 2 for Carrion Kytes and Crowe: 
And feeke for forrow with thy Spectacle E nie bealt heloued fo well 
Oh whereis Faith 20h, where it Loyalty Enter Cliferd. 
Ifitbe banithe from the froftic head, War. Ofone or both of vs the timeis come, 
aharbout i : cs hee out fome other chace! 
¢ I this Deeretodeath, 
di? Wa ou Fighelt 
For thame in dutie bend thy kneeto me, c 
| Sal, My Lord,1 haue confidered wich my felfe r ould be in loue, 
of this moft renowned Duke, But 
confeience, da repute c aie &ceRteeme, 
ghefall hey glands f 
Haftthounot fworne Al v fwd 
ih A 
| Ki, Canftthiow difpente with heaven for f E ( action both, 
Sal. Tcis great Gane,to fmeare vate a ane r 
| = sfall oath ; 
| Who ean be bo Vow T i ! 
|Todo amu Y 
To forcea p Chafitie, ong Cliferd 
Clif. Shame and Confulton all ison the roury 





To reave the Orphan of 





























| To wring the Widdow from her cuft he, frames diforder, and diforder wounds 
And hae no other xeafon forthis wrong, eit fhould guard. O Warre, thou fonne of bell, 
But thathe was bound by afolemneO: mangry heauens do maketheir minifler, 
| Qu, A fubrle Traitor needs no Sophifter. | The fi en bofomes of our party 
King. Call Buckingham, narme himfelfe at Coales of Vengeance, Let no Sould 
Yorke, CallBuckingham,an i cis eruly dedicate to V 
| Old ct a 
war, Youw 
Tokeepe thee fi 0 
Old Clif, Lain refolu'd to bearea 





Then ary thou canft coniure vp to 4 








| And thar lle w 
















Mighe I but know thee by thy he 
| war. Now by my Eathers ba ofe thy you 
The rampant Beare chain’d to Liuery of aduifed Aye, 
Rencyenceand thy Chaire-da 





fan baccell ?Euen ac this fight 
tone: and ¥ sine, 





This day flew 
Asona Mountaine top, the Cedar thewes 


That keepes hisleaues inf 
Euen io affrighe thee with 














y Beare, | Nomore will  theirBa 












“if. Aud from th 

ad it vnde Shall be to me, evens the De 
And Beau che Tyrant oft reclaimes, 
Shall to m: g wrath, be Oyle and Flax 









Henceforth, I wil 
Meet Laninfant 
Intoas many gobbits w 





jell the Rebels, 
Fie, Charitie for thame,{peake not 




















For you fhall fp with Tefiz Chrift co nigh. 
To Clif. Foule R pat’s more then thou Ins wilde CAtedea yong | 

cant rell, MR cruelty, will I fecke ou | 
Ric, Wfnot in heanen, you'l farely fap in bel ‘Come thouneve ruine of olde Cliffords houfe 






Enter Warwick | AsdideAnear old Anchy 
War, Clifford of Cumberl So beare I thee vpon 


Andif thou doft not hide thee from t 


















| Buc then, vear bar 




















The fecond Part of ‘Henry the: Sixt. 


E 

























s in the brow of youth, 
Occafion, This happy day 
,norhaue we wonne one foor, 

| lott. 

| __ Rich. My Noble Father: 

| Three times to day I holpehimto hishorfe, 

| Three times bef ice Th 

bers. | 


ad 
ill there T met him, 
inahomely houfe, 




















i A him chat three times to day 
Y mc from imminene death, 
glee) we not got that which we haue, 
8 are this time fled, 


repayring Natu 





isco follow them, 


» Lond 








Bur that my hearts on future m 























? 
I would fpeake blaphemy ere bid you fe: 
But flye you muft : Vncureable difcomfice 
Reignes in thebe famous Yorke, 
Away for your rel Shi spp yh 
Fortune giue, < ets, and to London all, 
mint | Av es as thefe, to vs befall, Exennt, 


























The third Part of Henry the Sixt 


with the death of the Duke of 
YORKE. 
























E | 





The third Part of Henry the Sixt. 















¢ Crowne to Henry the Fourth, =H 
| Heire my Father was,and [am his, i 
| - Pleat. Heroicagainithim,being hisSouersigne, | | 
And made himto religne his Crowne perforce. 





ords,he did itvnconttrayn'd, | 
Thinke you ’twere preitdiciall to his Crowne ? 







eforeignebisCrowne, | 
Id fucceed and rei; 
Artthou againftvs,Duke of Exeter? 
Hisis the right,and therefore pardon me 
Why whifper you,my Lords,and anfwer 
Exet, My Contfcience tellsme he islaw fall Kin 
Henry. All will revolt from me,and ture t 
Northumb, Plantagenet 
Thinke nor,that Hemy thall be fo depos'd 
warn. Depos'd he thal be,in delpighe of al. 
Nertbiomb. ‘Thou att 








not 








all the Clayme thou a 











"Tis noe chy Southerne power 





folke,nor of Kent, 








thy defence 
d gape,and {wallow mealive, 


Vhere I fhall kneele to hi 

















ords fhall pleade i s,refigne thy ¢ 
tlehaftchouT c onfpire you Lords? 
this Princely Dukeof Yoke, | 
| Thy Grandfather Reger Aforrimer Eatle of Ma armed men, 
1c Sonne of Henry the F where now he fits, 
Who made the Dolphin and the French to ftoupe, ’ blood. 
And feiz'd vp Townes and Prouinces, He lampes with bis foet and rhe Seuldiers 
Warw. Talk France, uw haft Lottie all, hemf 





Henry. T 





re but one word, 
cigneas Ki 














Clifford. How halt thou iniaed bot th 














Henry. Peace thi I 
peake. Come Coufin, lec vs retl the Queene th 
Farwell faint-hearted and ener King 
or live. | In whofe cold bloc iparke of Honor bides, 
at { willleauemy Kingly Throne, | Nertbumb prey Foule of Forke, 
\y ay Gi y Father far? ‘And dye in Band s vamanly deed. } 
| s my Rea i 











hou be auereome, 
and defpis'd. 
is way Aeery,and regard then 





t. 











SI They feeke reuenge, and therefore will not 
jn yee 

| Hemy. Ah Exeter 

| Warr. Why thould you figh,my Lord 





Henry. Not formy felfe Lord bar 





Jbut'my Sonne, 











‘Whom I vnnaturaily fhall dif-inberire 
\1 | Butbe itasicmay: There ér 
Plant. What thend | The Crowneto thee and to thine Heires for eter, 
Homy. Andif he may,then am I lawfull King | Condie heerethoa take an Oath, 
For Richard,in the view of many Lords, | To cea RI Tite, 








To 

















The third Part of Henry the Sixt. 


















































|To honor meas thy King,and Soueraigne | 
| And neyther by Treafon sor Hoftlitie, | 
To feeke to puit me downe,and reigne thy felfe. 
This Oach Iwwillingly cake,and will performe: | ouiwile flay me 
| warw, Long live King Hewy :.Plentagencs embrace Enemies. 
| hic Horie tothe 
| |_. Heary. And long live thou, and thefe thy forward c followhe 
\s 2. we may noc linger ¢ 
| « Now Yorkeand Lancafter ate reeoncil’d. 
| Evers Accutht bebe that feekes to make them foes 
j it. Here they come dawn 
| Plevt. Farewell my gracious Lord,llero my Caftle 
| Warw.. And lle keepe London with my Souldiers 
Norf. And 1x0 Norfalke with my followers p 
Mom. And Ty Sea cam 
Henry, And with griefeand forrow tc 7 eat 
z ween eMeffenger. | 
| Exeter, Heere comes the Queene pe,fhall reconcile chem alle. Exir 
Whofe Lookes beweay hera 
Queene. Nay,goeno r I bee youngeft, give mee 
Henry. Bepatient gent ¥ cee 
Queene. Who can be pat : Tcan beer play the Or 
wretched man,would ¢ Thaue reafons ftrong 3 
Seeing thou hatt pron’ fo vnnaw 2 
Hath he deferu'a'e nis Birelrigl 





Hadf thou buelou'd 
































































a thy Table Henry, and chy B 





Orfe i once 1 
Rather chen hauemmade that fauage Duke thine Hi About that which concernes your Grace and vs, 
¢ Crowne of England Father, which is yours 
Yorke. Mine B «ill King Henry be dead. 
Richard. Your Right depends na 
ne, Edward. Now you ate Heit 
E the Houle of Lan 
ct “ nne you, E 
| Lfhame to heare thee {peal fs 1 tooke a Oa 
Thou hat vadone thy felfe eigne 
And giu’n varo the Houle« ¢ any Oath aay be brokent 
As thou (hale reigne bac by their fu and Oathes,co reigne one yeere 
To catayle him and his Heire Crowae R bid your Geace fhauld be for- 
v ¢,but ro make thy Sepulche 
An arre bet ne? rid. I fhalk be,if Lelayme by open Warre, 
Warwick is Chancelor,and the Lord of Callice bard, Ue proue the contrary, if youle heare mee 
Sterne Fal Narrow Seas, peake 
The Duke i he Realme Yerke. ‘Thou cantt not,Sonne it isimpofhble. 
And yer a e Richatdy| An Oath js of nomioment,being uot tooke 
} The trem h Wolue awfull Magifirace, 
| een there,which ama filly Wo: at Cweares 
| The Souldiets fhould have tofs'd me on their Pike place 
} Before I would haue gratited:to chat Act to dep 
But shot prefere'A thy Life,before thine Ho: friuolous. 
} And fecing thou do'ft,L here diuorce nke; 
| 


Within whofe Circ 
| Anda that Poe: 
Why doe we linger thas? I-can: 
Will follow mine,if oncethey fee ther fpr Vouill che White Rofetha 
And fpread they fhall be c2c0, Even inthe luke-warme 
Arid veter rvine of che Houle of Parke Torke, Bl 
Thus doe I leatie thee: Come Sonve, let’saway, Brother,thou 
Our Armyis ifter them, | And: 


























































The third Part of Henry th 


Norfolke, d. Hownowe ish 














heir lines and thine 





jet me pray,before I take my deat 








at Child, 
Exar: || 
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d Death of Richard the Third 














 fayes be fees itnot? 
World, and all will come to nought, 
aft be feéenein choughe, Exit, 





nen fuchll dealing 





Ener Richard ai8B werall Doores. 





Rich, How tow, how now, what fig the Cicizens? 
Buck, Now by the holy Mother of our Lord, 
The Citizens are mam, fay nota words 
Rich. T 
Buck. did, wich his Contraét 
And his Contragt by Deputiein Branc 
Th'valatinee geetdine(le of his defire, 
And his enforcement of the Citie Wines, 
His Tyrannie for Trifles, his owne Bal 
As being got,your Fatherthen ia France, 
And his refemblance,being not likethe Du 
Withall,I did inferrey 
Being the right Jdea 
Both in your fortme,and Noblene(fe of Minde 
Layd open all your Vidtories in Scot! 
Your Di(cipline in Warre, W' 
Yout Bountie, Vertue fai 
Indeed, lefe nothing fietin ur porpote, 
Vitoucht,or fleightly handled in difcouste. 
Andwhen my Oratorie drew towaril end, 
Ibid them thar did loue their Cou 
Cry,God fane Richard, Englands R 
Rich, And did they fo? 
Buck, No,{o God helpeme,they {pake not a word, 
Bat like dumbe Statves,or brea 
Scar'd each on other yar 
Which when I faw,D rep 
And ask’d the Mal 
His anfwer was,ch 















ady Lacy, 


















































Stones, 











look’d deadly pale 
hended thet 












enor vied 








8 vrg'd coell my Tale againe: 
Thus fayth the Duke,ehus hath the Duke in 
nothing fpoke,in warrant from himnfelfe. 
When hehad 
At low 
And fome ceane voyecs cry'd God fave 
And thus T tooke the vaneage o} 
Thankes gent 
This generall applaufe,and cheare 
Argues your wi 
And even here bi 
. What congue-leti 
Would they not fpeake? 
Will not the Maier then,and 
Buck, The Maior ishereachan 
Benot you {poke with, but by mig 
Aad looke yougeta Prayer-Booke i 
And ftand becweene two Church-men,g 
For on that grouitd Tle make a holy Defeane 
‘And benot eafily wonne to our requetts, 
Play the Maids part,Qill anfwer nay, and ake it. 
Rich, 1 goe: and if you plead as well for them, 
Asean fay nay to thee for my felfe, 
No dou ‘oa happie iffue. 
¢ Lord Ma 








ome followers of mine owne, 
hurld vp their Caps, 





ichard 















> Richard 














rethren,come? 





ntend fome feare, 





tie f 















Back; Go,govp tothe L 
Ener the Maier and Citizens, 


Welcome, my Lord, I dance atcendance here, 
Ithinke the Duke will not be fpoke withall. 





requett ? 


chit you the Baftardie of EdwardsChildren? | 















Buck, Now Cateiby 


iby. Hedothe 






aywith two right reuerend 
0 Meditation, 
y fuites would he be 
from bis holy Exercife, 
ack, Returne,good C 













come to haue fom 
Caterby. He fignifie 
Buck, Ab ha,my Lord, 

Heis not lalling on alewd Loue-Bed, 

Bat ou his Knees, st Medichtion 











Not dallying wich a Brace of Curtizans, 





But meditat 
Not fleep 
But praying,toenri 
Happie were England, wo 
Takeoa his Grace the S 
But fare I feare we fhall not winne im 


h wo deepe Diui 





coffe his idle Body, 











eraigntie th 


Maier. Marty God defend bis Grace thould fay vs 





nck, Ufearelie will: here Caresby 


Enter Catesby 
Now Carerby, what (ayes 
ders co what end y 
uch troopes of Citizens,to come to hi 








His Grace not being warn'd thereof before 


He feares,my Lord,you meane no goo: 





Sufpedt me,that I meane a 
By Heauen,we come to hitn 
And {0 once more returne, and tell his ( 
When holy and devout Religious men 
Areat their Beades, ‘is mu 





to draw d 
So fweet is zealous Contemplation 


Enter Richard aloft, beeweene two 


Maier. Se 


his Grace ft 








ck, Two Props of Vi 
To ftay him from the fall of Vanitie 
And fcea Booke of £ 
True Ornaments to 








ow a holy man, 
graci 
le ete co our 

y Deuotion,a 





Famous Plawtagenet,t 
Lend favour 
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Perit 
























ghe Chr 
Rich. My Lord, there needes 0 
I doe befeech your G 
Who earneft in che fer 
Deferr'd 


But leauing 





ace to pard 











is what is y 
Buck. Even that(Th 








by co the gracious 
Aldermen, 


uld this vercuous Prince 





nds;tweene 
wue,for a Chriftian Prince, 


ishand, 





Father: 


mou'd, 















Exit 


nox an Edward, 





Olt 


comes againe. 


ouHaue affembled 


d co hi 





race. Eis 


them thence, 





0 Clergic 
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with Triumphant Ga ill I come, 
n I will cetailemy € 
Mhalbe fole Victorel rs Cefar 

€ [belt to fay, her Fathers Brot 
eher Lord? Or fhall | fay her Vakle # 
4 er Brochers,and ber Vankles? 











To vailethe Tit 








T woo for thee, 








Loue, 





yeares? 
y this Alliance. 
chafe with (lil lafting warre. 
may command, intreats, 


dhe kings King forbids, 


vy Queene 








,as her Mother doth 











Say | will loue ber eue 
But how lon; tile euer 

1. Buchow long fairely dhall her fwect life laft ? 
As long as Heauenand Nature lengthen 
As long ask 





g plainly told 





co her, tell my louing tale 

















cft,is too harth a fi 
nM low and to quicke. 
° Reafons are too deepe and dead, 
bore Infants in theie gratet, 
i ings breake. 
arpenor on Madam, chat is paft 
any € ; and my Crowne. 







the third vfurpr. 


no Oath 


loft his Lordly Honors 
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ieare to be beles 


ely Glery 
wd, 
wrong’d, 








mething, that 


y Selfe, 























rmifvs'd 
Tis full ofthy foule wrongs, 

Rich, My Fathers death, 

Qu, Thyli dihonor'd.: 

R. Why then, by Heaven. 

Ou, Heanens smoft ofall 
Ifthou did ret an Oath with him, 
The vnity the King my husband made 








Thou had'ftnot broken, nor my Brothers died. 
















If chou had'@fear'd to breakean oath by him, 
Th'imperiall mestall,« wy head, 
Had grac’d che tender 

oth the Princes had b 





Which now two tender Be 
Thy broken Faich ath made the prey for Wormes. 
What can’ft thou fiweateb 







4, Ther 
wu, Tha 


eto. come, 
ow haft 





ged in therim 
teares cowath 


Je orenpafk: 











imme, for time paft, weang’d by thee, 








The Children {e Fathers thou hatt flaughcer'd, 
The Parents ildren thou haft butcher'd, 





Old barren Plancs,xo waileic with their Ag 


thacthou Haft 








inmy dangerous Affayre 
y felfe, ry felfe confoun 
d Fortaneb py 
ne not thy light; nor Night,thy reft 
sof good lucke 

with deere hearts loue, 


















‘on, boly thoughts, 
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Her felfe,the Land,and tian fouley 
Death, Defolation,Ruine,a 


Te eapnot be ato 








Be the Acta 
Pleade wh: 
Not my de 
Vege the Neceffir 


whac I have beene; 
will deferue 








yand ftate of times, 

And benot peeuitt found, in great Def 
Qu, Shall] be cempted of che Dine 
Rach, 1,ifche Diaell tempt you to do good. 
Qn, Shall  forgermny felfe,to be my felfe 












Rich. 1,if your elfes remembrance wrong your felfe, 
‘Qu. Yet thoudicittkil my Children. 






jombe Ibury them. 
of Spicery they will breed 
remfelues, to your recomforture. 

in my daughter to thy will? 

py Mother by the deed. 


Rech, 
Wherein 








erome very thortly, 












Andyou thal ynderitandfrom mehermind. Exit Qy 
B her my xrueloues kitfe,and fo farewell 
Relent anging Woman, 
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The Lifeof King Hemry the Fight: 
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|] |tiscootarwd a fubiea Sword, 
But Pundarus ; O Gods! How do you plague me? 
} {te 

‘nd he's as 





fid ou by Pane 


chy to be woo'd to woe, 














hat Creffidis,what Pandar,and 
| | Herbed is dndia there the 















wabefull hop 














For womanif hit is to 
Whacne > 

































aethencbe ltt Exewst.| Cre, O Lopiterschere’s no com 
Man, Queene Heewb fiw him before and knew im. 
Cre, Ar ? Well I fay Troplu is Treplus, 
Man. VptotheEsiterne To: Cre. T f = 
ho commands as fubieGt sll che valle, Fost cis 
| To fee che bacte ri cience, ? ot Helter is not Treylus in fome degrees. 
[leas a Vertue fixet s1mo cre. F each of them mfelfe, 
Hechide emucheand fteooke his Armorer, ¢ Pan. Hirotelf ore Treplus I would he were 
sid ike ay shere were husbandry in Warre Cre. Soheis 
ell, the Gods are sboue, time mult friend ot 
yn well, 1 would my heart were inher bo= 








me, pardon me. 
ers not come coo'tyyou fhall tell mesno= 


come roo't: Hetter (hall 











eneede it ifhe have his owne. 













































particular additions,tei mes arti | 
NY asthe Beare, flow as ant: a man into whem | 
|} [nature hath fo croveded b « bis valour iseruthe | s better. 
yeeee his folly ee : q ere iso | Hellen het felfe | 
| Mould have too much, fbe prasi'd | 
lexion is bigher then his,he b 



































lh 


vette it (well 
















































































































































z = 3 } 

: { 

=. | 

: } 

EB | 

IS | 

| BS Ores TT ca. laa ake OF er = oe ania | 

= | 

\s | 

o 

| 

| | 

| | 

| : ‘ | 

| F ‘ } 
| = 









































More! 







































































heres | 




























































































Bs 
rs 
a 1g 
| Th 
| P 
| JA 
} 
| 
| 
| | | | 
| | | 
| | 
+ | 
| 
li 
{1 ‘ 
| , 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
Hegiuey 





























ames 


= 


ee 

































come ny Lord 
































Sones —— = 




































































( 
sU 





yr10 





lanus: 











= 





= 




























































whom already 






























[ty 






































|b 
Ibe e | 
| 
| | 
| 
B | 
| 

© 




































































10 The Tragedie of Corislanns. 








To kindle their dry Stubble 
| Shall darken him for eve 
| Enter a Me] 








at Martina fall be Confull 


¢ dumbe men throng to fee hin 


to che Capitol 



















peak; Macrons f 


tes, 


ng Gloues, 
\d Handkerchers, 





d the Commons made 





ader,with their Caps,and Showr 
wus, Let's to the Capitoll, 
und carry with vs Eares and Eyes for th’ time, 





learts for the euent. 


in. Haaue with yo Exeunt, 








acefall pofiur | Enter two Officers, to Lay Cufbions ati 


¢ fuddaine,t 








Thea our Office may, during 





+ bur hee’s vengeance 
1 people. 

many great men 
rc loued themsat 









jot why, they hate vpon | 
for Ceriolannr neyther to 
¢ manifelts che true| 





















G ,and out of his No-' 
f n ne: but hee feckes their hate 
Brutus. I¢ was his word yndone,chat may fully difcouer h 





re of che N 





3-Off. Hee hath 





teous to the People, Bon 
them atall 
h fo planted 
their Hearts, chat) 











fe fo much, 








were a Malice, chat giuing it felfe the L 


and rebuke from euery Fare that 











Enter the Petr 
the PeopleLittors befare rhe 


1, and the Tribnncs of 
Coriolanne, Mene- 

sris,Commisines te Conf: Sciciniss and Bratt 

sir places by themfelaes : C 

‘dof the Vol 

it remaines, 






















et Dogges on Sheepe,will be bis 6 

























































| "gi : The Tragedie of Coriolanus. | 
Sat. To Corialenms come From th'noifé of our owne Draunme | 
| a Flenrifis Corvets. | ° mult not fpesk of thas, 
Manet Sie d Braces. You muf ypon you 

| cintndstovcthe people. | 
be wil require them | 
} 
srocth 





theis Faces, 
And keepe their teeth cleane : Soyheere comes. brace, 
You know the caufe (Sir) of my ftan 

3 (it. We doSir,tell vs what hach brougt 


Corie, Bid chem waf 











Cori, Mine owne 


Corio. 
































Cit. How 
poore with be 
3Cit. You g, we 
3 ing, V 
| belpew 1: for once we ftood vp ab: j 
nimtelf vathe many-he @ha't: I hauie wounds to 
youss in pri your i] 
sand : lacke, fome Abram,fome |  2.Cit, Youfhall ba't worthy Sir 
t wits are fo diverfly Coulord; and true» A mate tewo worthie voyces 
y ut were to iflue out of one Scull, 
u Weft,North South, and their cone | 
fent of way, (hould bea ol $ 3 but‘cis no matter 
2.7%. Thinke you fo? Which way ¢ r 
| fs sill che Gi 
maas will, tis Rrongly wadg but | 1. Youhauedeferned 
re bertyy twould lure Sourhward. youhaue not deferued Nobly 
Corlel, Your ARnigma 
| 4. Youhauebin 





per Fr 
Corist . You thould 
¢Lhavenor bin common in my Loue, I wi 









they account ger 





n my Hearr, I will pragtice the infinua 





my Hat, 
od,and be 






tly, thavis fir, I will counter-| 
popularman, and 
cfore befeech you, 








finde you our friend: and th 





eyued,many’ wounds for your Cour 





thewin 
and fo troub 








The Gods give you ioy Sicheartily. 





Awe do ¢ 
gue fhould I ftand here, 








Dicke, that does appeere 
































TheT ragedio of Coriolanus. 
a or they doe pranke them in Anich 
ll Noble 
in, Paste no furthe 
Cor. Hah? whatisthat? 
Ic will be dangerous to. goe on--No. 


pakes this change? 























Com, Hath henot pafs'd the Noble, 





the Comma? | 


































Brut. Comin | 
| Corie ad Childrens Voyces? | 
Senat.Tribanes give way,he hall roth’ Market places 
Bruty The People areinceas'd againfthim. 
Sto all in broyles 
| Muftthefe haue Voyees,that can yeeld them now, 
| A claim their toungs? what are your Offices? 
You be Moutheswhy rule younot theit Teet 
. Corie i ching,and growesby Plor, 
i s ive with {uch as cannoe rule, 
1 ecryy and of Iste, 
¢ ther gratie, you repin’d, 
s ‘ ants: for the People, eall'd therm 
i 1,forsto Nobleneffe, 
rie, V a: know 


inform’d them fichence ? 





forme them ? 





ware like to doe fuch bufineffe. 


we. Notv 





y to becteryours 
Ibe Confulle by youd Clouds 





Aus Tertius. 


















| Carnets. Enter Corialakis, Mevewina, a 1, Your fellow Ts 
Com u Latina, and aiber Senators. s You thew too much of that 
2. TH diue then had made new head. F People ftirre: if you will paffe 
Latins. Hebad my Lord,and¢ aus'd s jou mmnft enquire 
| Our Gwiter Comp ha gentler (pirie, 
0 Volces and but asa frht asaConfally 
cwheo'ime fhall prompethemomakeroade | n for Tribunes 
ney fo, je are abus'd = (et on,this paltring 
¢ we fall har | ha's Coriolanus 
Their Banners wane a | fo onor'd Rub, layd falfely 
| ay of hir Merit. 
etomeanddidcurfe | Corie, Tell me of Corne: this was my fpeech, 
A ad fov | And will fpeak'c ag 
ei ative, | Aone, Notnow owe 
Corio, 'S Notiin this heat,Sir,now. 
F cd Nowas/ live,Twill, 
C . | My Nobler friends, I crate their pardons | 





le ranke-fented Meynie, 
me,as J doesiot fatter, 

I fay sgaine, | 

int our Senate | 
















ekle of Rebell dition, 





knot Verte, 0 
















canfeto feeke him Ww 
y« Welcome home, W ey hau 
icinius and Brotus Afene, Well, no s | 
ibunes of the People | a. Nomore wards, we befeech you, | 
‘Comnion Mouth. Ide defy | Cerio, How? no moret 
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Me fay amvartai 
not offic 
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ote be gone. 

ger then 
Yerfor loued thee, 











ethee {peake, 
in Rom 
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gedie of Titus eA ndronicus. i 


















































































































Were hote Princely eyes of thing T would not pare a Barchellout (com thie Prielte 
The ake ind ly forall : | Come, ifthe Emperours Coure can featt two Brides, 
| Andat my fate ({weee) pardon vebatis patt. | Yousremy guett Levinta, sod y 
| Jifhonoured openly, This daythall bes Loue-day 7a 
reuenge? Tit, Tomorrow and [ 
R With borne and Houn 
| | Tihould be Authour eo difhonouryou, Wer ur Grace Bow i 
t é, Lynderrake fo Titm,andGramercyto. Exe 
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w Fellow, fare thee well | no, ro every thing thac {aid :J,and not>0,was no good 


Eddg. Gone Sir, farewell : | Divinity, When therainee 
And yee I know nothow conceit may rob 
The Treafury of life, when life ic lelfe 
Yeelds tothe Theft. Had he bi 
By this had hough bin pal 
{o2,you Sic: Friend, heare you Sir, {peake 
hus might he pad 
What are you Sit? 

Glow, Away,and let me dye 

Edg, Had'@t chou beene oughe 
But Gozemore, Feathers, Ayres Adalrery ? thou thale not dye: dye for Adul 





me to wee me ance, andthe 
winde ro make me chatter: when the Thunder would wor 

ace at my bid there L frele ‘em 
meno'theit words ; they told 
sa Lye, Lam nor 
t voyce, Ido well remember 





g,there I found 
out, Gotoo, they aren 





where hexhou 
wwe, or dead? 





me, | was every thing: 





gu proofe, 





| 

| 

| low. The tricke of 
Ts'tnot the King? 






indeed: yer he reui 





Lear. 1, enery inch a King 
Whico I do ftare, fee how the Subie& quakes, 








if. W 
Whar was thy ca 













(Somany fachome downe precipitatiny No, the Wren goes too’t, and the fmall gilded Fl 
hon'dft fhiuer'dlikean Egge : butt! Do's lecche ight. Let Copulation: uy 
Hatt heavy fabs fpeak’A,are found, — | For Gloutters baltard Son was kinder to his Fashery 





rude Then my Daug 
Too't Luxury pell. 


"eweene the lawtull fheess 

1 Llacke Souldiers. 

hofe face betweene her 
¢,& do's thake 


Ten Malisat each, 
Which thoubatt perpendicul 
Thy life's a Myracle, Speake yet againe, 
Glen, But haue 1 falne,or no f Forkes prefages Snows that minc 













¢ Dame, 




















Edg. From the dread Somnet of this Chalkie Bourne | the head to heare of plealuresn The Fitchew, nor 
Looke vp a heighs, the fhrill-gorg’d Larke fo farre the foyled Horfe goes koo't with a more riotous appe= 
Cannot be feene, or heard : Do butlooke vp, tice * Downe from the walte they are Centaures, though 

Glo, Alacke, Lhaueno eyes | Women all aboue bur to the Girdle dothe Gods inhe- 
Iswrerchedneffe depriu'd that benefit rit, beneath isall the Fiends, There's hel), there's darke. 
To end it felfe by death ?*Twas yet fome comfort 4 eres the folphurous pir; buto french, 
When mifery could beguile the Tyranrs rage, confumprion: Fye,fe, fies pah, pah : Give mean Ounce 








And feu 





re hit proud will } of Ciuet ; good Apothecary {weeten my immagination 



























Edg me your arme. There's money for shee 
Vp, fo: How is'c? Feele you your Legges? You and, Glen, O Net me kiffe chat b 

Glom, Too well, coo well Lear. Lecrae wipeit firlt, 

Edg, This is aboueall (trangeneffe, { Tc fmelles of 
Vpan the crowne o'th’Cliffe, What thing was chat | Clow Oruin'd Nature, this great world; 
Which parted from you Shall fo weaze our co naghe. 

Glew. A poore vofortunate Be Do'ft thou know 





Lear. Ureme 
fquiny acme? N 





Edg. As ftood heere below, . 
Were two full Moones : he had a thoufand No 
Hornes wealk’d, and waued like che enraged Seas 
Ie was (ome Fiend: Therefore chou happy Father, 
‘Thinkethacthe cleetet Gods, who make them Honors 
Of mens impolfibilities, haue preferued thece 

Glen. 1 do remember now ; henceforth lle beare 
AfRidtion, cil icdo cry ori felfe 
| Enough, enough,and dye. Thac thing y 
I tooke it for a man : often’twould fay 
| | [the Fiend, the Fiend, he led me to that place. 

| Edgar, Beare free and patient thoughts. 
Enter Lear. 






lowe. Reade thou 








Tcould nos fee, 
rt, 


fom, Were allthy Letters Sunn 

Edg. Twould nottak 
Tcis,and my heart breakes at ite 
r. Read. 

Glow, What with the Cafe ofeyes? 

Lear. Obho, are you there wich me? No eies in your 
head, nor no mony in your purfe? Your eyes areina hea 
y cafe, your purfe imalight, yetyou fee bow this world 
oes. 

Glow, fect feelioy 

















a(peake of, 














y. 


Bur who comes heere? 
Lear. What, art mad 2 A man may fee how this world 
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he fafer fenfe will ne're accommo | 
His Ma(ter thus goes,with noeyes. Looke with thine € See how 
Lear, No, they cannottouch meforcrying, Tamthe | yond Iuftice railes ypon yond fimple theefe. Hearke 1n 
King him | thine eare: Change places, and handy-dandy, which ix 
the luftice,which is the theefe :Thouhaft {ecnea Far~ 





| Ede. O thoulide e | 
Lear. Nature's aboue Art, in thacrefpe@.Ther’s your | mers dogge b 























Preffe-money. That fellow handleshisbowylikeaCrow- | Glen. I 
keeper: dtaw meeajCloathiers yard. Looke, looke, 2 | Lear. And he Creaturerun from the Cursthere thou | 
peace, peace, thispeece of toalted Cheefe will | might{tbehold the mage of Authoritie, a Doge's} 

doo't, There my Gauntlet, lle proue iton a Gyant. | obey'd in Office, Thou, Ra‘call Beadle,hold thy blood 
ish re ? Strip thy owne 


hand : why doft chou la ls thac W 
baeke, thou hotly lufts to vicher in that kind, for which 
thou whip'tther. The Vfurerhangs the Cozener. Tho= 


Bring vp the brane Billes. O well fowne Bird 
clout, i'th’clout : Hewgh. Giue the word. 
Edg, Sweet Mariorum, 











E. 
| 
























































n,takem 





|The fC hee for thy life. 
e miffion fec 











a's the Office? 


y Sword, | 


hy Wifeand me, 
















Hlow.I can tell you 































































¢ difproportioned; 
{even allie: 














Enter Saylor 





























C S 
kw f 
f moft Valiant 
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and will be fhor 
Dh,but I feare 

Jow loft you company 
Caffs.. The great C: 


d our fello’ 




















Sir, would fhe giue y 





her tongue the ott beltow orenicle fasall Beere 
ould haue enough. 
Alas: theha’sno Oh moft Iameand 





Infaith too much 



































me (Madsm) you may rellith 
i 1, well iid, whit 
offended :] owne Coirtl oufay stue, “tis fo indee 
| | 
Iago. Nay ,it : \ 
You rifeto play,and gc worke, 
Emil. You fhall not write my praife. 
Jage, Nojlet we not | 
ede. What would’ write ofme,ifthoufhould’'t | 





praife me? 
Lago. Oh,gentle Lad: 








would’ thou pra 





| _ Orke, Te gives me wonder great,as my content 
iced my inuention comes | To fee you heereb 
from my pate, as Birdlyme do’s from Freeze,it pluckes | Ohmy Soul 

‘our Braines and al d 

is deliver'd, 





" t 
yo, Lamvabout it,bur in 








y Mufe labours, ard thus the | IFafier every T come fuch Calmes, 





aue waken’d death 
imbe bills of Seas 
eas low, 

were now todye, 





Uffoe be fatre,an 








Def. Well prais’d 
wif 








"y+ For Hesse, 


Ifthe be blecke and thereto hawe « 





white,thar foalt her blackne(fe fits | 
Def. Worke,and worle. 
cZail, HowifFaite,and Foolith 2 








1 fell b aviheire, 
Thefe arg old fond Paradoxes,totmakeFooles | Even asi 





houfe, Whe milerable praife haftthow | —— Orbe 
Foolif Icannot fpeake enow 
me fo fale amd, sorte, Te Ropes meh 


cb faine,and wife-ones da, | ‘And this,and th 






















ormice: thoupraifeft the wort | Thatere hall make 
praife could'ft'thou beAawomadeler- | Jags. Oh youare well tun'dnow = But Tle fet downe 
ced ?One, chat in theauthesithy ofiher | the peggsthse makethis Muficke,as boneftas I am 








tr Oke. 

















That vpor 





s Orbelle's pleafare, 








ure him 
Defdemona 
ier too, 









































|pre(ene houre of fue, til che Bel 


Bleffe the Ifle of Cyprusyand our Nob 





Alani ro Lone 





¢ our Friends: bur 








it makes heere, Lam infortunate in 
i 





night of Rew 


2 Tpray 












thee Moore 























one Cup, He 














ot ea 

















Looke 
| Tlemake 









































| theeMosreof 
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|" Ob. Tho 
lt € “i 
Aste ee 








Toler you k 








Jegs.Good na 
Is he immediate 














Tis fo a 
Robs me of thst 

) 2 

| f i 

| etfars, Ob, Bew L 
| 3 y 

Tris the greene-e at 
The meace it feeds 

Who te f es 























et well wich C 








eae soeren « leslious, nor Secure 
o 1 je your free, and Noble Narute, 
Our of felfe Bounty, be abus'd : Looke tc 





w our Country difpofition w 


Venice, they dolet Hea 














feience 
‘:vndone, bur kept ynknow 
2, Shedid deceive her Fath ying you, 





feem'd to shake, 
em mofts 
nd fo fhe di 





d when f ‘our lookes, 










€ our fichs Seeming 
clofe as Oake, 








je dath'd your Spirica 











Tage. Troit 
Thope you will confider whatis {poke 
Com ‘om your Loue 

Buc I do fet y'are moou'd: 

1 ay You, not to frtine my fpeech 





To proffer flues 








Iage, Should you do fo(my Lord) 
My {peech fhiould fall into luch vilde fucceffe, 
Oth. No,nor mv 
o1 c onelt 














Long live the fe 
g live you tothinke fo. 
Orb. A w Nature erring from ic felt 
age. 1, there's the points 
be bold with you) 
Not toaffeét many propofed Matches 
) Chime, Complexion, and Degree, 
Whereto we (ce in all chiogs, Nature tends 








e1 in fuch,s will moft ran 
Thoughes vonacurall 
Idenotin pofition 

ugh Imay feare 





with her Country 








y 





Orb, Parewell,farewell: 











obferue 






My Lord Take 
Why did Im 
ature (doubrleffe) 











Sces,and knowes mare, much more then be ynf 















































| Tchinke tha 
Te haue form 
As Dian: Vi 
As 





age. Ani 
Would you 


Oth, 


De 
Tob 


| M 
jw 
Iris 
w 

















y Noble L 





Irwete ate 















bation besre no Hin 
bt on: Or woe ¥p 




























the fe 





per-vifio 


Behold her top'd? 























Tage y, it was her 
I other profes 
Othel. O chav the Slave had forty thoufand lives 
I struc. Looks he om 
ond louethus do i blow to Heaven, *Tis gone, 
Arife blacke vengeance, from low hell 
Yeeld vp (O Loue) thy Crowne, and hearted Throne 
Tetyrannc 5 





adie of Otbello 














the Moore | 
Arous! 














ew'd doubr, th 
» And 
jo demonfirate th 
re her all to peeces, 


ughi 
is may helpe co thick 











"= erries, in your wives hand? 
aone:‘cwas my firlt gi 
know not thac: but fuch a Handkerehiefe 























ide may ch: 
e Sea, 





we Pontich 





uinble I 














. Now by yond Marble Heaven, 
jue ‘ence of a Sacred vows 
Donor rife ett 
ni Lights aboue, 
ments, thatclip ysround abour, 
of his wit, hands, heare 
¢ Service, im command! 
y be inme remorfe, 
b elle euer. 
thanks, but with acceptance bounteau, 
vpon the inftane put thee too'r 


ree dayes lecme heave thee fay, 





live 
y Friend is dead 
our Requeft. | 
Damme her lewde Minx 
pe her, damne 

















me a-part, Iwill w | 
him fay, fweer Defd fh me with Some {wilt meanes of death | 
cvs hide our Louies, | Divell 

would he g dw hand { my Lieutenant. 
scare: er | eforeuer. Ex 



























theeM oire of Venice 


Scena Quarta. 





Enter Defidemo 





Can you enquir 





ke to 






































How now (good Ce 








rice-gentle C 















My Aduocation isnot now in T 
My Lord, is not my Lord jnot 

| Were hein Faweur, as in Humour 
|So 9 (pirit fandhific 
JAs en for you all my b 


food within the blanke of h 





eefpecch, You mult awh 





| What I can do, I will :and more 
| The y felfe, I dare. Ler chai 
| my Lor 

}  eAimit. He wenchenceb 

And certainly in ftrange vm 





wre 
¢ Diwell from 
his owne Brother 


And 





Def. Upryrheedo f 
Exther from Venice, of fom 
Made demonftrable heere int 
Hath pudled his cleare 5 
| Mens Natures wiang 














ag his vnkindoefle with 





























The Tn. 


2 
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As 









cere about 


Exit 


edie of Othello i 





afi. What make you from home? 
How is'c with you, my moft faire Bienca ? 
Indeed (weet Loue) I ming to you | 










I was going to your Lo 
What? keepe a weeke away? Seuen a: 


houres? And Louer 








Oh weary reck’ning. 
Caffa. Pardon me, Bianca 
Thaue this whi 

| Buc I fhall in a more cont: 








off this {core of abfence, Sweet Bianca 
| Takeme this work 


Branca, 





Oh Cafioywhenice 
This is fome Token fi 
Tothe 













felt-Abfence 
Ist come to this ? Wel 

Cafe. Go naa 
| ‘Throw your es in che Diuels teeth, 
From whence you have them. You are icalious now, 
That thisis from Some Miftri, fome remembrance ; 
No,in good troth Bianca, 

ian. Woy who's isit? 

fie. 1 koow not neither 





che worke well ; Ereit be demended 
I would have it coppieds 


1e me for this time. 








Sie, Leave you? Wherefore? 
Caffie. Ido attend heere on the General}, 
And thinkeitne addition nor my with 
| To haue him feeme woman'd 
Bian. Why, ptay you? 
Caffe at I lowe younot 
Bua. Bue that you do not|o; 











I pray you bring me oa the way lire,’ 
snd fay, if (hal fee you fone at oighit? 

| _ Caffe, "Tisbur a iserle way that I can bring you, 
fend heere : Bur Hle {ee you fone. 





Ti, very good: I mult becireumftane’d, 
Exeont omer, 


Adlus Quartus. Scena Prima. 











Jago. Will yoo thi 

Oth. Thittke (0, Jaga? 

Tage, What,to kille in prinate ? 
Oth. Anwna 












| | 
meaning any horme ¢ 
Naked in bed (/ago) and not meaneharme? 
ieagaintt 
| They chatmeane vertuou(ly,and yer do fo, } 












| TheDivell heir veetue ceropts, and they cempt Heaven, 
| Iq they do nothing, ‘tis a Venial!flip : | 
| But it l give my wife aHavdkerchiefe | 
Orb, Whatth 
tage. Why then'tis hees(my Lordjand 







She may (I thioke) be 
Oi. Ste }s Prove: 
May the gitiethar? | 






































The Travedie of Othello 





















































fhould 
Who keep 
























I gnaw his bance. 


¢ call her W 
her companie? 





by fome moft vill 
us Knaue, 


em: Come uch Squire be was 
feamy-fide without, 





of Heauen, 
fe ‘gaint his Loue, 















































































































the <Mosre of Venice. 


bur thoughe he had a0 weapon 















unger, or the 
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and Cleopatra. 


nic, 


\ntho 













































































Anthony ane 


lie 
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nthe face sand 


Mark 







































eAnth pony and (leopatra. 353 a 
s good iudgement, | _ Antb. Whenic appe awhetethiibeging, | 
Turme your difple: sy,forourfeuks | 





Can neuer be fo equal 
Can equally mone wi 





‘long or round? 


foolidh that are 
| fo. Her haire what 









rE 
E 


Mef. Browne Ma nd her forehead dus hae mad 
As low as fhe would wit wtatis 
Cleo, Theve’s Gold fi 4 mae vle of bi 









Thou muft not take net tharpeneffeitt, y dented hin ti 
Tynil'eniploy fhiee Biebe ag ce ake inthe glory of the aati 
Mott fir for bafine(le. Go,mnake thee | heresaccufes him of Letters 
Our Letters are prepar'd. r | 

Char. A proper ma | 

Clea, Indeed hei fo : F repent me muck a paireof cha 





Why all the food, 


That fo 1 hare 








This Creatite’s no fue 













Char. Nothing Ma kin; sand {putes | 
Clea, Thew ‘tne Maiefly, and f ce ia Cries Lepidn; 
know d threats thethroate oft Of 
Char. Hath Ret Iffr elfe deferid fe mutdred Pm 
fet 1 fo 10} Eno, OW Navies rig’ 
Ce awe ng mareto aike hint yet Eres, Forlta'y and Cefar,more ri 












Charms of ing bits co y Lord dcfives you piclently | 
where I w enough. [might have told heareafrer 
Char Exenst, Twillbe night, bur lee | 
twine Eres, Come Sit Ex 
Ant #,00t ouely that nd Calor 
That w thar and thoufands more | Cef. ise more 
Of femblable is In Alexsndria : he | 





th’ Market-place on 
stra and bimnle 


New Wartes’gai 








force he could noe 





ay me cearmes of He 











He vented then moftr 
When the belt hine wa 
Ordid it from 

Oftani. Oh ny g 





Belecue not all,or if you mutt beleeue, 
Seomacke not 
If chis deuif 
Praying forbothp 
The good Gods wil mocke me prefently, 
e111 (hall pray:Oh bleffe my Lord 
fo th , by crying ovr 
er. Husband winne, 
rayes, and diftroyes the pra 

"Twixt thefe extreames ac all, 
















w to that point whic 





fe mine Ho 





ce accufations. 
ho does he accufe ? 





Bur akyou requeled, 





Thea your fo bra 
« felfe Mall go Reve CHE Bie ¢ ira 
paration of a Warre 









| 
I boofe iny felfe: petees Lwere irs | A 
| 
| 
Shall ftaine yout Brother,tmake your (Gonef Halt, | 





So yourd 






OG. Thanks{o my 
The Toue of power mike memolt Weake, matt we: 
You recancil ice pou twaine would 

As ifthe worl d thar flaine men 
Should foader vp 










Agri. Sir,bis Choald be safw 
| Cafar, "Tisdone already,and the Meffenger 
Aine too ervell, 














Thar 
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th 
H 
E 
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354. The Lragedie of 
That he his high In bis abhominations, tires you off | 
gives his porent Regiment toa Trull 
That noyfes 
thelike | Ofe, Is 
neuer yeeld to that, Cef, Mo 
Caf. Nor matt not chen be ycelded toi this, Beeaer 


















nowne to patience 
Enter Cleep 
oft deereCefar. | Clee, I will be even w 
away Ene, Bur 
w eaule Cle forelpoke my being ia thefe warrer, 
acomenot | And fay'ftit it nor fic 
Eno, Well sisi 

















Clee. Ifnot, 





lenoune'dagaintt ys, why thould not 
perfon, 
Eneb, Well,I cou 










f wee thould ferue with 
rfe were mecrly Loft 
ndhis Horfe. 









 Roofe of Heauen, Whati?eyou fay? 
s Tropes: Bi c Your pref zle Anthony, 
c, and baue prevented from his heart, take from his Braing, from’s ime, 
h loves which left vofhev An He 





ady 
¢ fhould hauemet you 





1 Leuity, and ‘as {aid in Rome, 


ying cuery Stage mat a0, Bunuch sand your Maid 




















ing tc, 
Oita. Good Clee. Sinke Rome, and their tongues rot 
To come thas wa‘ I not confteain'd,bt That fpeakeagainit vs. A Charge we bare i'th' Wate, 
On my free-will. My Lord CAfarke Anchony, And as the prefident of my Kingdome will 
| Hearing ¢ » prepar'd for Warre, acqua eare ther Speakenot againftir, 
My hereon I y 
5 Genta Enter Anthony ard Commides 





aue done, here comes the Emperor, 
Being an ab(iradt'eweeae his ot fteange Camnadisa 


Olts, Dono ny Li 









eatum, and Brandulium, } 
















Cf I es Tpon him, ily cuethe Ionian Sea 
¢ tome.on the wind:wheris he new? +. You haue heard otvc (Sweet? 
i in Sheo Cele euler more admix'd, 
Céfar, afi wronged Sifter, Cleepatra T henegligent 
ef. He hath given his Empire Ant. Agood rebuke, 
ow are leaying ch becom'dthebef of men 
or Warre. ath affembled, Camidine, wee 
iptos King Cleo, ¥ what elfe? 
Cam. Why willy Lord, dofo? 


Ailes Font 








Ensb, Sohatl 









P Cam, 1, and to wage 
lede.and Licoania, | Where ¢ 





foughe wit! 
Litt of Sceprers, | Which fervenotfor his vant 
And fo fhould you, 

| Eneb.. Your 








pes arence w 
(breakin, rinera are Militers, Reapers, people 
olde our | Ingroft by fwift Impreffe, 














Cefars Fleece, 























I 
orthy Sir, you therein throwaway, | A 

bfolure Seldierthip youhaae by Land, 
& which doth mo! |¢ 





| Of Warre-markt-foorme: 
| Your owne renowned kn quite forgoe 
{grip, Welcome Lady. | The way which promifesafforance, and 
| Give yp your felfe meerly x0 chance and hai 
From firme Secu 
{ at. He fightat Sea 


ynexecuted 






















































1s of fhipping will we burne, 
mann’d, from \d of Aion 
Cafar, Busif we fale, 

ar Land, ter a Mefinger 

















Soul. Youkeepe t the Legions and the Horf 





Land. This fpeede of (efars 








mperor cals Camidint, 
es the times wits Labou! 








fc s Scroule : Our fo yes 
Enter Anthony and Enobarbus 
weo! d fide o°th’Hill, 





Squadrons on yc 
of Cafarrbaccale, from which 
ne number of the Ships b 











his Land Army one way oncr the 





be Liewtenant of Cafar the o 
ard she neife of «Sea fi 
uter Enobarbus and Scar ns 













he,al naught, I 
gyptian Adrmirall, 
¢ the Rudder 








cheie fxty Aye, and eu 





bony and ( leope 


| Kingdome 

















Ene, How appe 
Sear, On our fide, 


























Bio what he knew es i ae | 
Moft gi £0y 
7 n goodaight! 
c eee, | 
; { 
Land bi 
It areme. F 
Tam fo late world, 








Uhaue inftruded cowards 
7 oulders. Friends be gone, 


























































































je vader hit 





And put 
Clee, Whi 
Thid, My na 
Cleo, Mof 

to great Cafar chis in di 











Th 














‘oheare from me you had le 







|Dodra 
To futt 
Knowin es, the full Cefar will = 
Anlwer his emprineife ; Cefar thou } ée 
His indgement coo, 
Entera Seruart 
A Meffenger from Cejar. 
10 more Ceremony ?See my Womes 
jowae Rofe may they Aop 








Kinde Me(fenger, 











ppatr 








Tkiffe his conqu'eing h: 
ore | Tolsy my Cr 
Tell him, from his all-obeyi 
The doome of Egypt 

Thid, “Tisyour Nobleft courle 






im, Lam prompt 
d there co knecle, 
breath, I heare 








owne at's feete, 
















gether, 
gether, 






the former d 
cbance may fh 
utie on your bani 





ace tolay 
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Glee, Goon,tight Royal. aenen, tobe abus'd 
Thid, He knowes that you embrace no that lookes an Feed 
Asyou did loue, but as you feared him, Goody L 
Che. Oh. cuet, 
Thid. The {earre’s ypon your Honor, therefore our vicioufoelle grew hard 
Dees pitty, as conftrained blemilhes, | feGods feele oureyes 
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Cho, Heiss God, Adore our errors, laugh at’s while we ftrut 
And knowes whatis e Honour To our confufion, 

Was not i, but conquet'd meerely Clee, Oh,ivecomecothis? 

Eno, Tobe fare of that, L will aske Anthony. J ‘det. Lfouod youssaMorfell,coldypon 
Sit, Gr, thouare fo leakic Dead Cefarr Trencher: Nay,you were a Fragment } 
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rier a Guar, 
k.Guard, What's the noile? 
| Ant, Thaue done my worke ill Friend 
‘Oh make an end of what I haue begun, 
2 The Starre is falne. 
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This fword bie fhevtne to Cefsr with this eydings, 
Shall enter me with him, 
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Dio. Whese's ath 

Dacre. There Di 

Diem. Lines he: wil 

Am. Arcthou there Diomed? 
Draw thy wot, and giue mee, 
Suffifing firokesfor death. 

Diom. Mott abfoluce Lord 
My Mithris Cuecpsra feiie mevo thee. 
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Ant. Peace, | 


Not (furs Valour hath o'rethrowne Aéibony 
Bue Aurbonie's bath Trina me 
Cles 


he onitf 





So ic fhould be, 
ut Anthony Should conquer Antkery, 





Buc woe'tis{o. 
Arty Sam dying Ee 
I heereimportune 
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w 




















Of 





Clea. They donot gotoge 
Gentle heare me; 

|, but Preculeine, 
a, and my bands, 








ne about Cefar 





bl 





trutt, 





‘Ant, The mifersble changenow atmy end,? 
nt not forrow at : but pleafe your thoughes 

in feeding them with thofe my former Fortunes 

cin Tliaed, The greateft Prince o'th'world, 
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